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REMARKS. 


A  NtiD  Qffilas  to  Vfffi  0^Ttf  Srftt«. 

If  we  compare  the  dramatic  authors  who  flonriihed  at  the  com- 
mencement of  Shafcipeare'f  career,  with  the  great  poet  himself,  his 
contemporaries,  and  immediate  snccessors,  we  shall  be  astonished  to 
And  that  the  in/ancg  and  maturity  of  the  ttage  shoold  embrace  a 
period  of  bot  little  more  than  thirty  to  forty  years.  The  dawn  of 
Shakspeare  dispelled  the  shadows,  cloads,  and  darliness  that  rested 
on  the  dramatic  horifeon,  and  with  him  arose  a  host  of  stars  that, 
while  they  shone  with  no  borrowed  lastre,  stilt  gathered  glory  from 
hb  beams.  The  most  illostrious,  and  next  in  nnk  to  himself,  is 
Philip  Massinger,  a  man  of  whose  life  little  or  nothing  is  linown, 
beyond  the  melancholy  fact,  that  he  was  a  literary  way-farer,  eking 
ont  a  penariotts  existence  in  hnmble  obscnrity,  and  that  his  trans- 
eendant  genius,  which  mast  command  the  admiration  of  the  latest 
posterity,  conid  not  protect  him  from  the  horrors  of  a  gaol.  He 
died  on  the  17th  of  March,  164U.  According  to  Langbaine,  he  went 
to  bed  in  good  health,  and  was  fonnd  dead  in  the  morning,  in  his 
own  honse  on  the  Bank-side.  He  was  boned  in  the  cborch  of  St. 
Mary  Overy,  in  Sonthwark,  "  without  a  stone,  a  name,"  in  the 
same  grave  with  Ids  friend  and  fellow-labourer,  John  Fletcher.  The 
register  thus  briefly  records  the  memorial  of  his  mortality : — March  30, 
103040,  buried  Philip  Massinger— ii  Stranger!" 

But,  though  "  no  storied  urn  or  animated  bust"  have  trautmitted 
to  posterity  a  record  of  this  great  poet,  he  may  well  spare  the  fame 
of  such  perishable  memorials — 

*'  In  his  oum  works  enshrin'd,  the  bard  shall  live  I" 

and,  though  the  regret  will  be  deep  and  lasting,  that  the  poet's  path 
should  have  been  strewed  with  briars  and  thorns,  a  feeling  of  ex- 
ultation will  be  mingled  with  it,  that,  while  neglect  did  its  worst 
to  the  living  bard,  time  has  crowned  his  memory  with  immortat 
honours.  We  believe  that  genius,  in  adversity's  darkest  hour,  has 
received  consolation  from  the  conviction  that  future  ages  would 
gratefully  appreciate  it ;  and  that,  when  ail  other  hope  has  proved  un- 
availing, the  hope  of  hnmortality  has  cheered  the  drooping  spirit, 
and  made  it  esteem  that  glorious  distinction  cheaply  bought  by  con- 
tumely and  suffering.  It  is  not  impossible  that  such  a  /tope  might 
have  broke  in  upon  the  sorrows  of  Massinger. 

In  assiening  Massinger  a  station  above  all  other  dramatic  poets, 
and  placing  him  next  to  the  divine  Shakspeare,  we  cannot  forget 
tibe  sublimity  of  Beaumont — the  pathos  of  Fletcher— the  wit,  nerve, 
and  profound  learning^  of  Ben  Jonson.  It  is,  that  he  has  a  combi- 
nation of  rarer  qualities  than  his  illoftrions  contemporaries ;  diaC 
his  conceptions  are  more  just  and  noble ;  that  in  dignity  and  ele- 
gance, in  power  of  description— in  the  meloidy,  grandeur,  and  variety 
of  bis  poetry,  he  is  superior  to  them.    In  majesty  of  thought  and 

AS 


li 


( 


r 


MEMOIR  OF  MISS  SMITUSON. 


This  pleating  actress  is  the  daoghter  of  Mr.  W.  J.  Smithson,  who 
was,  for  nearly  thirty  years,  manager  of  the  Waterford  and  Kil- 
kenny companies.  Sne  was  born  at  Ennis,  in  the  connty  of  Glare* 
March  18,  1800.  The  early  part  of  her  life  was  passed  iu  retire 
ment,  under  the  care  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  James  Barrett,  of  Ennis ;  nor 
did  she  qnit  the  hospitable  roof  of  that  gentleman  until  his  decease, 
which  took  place  in  the  year  1800.  From  that  period  her  thoughts 
were  lorned  to  the  stage;  and,  having  had  the  good  fortune  to  attract 
the  notice  of  Lord  and  Lady  Castle  Coote,  she  was  by  them  recom 
mended  to  Mr.  Jones,  the  patentee  of  the  Dublin  Theatre,  on  which 
stage  she  soon  afterwards  appeared,  in  Aibina  MandevUle  and 
Ladjf  Tetuile,  Her  success  induced  Mr.  Talbot,  of  the  Belfast,  Lime* 
rick,  and  Cork  theatres,  to  offer  her  an  engagement  ;^  by  his  permis- 
sion she  continued  to  perform  during  the  summer  months  with  the 
Dublin  company,  and  acted,  with  applause,  Mrs*  Haller,  Lady 
Teaxle,  Yarico,  Lady  Content,  Cora,  and  a  variety  of  characters 
both  in  tragedy  and  comedy. 

In  1817  Miss  Smithson  made  her  first  appearance  at  the  Birming- 
ham Theatre.  Her  friends.  Lord  and  Lady  Castle  Coote,  still  ho 
nouring  her  with  their  patronage,  introduced  her  to  Mr.  ElUston, 
who  was  so  well  pleased  with  the  abilities  she  displayed,  that  he 
engaged  her  for  Dmry  Lane ;  and,  on  the  20th  January,  1818,  she 
appeared  for  the  first  time  on  the  boards  of  tliat  theatre,  in  Letitia 
Hardy  ;  and,  on  the  S0th  of  February  following,  the  personated 
Lady  Racket,  in  the  farce  of  Three  Weeks  after  Marriage. 

Her  efforts  were  received  with  encouragement ;  and,  by  an  nnl- 
form  diligence  and  propriety  in  her  profession,  she  has  continued  to 
improve  in  the  public  favour.  Her  assumption  of  the  highest  cha- 
racters in  tragedy,  at  the  French  theatres,  has  bees  crowned  with 
raptoroHs  applause,  which  may  easily  be  accounted  for,  since  the 
French  critics  never  saw  Miss  O'Neil,  and  can  have  no  conception 
of  Siddons. 

(d^  D G. 


%  VtXB  SRae  to  pag  BlV  9AtB. 


SUtCFILIS.— PoM-Mloned  velvet  Ja^et,  trimktk  belt,  and* 
eloak,  with  orange  tiUc  puft ;  tiie  dress  trkomed  with  ortnge-oo- 
loured  silk  laee  aad  gUtbtrttons ;  miee  silk  hose,  the  sane  colour  as 
tte  dress,  with  gold  eo^twolderedeibdcs ;  square-toed  drab  shoes  and 
Jewel  buckles,  with  orange  satin  roses  over  fehem ;  a  broad  Brus- 
sels point  htee  vandyke  wnh  two  tassels ;  aronnd-erown  brown  hat| 
with  orange  pnfii  and  feathers' of  the  sameookmr. 

LORD  XfOVELL.— A  sosriet  cloth  Jacket,  trunks,  belt,  and  man- 
tle, trlnnned. with  orange  silk  laee,  and  yellow  pUted  buttons ;  rus- 
set boots  With  red  tojis ;  blitek  Velvet  hat  and  blue  s&k  band,  with 
black,  white,  and  rea  leathers ;  a  mffi  buff  gloves  with  high  tops«. 
•od  white  stocking  pantaloons. 

li^BLLBOAN.— First  drebft.— A  brown  rugged  Jacket  and 
breeches ;  a  piiir  of'blnehMe ;  russet  boots,  and  a  btavck  h««.-- Se- 
cond dress.— A  blue  and  silver  Jacket  and  pantaloons,triinmed  with 
•Hk  cord ,  plnted  buttodt,  mViR  #een  veit,  irtauaed  wttb  biMr>  a  buff 
^at,  and  white  feathers ;  a  ruff;  russet  boots ;  buff  gloves>  wi^ 
filghtops.. 

ALLWORTH.— A  light  mixture  kerseymere  jacket  and  trunks 
trimmedwith  pink  galloon ;  white  silk  pantaloons ;  pink  satin  vest, 
trimmed  with  scarlet  and  black ;  plated  buttons ;  russet  boots  with 
scarlet  tops ;  hat,  kerseymere  mixture,  with  white  feathers ;  laee 
ruff,  and  buff  gloves  with  high  tops. 

If  ARRALL.— Black  old  Bnglish  dress,  taggedblack  shoes,  black 
hose,  blackhat,  and  cock's-t^lfeather. 

JUSTICE  GRBBDT^— A  bkick  kerseymere  Jacket^  puffed  with 
crimson  silk ;  trunks  and  cloak  trimmed  with  crimson  satin,  and 
black  glass  buttons ;  white  square-toed  shoes ;  gloves  with  high 
tops,  and  a  vandyke ;  black  sugar-loaf  hat  with  crimson  band ; 
blade  hose  with  embroidered  clocks. 

ItADY  ALLWORTM.— First  dress.~A  green  velvet  train  dress 
bordered  with  white  satin  and  gold,  and  point-lace ;  long  sleeves, 
slashed  and  trimmed  to  correspond ;  high  ruff ;  stomacher  of  point ; 
blade  velvet  h^t,  white  feathers,  and  tassels.— Second  dress.— White 
•atin  train  dress,  with  long  sleeves,  richly  embroidered  with  gold ; 
robe  of  white  and  gold ;  high  ruff ;  jewel  stomacher  and  cross ; 
white  satin  hat  and  feathers. 

MAROARBT.— White  satin  dress,  the  sleeves  and  front  of  the 
petticoat  ornamented  with  jewels ;  a  ruff,  and  white  satin  shoes. 


Cast  of  the  Characten  at  the  Theatre'Royaly 
Drury'Lanet  1824. 

JLord  Lovett     ..--...  Mr.  Thompson. 

£H.r  €Me9  Overreadk  •   - '  -   -    •  Mr.  Kean. 

fTeUbum Mr.Wallack. 

AUmwrth Mr.  Penley. 

ff^eOdo Mr.  Williams. 

Justice  Cfreedif      • Mr.  Oxberry. 

Marraii  --• Mr.  Munden. 

L^vAUwwrih Mrs.  Knight. 

Margaret Miss  Smithson. 


STAGE  DIRBCTIOM. 

The  Condneton  of  tblt  Work  print  no  Playi  bat  thOM  wUeh  tliof 
hxn  Mon  Mtod.  Tho  StMgelHneMptu  w  gtven  from  thtlr  oim 
pcrMmal  obMrvttlona,  donng  tho  moot  roeont  porfonaonoot. 

The  inttsnt  a  ChartuUr  appcon  upon  tho  Stan,  tho  point  of 
JSntrmneet  m  woU  as  orory  sabiooaont  ohango  of  Fultion,  till  ito 
Artf,  is  noted,  with  a  fldelnr  whion  maf  In  all  eases  bo  rolled  ons 
tho  oli^eet  beinf,  to  ostebilsh  thIsWoifc  as  aStoMlordlTHMolo 
tke  Stage  huHn§$9,  as  now  eondoetod  on  tho  London  boaids. 

BXIT8  and  SNTRANCB8. 
R.  means  Jl^rM;  ULeftf  JLH,  Bight  Door;  L.D.  LttftDo9n 
8.B.  AseontfiEsilnmeo;  U.B.  VpferMutrgmMi  yLD.MiidUJhur* 

RBLATIYB  POSITIONS. 
R.  moans  Right;  L.  X*<A;  C.  Centre;  R.  C.  Right  ef  Cenlreg 
Jj.  C.  Irttft  ef  Centre,   Tho  followinf  tlow  of  tho  Stafs  with  Ftto 
Performers  In  firont,  will,  it  is  prosomod,  fUlj  demonstrate  thn 
Relative  Peeitieme, 
•••  Tke  Readerie  etigfoeadtoke  en  tke  Stage JkeUtg  tke  AaHenee 


New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts. 


ACT  h 

SCENE  I.-il  Village. 

WBLLaoRN  diicovered^  with  a  large  rough  Stiekj  in 
tattered  apparel,  knocking  at  the  Alehouse  door^ 
I*,  s.  B,  TapwbiiL  and  Fboth  eomefrom  the  Home. 

Well.  IGoee  to  a.]  No  credit,  nor  no  liquor  ? 

Tap.  (c.)  Not  a  suck,  sir: 
Nor  the  remainder  of  a  single  can, 
Leftby^^i  drunken  porter. 

Froih.  (l.)  Not  the  dropping  of  the  tap  for  your 
mondng's  draught,  sir : 
'Tis  Terity,  T  assure  you. 

WeU.  verity,  you  brache !  [^Croues  to  c. 

The  devil  turned  predsion ?    Rogue,  what  am  I? 

Top.  (r.)  Troth,  durst  I  trust  you  with  a  looking- 

glBSS, 

To  let  you  see  your  trim  shape,  yon  would  quit  me. 
And  take  the  name  yourself. 

WeU.  (c.)  How?  dog  I  {Raieing  hU  cudgel. 

Tap.  AdTance  your  Plymouth  cloak, 
There  dwells,  and  within  call,  if  it  please  your  worship, 
A  potent  monarch,  call'd  the  constable. 
That  does  command  a  citadel,  call'd  the  stocks  ; 
Such  as  with  great  dexterity  will  hale 
Your  threadbare,  tatter'd 

WelL  Rascal !  slaye ! 

Froth.  No  rage,  sir. 

Tap.  At  his  own  peril !  Do  not  put  yourself 
In  too  much  heat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst ;  and  other  drink,  I  take  it. 
Yon  most  no  more  remember ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 


10  A  NBW  WAT  TO  [ACT  I. 

fVeU.  Why  thoa  liatliuikfiil  TiUaio,  dar'ft  thoa  talk 

thus! 
Is  not  thy  hoiue,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  gift  ? 

Tap.  I  find  it  not  in  chaU ;  and  Timothy  Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

Well,  Am  not  I  he 
Whose  riou  fed  andcloth'd  thee?  Wert  thoa  not 
Bom  on  my  father's  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  dradge  in  his  house  ? 

Tap,  What  I  was,  sir,  it  tkills  not ; 
What  you  are  is  apparent :  but,  since  you 
Talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will  torment  yon, 
1*11  briefly  tell  your  story.    Your  dead  father, 
Old  Sic  John  Wellborn, 
My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship ; 
Bore  the  whole  sway  of  the  shire,  kept  a  great  house, 
RelieY*d  the  poor,  and  so  forth ;  but  he  dying. 
And  his  estate  coming  to  you. 
Late  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  Wellborn— 

Well,  Slaye,  stop !  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 

Frotk,  Very  hardly; 
You  cannot  out  of  your  way. 

Tap,  You  were  then  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime  gal- 
lant. 
And  I  your  under  butler. 
O  you*d  merry  time  oft;  hawks  and  hounds, 
With  choice  of  running  horses :  mistresses, 
And  other  such  extravagancies :  which 
Your  uncle.  Sir  Giles  Orerreach,  observing, 
Resolving  not  to  lose  the  oj^ortunity. 
On  statutes,  mortgages,  and  binding  bonds. 
Awhile  supplied  your  folly,  and,  having  got 
Your  land,  then  left  you. 

WeU.  Some  curate  hath  penn*d  this  invective,  mon- 
grel. 
And  you  have  studied  it. 

Tap,'  I*ve  not  done  yet ; 
Your  land  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token, 
You  grew  the  common  borrower ;  no  man  'scap'd  you  ; 
Where  poor  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  little  stock. 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage ; 
Humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth  bare— 

Well,  Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound  1  Did  not  I 
Make  purses  for  you?  Then  you  lick*d  my  boots. 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to  clean  'em. 
*TwasI,  that,  when  L heard  thfia. «'>''»".*'   if  ev«r 


8€XNB  I.]  PAT  OLD  BBBTS.  II 

Thou  eovld'st  arrive  at  forty  powidii,  thott  Hfotld'tt 
LiTO  like  an  emperor^  't#a»  1  that  give  it 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch! 

Tap,  I  rnnst^  sir ! 
For,  from  the  tayem  to  the  taphouse,  all. 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licenses,  stand  bound . 
Ne'er  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  were. 
If  they  grew  poor,  like  yon* 

WeU.  They^re  well  rewarded. 
That  beggar  themselves  to  make  such  rasoals  rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper  1 
But,  since  you're  grown  forgetful,  I  will  help   ' 
Your  memory,  and  beat  you  into  remembrance  f 
Not  leave  one  bone  unbroken.       [Beats  kim  hmt  to  l. 

Tap.  O  !  O  !  O ! 

fVoM.  Help,  help  I—* 

.Snter  A1.LWOBTB,  r. 

AUm,  Hold,  for  my  sake,  hold ; 

[CoJiekn  Wbllbouv 's  orm. 
Denvme,  Frank  1  They  are  not  worth  your  anger. 

freK.  For  once,  thou  hast  redeem^  them  from  this 
sceptre.  \S9iaking  kit  eudjgeL 

But  let  'em  vanish ;— » 
Nay,  if  you  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 

[WnLif.  and  Allw.  toMr^jNire. 

Froth,  This  comes  of  your  prating  husband. 

Tap,  Patience,  Froth ; 
There's  law  to  cure  our  braises. 
{Exeunt  Tap.  and  Froth  into  the  Alehauee^  l.  s.  b. 

WM,  (l.)  Sent  to  yonr  mother  ? 

AUwm  (r.)  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness,  iny  all ! 
8he*s  such  a  mourner  for  my  father's  death, 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me, 
I  cannot  pay  too  much  observance  to  her : 
There  are  few  such  stepdames. 

Weli,  'Tis  a  noble  widow. 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure  and  clear. 
But,  'pr'ythee,  tell  me, 
Has  she  no  suitors  t 

AUw,  (r.)  B*^  the  best  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
My  lord  excepted :  such  as  sue. and  send. 
And  send  and  sue  again :  but  to  no  purpose. 
Their  frequent  visits  have  not  gaift'd  her  presence; 
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Yet  she's  lo  Hur  from  inUeimeM  and  pride. 
That,  I  dare  undertake,  you  shall  meet  from  her 
A  liberal  entertainmeat. 

WM.  (l.)  I  doubt  it  not.    Now,  Allworth,  listen  to 
me, 
And  mark  my  counsel :  I  am  bound  to  j^Ye  it. 
Thy  father  was  my  friend ;  and  that  affection 
I  bore  to  him.  In  right  descends  to  thee ; 
I  will  not  haTe  the  least  affront  stick  on  thee. 
If  1  with  any  danger  can  preyent  it. 

AUw,  I  thank  your  noble  care :   but,  pray  you,  in 
what 
Do  I  run  the  haiard? 

Well.  Art  thou  not  in  Ioto  7  ^ 

Put  it  not  off  with  wonder. 

AUm,  In  love? 

Well,  You  think  you  walk  in  clouds,  but  are  transpa- 
rent. 
I*Te  heard  all,  and  the  choice  that  you  huTe  made ; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  the  north  star 
By  which  the  loa&tone  of  your  folly's  guided; 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  ^eir 
Of  cormorant  Overreach  ?    Dost  blush  and  start. 
To  hear  her  only  mmfd  t    Blush  at  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

Allw,  Howe*er  you  hsTe  discoverM  my  intents, 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful ;  and,  if  ever 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  boast  of  spring,  the  rose. 
Sprang  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  infer 
There's  such  disparity  in  their  conditions. 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter, 
And  the  base  churl,  her  father. 

Well.  Grant  this  true. 
As  I  believe  it,  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose  father 
Ruin*d  thy  state  t 

Allw.  And  your*8  too. 

Well.  I  confess  it,  AUwcrth. 
Orcan'st  thou  think.  If  self-love  blind  thee  not. 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  who,  to  make  her  great 
In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience, . 
Will  cut  his  neighbour's  throat,  and^  I  hope,  his  own 

too, 
Will  e*er  consent  to  make  her  thine  ?    Give  o'er. 
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And  think  of  fome  doorse  suitable  to  thy  rank,  * 
AdA  prosper  hi  it. 

Allw.  Yoa  haTe  well  adTis'd  me. 
Bat,  in  the  mean  time,  yon,  that  are  so  studious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own. 
Remember  yourself,  and  in  wlutt  plight  you  are. 

Well.  No  matter,  no  matter.  [Crei tei  to  Br 

AUw,  (ii.c.)  Yes,  *tis  much  material : 
You  Imow  my  fortune,  and  my  means ;  yet  something 
I  can  spare  from  myself  to  help  your  wants. 

iOffers  him  fliofi«y-. 

Well,  (b.  c.)  How's  this  ? 

^ttir.^Nay,  be  not  angry. 

IFe//.  Money  from  thee? 
From  a  boy  ?  one  that  lires 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother. 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord  ? 
1*11  eat  my  arms  first.    Howsoe*er  blind  Fortune 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me, 
Though  I  am  rudely  thrust  out  of  an  alehouse,    ^ 
And  thus  accoutred-— know  not  where  to  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy — 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  disdain  thy  offer. 
No— ^as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  state, 
Without  th*  assistance  of  another's  brain, 
In  tey  right  wits,  1*11  piece  it ;  at  the  worst, 
Die  thus,  and  be  forgotten, 

AUw,  Fare  thee  well. 

[Exeunt  Allwobtb,  l.  Wellborn,  ir. 


SCENB  U.^A  HaU  in  Lady  Allworlk**  HonMe.-^ 
Table  J  and  four  Chaire, 

Amblb,  Ordh,  Fubnacb,  and  Watch  all,  ififco- 
vered^  in  a  line  aerou  the  Sto^e. 

Ord,  (c.)  Set  all  things  right ;  or,  as  my  name  Is 
Order, 
And  by  this  staff  of  office,  that  commands  you. 
This  chain  and  double  ruff,  symbols  of  power, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  fnnction. 
For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  his  breakfast. 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Wal,  (l.)  You  are  merry,    • 
Good  master  Steward* 
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Fmr.  (I..C.)  Let  him ;  1*11  be  angry. 

ilfii6.  (R.)  Why,   fellow  FuroacC)  'tis  not  twelve 
o'clock  yet, 
Nor  dinner  taken  np ;  then,  *tis  allowM, 
Cooks,  by  their  )>laces,  may  be  choleric 

JFVir.   Yon  think  you've  spoken  wisely,   goodnmn 
Amble, 
My  lady's  go-before. 

Ord»  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

Fur.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitchen  I 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places,  lil  be  angry: 
And,  thus  proTok'd,  when  I  am  at  my  prayers 
I  will  be  angry. 

Amb,  There  was  no  hurt  meant. 

{Crones  to  Furhacb,  and  shakei  hands. 

Fur.  (l.  c.)  I'm  friends  with  thee ;  and  yet  I  wiH  be 
angry. 
'     Wat.  (l.)  With  whom  t 

Fur.  (c.)  No  matter  whom :  yet,  now  I  think  on't, 
I'm  angry  with  my  lady. 

Amb.  (R.)  Heaven  forbid,  man ! 

Ord.  What  cause  has  she  given  thee? 

Fur.  Cause  enough,  master  Steward, 
I  was  entertain'd  by  her  to  please  her  palate. 
And,  till  she  forswore  eating,  I  perform'd  it. 
Now,  since  our  master,  noble  Allworth,  died, 
Though  I  crack  my  bndns  to-  find  out  tempting  sauces. 
When  I  am  three  parts  roasted. 
And  the  fourth  part  parboil'd,  to  prepare  her  viands, 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada. 
Or  water-gruel,  my  sweat  never  thought  on. 

Ord,  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining-room. 

Fur,  By  whom? 
By  such  as  pretend  love  to  her ;  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.    Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
That  do  devour  her,  I  am  out  of  charity 
With  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gutted  squire 
That's  stolen  into  commisslout 

Ord.  Justice  Greedy  ? 

Fur.  The  same,  the  same.    Meat's  cast  away  upon 
him; 
It  never  thrives.    He  holds  this  paradox  ; 
Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  well : 
His  stomach's  as  insatiate  as  the  grave. 

[A  JcHoeking  without ^  l. 

Wat.  One  knocks.  {Exit  Watch  All,  l. 
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Ord.  Oar  late  yoaog  master. 

E%%tr  Watchall  a%d  Allworth,  l.  and  salute» 

them  altematelif, 

Wat,  Welcome,  sir.  [Allw.  crostes  to  Fur. 

Fur,  YoaVe  welcome : 
If  you*Te  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meat*s  ready. 

[Allw.  crosses  to  Oro, 

Ord.  His  father's  picture  in  little.   ^Crosses  ioAuB, 

Atnb,  We  are  all  your  servants. 

AUfv,  At  once  my  thanks  to  all.  [Crosses  to  r. 

This  is  yet  some  comfort.    Is  my  lady  stirring  ? 

Ord,  Her  presence  answers  for  us.     \_Retire  up  on  r. 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth,  Abigail,  ancfTABiTHA,  r. 

Lady  A,  Sort  those  silks  well. 
1*11  take  the  air  alone : — 

[Exeunt  Tabitha  and  Abigail,  r. 
And,  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  morning 
I*m  visited  by  any,  entertain  *em 
As  heretofore :  but  say,  in  my  excuse, 
I'm  indlspos'd. 

Ord.  We  shall,  madam. 

Ladv  A,  (r.)  Do,  and  leave  me. 

lExeunt  Watchall,  Furnacb,,  Order,  and 
Amblb,  l. 
Nay,  stay  you,  AHworth.—Tell  me,  how  is't  with 
Your  noble  master? 

AUw,  (is.  c.)  Ever  like  himself ; 
No  scruple  lessen'd  in  the  full  weight  of  honour. 
He  did  command  me — pardon  my  presumption— 
As  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship's  fair  hands. 

Lady  A.  I'm  honour'd  in 
His  favour  to  me.    Does  he  hold  bis  purpose 
For  the  low  countries  ? 

AUw.  Constantly,  good  madam; 
Bat  will,  in  person,  first  present  his  service. 

Lady  A,  And  how  approve  you  of  his  course?  you're 
yet. 
Like  virgin  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vicious  or  honourable : 
T  wiU  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  you  free 
To  your  own  election. 

Allw,  Any  form  you  please 
I  will  put  on :  but — ^might  1  make  my  choice— 
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Wifh  hmnble  emnlatioii,  I  would  follow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

Ladjf  A,  Tis  well  answer*d ; 
And  I  commend  your  spirit:  your  father,  AUworth* 
My  ever-honourM  husrand,  some  few  hours 
Before  the  will  of  heaven  tooli  him  from  me, 
Did  commend  you,  e'en  by  the  dearest  ties 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  charge : 
And,  therefore,  when  I  speak,  you  are  bound  to  hear 
With  such  respect,  as  if  he  liT'd  in  me, 

AUw,  I  have  found  you. 
Most  honoured  madam,  more  than  a  mother  to  me ; 
And,  with  my  utmost  strength  of  care  and  service. 
Will  labour  timt  you  may  never  repent 
Your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

Lady  A,  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  your  father's  words  :~Tf  e*er  my  son 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him,  it  is  a  school 
Where  all  the  principles  tending  to  honour 
Are  taught,  if  truly  foUow'd :  but  for  such 
As  repair  thither,  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  license  practice 
Their  lawless  riots,  they  shall  never  merit 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers. 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shun  mutinies : 
To  bear  with  patience  the  winter's  cold. 
And  summer's  scorching  heat ; 
To  dare  boldly 

In  a  fair  cause ;  and,  for  their  country's  sake. 
To  run  upon  the  cannon's  mouth  undaunted ; 
These  are  the  essential  parts  make  up  a  soldier; 
Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking. 

AUm,  There's  no  syllable 
You  speak,  but  is  to  me  an  oracle. 

Lady  A,  To  conclude : 
Beware  ill  company  ;  for,  oftoi,  men 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  do  converse ; 
And  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that's  Wellborn : 
Not,  'cause  he's  poor,  that  rather  claims  your  pity : 
But  that  he's  in  his  manners  so  deprav'd. 
And  hath  in  vicious  courses  lost  himself. 
'Tis  true,  your  father  lov'd  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  loving ;  but,  if  he  had  liv'd 
To've  known  him  as  he  is,  he  bad  cast  him  off. 
As  you  must  do.  {iioiit  friefton^,  u 

Somebody  comes.    This  way : 
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Follow  me  to  my  chamber :  you  shall  hftye  gold 
•  To  ftirnish  you  like  my  son,  a^d  still  supplied 
As  I  hear  from  you. 
Allw,  I  am  still  bound  to  you.  {Exeunt,  b. 

Enter  Order,  Watchall,  Sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Marrall,  Greedy,  Furnace,  and  Amble,  l.— 
Mar  R ALL  goes  behind  to  r. 

Gree,  (l.)  Not  to  be  seen ! 

Sir  6.  (c.)  Still  cloistered  up  I    Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  loss,  ' 

'Twill  not  recover  him. 

Ord,  (r.  c.)  Sir,  *ti8  her  will ; 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  serve. 
And  not  dispute :  howe*er,  you*re  nobly  welcome  ; 
And,  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  so^ 
There  came,  not  six  day's  since,  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  spend  itself 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

Chree,  (l.  c.)  Is  it  of  the  right  race? 

[Sir  G.  and  Mar.  converge  apart  np  Stage, 

Ord.  Yes,  Master  Greedy. 

Amb,  How  his  mouth  runs  o'er  I 

Fur,  {Comee  donm  h.]  I'll  make  it  run  and  run. 
Save  your  good  worship  ! 

Gree,  Honest  master  Cook,  thy  hand ;  again :  how  I 
love  thee  I 
Are  the  good  dishes  still  in  being?  speak,  boy. 

Pur,  If  you've  a  mind  to  feed,  there  is  a  chine 
Of  beef  well  season'd. 

Gree.  Good. 

Fur.  A  pheasant  larded. 

Gree,  That  I  might  now  give  thanks  for't ! 

Fur,  Besides,  there  came  last  night,  from  the  forest 
of  Sherwood, 
The  fattest  stag  I  ever  cook'd. 

Gree.  A  stag,  man? 

Fur,  A  stag,  sir ;  part  of  it  prepar'd  for  dinner. 
And  bak'd  inpuif-paste. 

Gree.  Puff-paste  too !  Sir  Giles, 
A  ponderous  chine  of  beef !  a  pheasant  larded  ! 
And  red  deer,  too,  Sir  Giles,  and  bak'd  in  puff-paste! 
All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 

Sir  G.  [Advancing,  c]  You  know,  we  cannot. 
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Mar,  (r.  c.)  Your  worships  ftre  to  sit  on  &  commis- 
sion. 
And,  if  yon  fail  to  come,  you  lose  the  cause. 

Gree,  Cause  me  no  causes ;  I'll  proveH,  for  such  a 
dinner. 
We  may  put  off  a  commission :  you  shall  find  it 
Henriei  decimo  quarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Master  Greedy  ! 
Will  yon  lose  me  a  thousand  pounds  for  a  dinner  ? 
No  more,  for  shame!  We  must  forget  the  belly, 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

Gree.  Weil,  you  shall  o*er-rule  me. 
I  could  e*en  cry  now.    Do  you  hear,  master  Cook  ? 
Send  but  a  corner  of  that  immortal  pasty, 
And  I,  in  thankfulness,  will,  by  your  boy. 
Send  you— a  brace  of  three-pences. 

Fur,  Will  yon  be  so  prodigal  2 
[Greboy  and  Furnace  convene  apart,  h,  a  IH- 
tie  up. 

Sir  6.  iTo  Obd.]  Remember  me  to  your  lady. 

j^R^er  WbllbO'RN,  l. 

Whom  have  we  here  ? 

ffell.  You  know  me. 

Sir  G.  I  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not) 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.  [Cr^seee  to  h./otlotred  ^y 

Mar.]  AT«unt,  thou  beggar! 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  cross  me  more, 
1*11  have  thee  eag'd  and  whlpp'd.  [Ejtit  Sir  G.  u 

Gree.  (l.)  VVL  grant  the  warrant. 
Think  of  pye-comer.  Furnace ! 

[Exeunt  Grbb.  and  Mar.  l.  Mar.  cjfeijng  Well. 
contemptuouMlif. ^WelX:  takes  a  Chair,  and  sU9 
down  in  the  eenlte  mf  the  Stage. 

Wat.  Will  you  out,  sir  ?        IGging  towards  Well. 
I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

Ord.  This  is  rudeness.. 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amb.  Cannot  you  stay 
To  be  serv'd,  among  your  fellows,  from  the  basket. 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall  ? 

Fur.  'Pr'ythee,  vanish 
Into  some  outhouse,  though  it  be  the  pig-stye  j 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

WelL  This  is  tare: 
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Eniev  All  WORTH,  b. 

O,  here's  Tom  AUworth.    Tom! 

AUw.  We  mast  be  strangers ;  l^Crotset  to  l. 

Nor  would  I  have  you  seen  here  for  a  million.  [£x«£,  l. 

WelL  Better  and  better :— He  contemns  me  too  1 

Enter  Abigail  and  Tabitha,  b.  trots  to  l. 

Abi.    iSeeing  Wbll.]    Mercy  preserve  my  sight! 

What  thing  is  this  ? 
Tab.  A  wretched  object,  truly. 
I^t*3  hence,  for  heaTen's  sake,  or  I  shall  swoon. 

[^Cr 08969  to  Zu 

Abi.  I  begin  to  faint  already.  [Cro99es'to  l, 

[Exeunt  Abigail  and  Tabitha,  l. 

Fur.  Will  you  know  your  way,  sir? 

Amb.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you, 
By  the  head  and  shoulders  ? 

Well.  No  ;  I  will  not  stir : 
Do  you  mark  ?  I  will  not.  {^Starts  up.]   Let  me  see  the 

wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.    Why,  you  slaves,    ' 
Created  only  to  make  legs,  and  cringe ; 
To  carry  in  a  dish,  and  shift  a  trencher ; 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  your  master's  leaviBg-««who  advances  ? 
Who  shews  me  the  way  T  [  Threatening  them* 

'  AUtheServanU.  Help, fellows, help I->Withitt there! 

Ord,  Here  coBies  my  lady. 

Enter  Lady  Allwobth,  b. 

:  Lady  A.  How  now?  What  noise  is  this  ? 

Well.  [Advancing  to  her."]  Madftm,  ray  designs 
Bear  me  to  you. 

Lady  A.  (b.)  To  me  ? 

Well,  .(l.)  And,  though  I*ve  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your^j^rooms  here, 
I  hope  from  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage, 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  husband. 
And  then  I  shall  forget  these. 

Lady  A.  rmamaz'd. 
To  see  and  hear  this  rudeness.    Dar'st  thou  think, 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband's  death, 
Can  fall  so  low,  as.  to  exchange  words  with  thee  ? 
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WM.  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady ; 
But,  u  in  form  you  are  angelical, 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
At  the  least  awhile  to  hear  me.    You  will  grant 
Tlie  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  iHls  your  veins :  your  swelling  titles. 
Your  ample  fortune,  with  vour  men's  observance 
And  women's  iiattery,  are  in  you  no  virtues  ; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 
You  have  a  fair  fame,  and,  I  know,  deserve  it. 
Yet,  lady,  I  must  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  tl^e  pious  sorrow  you  have  shewn 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 

Ord,  There  he  touch*d  her.  [AMe. 

Well.  That  husband,  madam,  was  once  in  his  fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  1 ;  want,  debts,  and  quarrels, 
Lay  heavy  on  him :  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say  I  relievM  him. 
'Twas  I  that  nve  him  fjashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  ul  occasions  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady ; 
And  when  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  sunk. 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy'd  up, 
I  stepp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand. 
And  set  him  upright. 

Fur,  Are  we  not  base  rogues, 
That  could  forget  this  1  {Aiide  to  ServanU. 

Well.  I  confess  you  made  him 
Master  of  your  estate ;  nor  could  your  friends, 
Tho*  he  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame  yon  for't : 
For  he'd  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noble ; 
8o  winmng  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

Lady  A.  'Tis  most  true,  he  had. 

Well.  For  his  sake,  then,  in  that  I  was  his  friend. 
Do  not  contemn  me. 

lady  A.  For  what's  past  excuse  me : 
I  will  redeem  it.  [  Cffei  s  him  her  Poeket-'book'. 

Well.  Madam,  on  no  terms : 
I  will  not  beg  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you ; 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
One  only  suit  I  make ;  pray  give  me  leave. 

[Ladt  A.  eiffns  to  the  Servants,  who  retire  to  the  top 
qfStoife.  ^ 

I  will  not  tire  yonr  patience  with  relation 
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Of  the  bad  arts  my  ancle  OTerreach 
Still  forg'd,  to  strip  me  of  my  fair  possessions ; 
Nor  how  he  now  shuts  door  apon  my  want. 
Would  you  but  youchsafe 
To  your  dear  husband's  friend — as  well  yon  may. 
Your  honour  still  let  free— but  such  fei|pi'd  grace. 
As  might  beget  opinion  in  Sir  Giles 
Of  a  true  passion  tow*rds  me,  you  would  see, 
In  the  mere  thought  to  prey  on  me  again, 
When  all  (bat's  your*s  were  mine,  he'd  turn  my  friend  % 
And,  that  no  rub  might  stay  my  course  to  you, 
Quit  all  my  owings,  set  me  trimly  forth, 
And  ftimish'd  well  with  gold :— which  I  should  use, 
I  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lady  ;  but  live 
£Ter  a  grateftil  debtor  to  your  gentleness. 
Lady  A,  What !  nothing  else  T 

[Cyrer«  her  Poeketfbook  again^ 
Wdl.  Nothing,  unless  yon  please  to  charge  your 
serrants 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 
Lady  A,  All  you  demand  is  yours. 
[She  beckons  the  ServantMf  who  advance  a  litUe^  l. 
Respect  this  gentleman. 

As  twere  myself.    Adieu,  dear  Master  Wellborn — 
Pray  let  me  see  you  with  your  oftenest  means : 
I  am  ever  bound  to  yon. 

[Gfoifi^,  Wellborn  waiting  on  her, 
Weii.  Your  honour's  servant.        [Kistes  her  hand. 

lExit  Lady  A.  r» 
AU  the  Servante.  [Coming  up  <e  iVbll.  with  bowe 

and  eringee,']  Ah,  sweet  sir 

Well,  (l.  c.)  Nay,  all's  forgiven,  all  forgotten,  friends  r 
And,  for  a  lucky  omen  to  my  project. 
Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 

AU  the  Servants.  Agreed,  agreed  1  Stin  merry,  Mas* 
ter  Wellborn.  [Exeunt  all  the  Servants^  l.. 

Well,  (c.)  Faith,  a  right  worthy  and  a  liberal  lady» 
Who  can  at  once  so  kindly  meet  my  purposes. 
And  brave  the  flouts  of  censure,  to  redeem 
Her  husband's  friends  I— When,  by  this  honest  plot,   ' 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  my  wants 
With  her  extensive  wealth,  each  noisy  creditor 
Will  be  struck  mute ;  and  I,  thus  left  at  large 
To  practice  on  my  uncle  Overreach, 
May  work,  perhaps,  the  measure  to  redeem 
My  mortgagM  fortune;  which  he  stripp'd  mt>«f; 
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Whem  headlong  dissipation  quell *d  my  roason. 

The  fancy  pleases :  if  the  plot  succeed, 

'Tis  a  New  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts,  indeed.     [Exit,  l. 


END  or  ACT  I. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— 7%e  SkiHg  qfLady  AUworthU  Park. 

Enter  Marrall  and  Sir  Gilbs,  b. 

Sir  G.  (l.)  He's  gone,  I  warrant  thee ;  this  commis- 
sion crushed  him. 

Mar.  (r.)  Your  worship  has  the  way  on't,  and  ne*er 
miss 
To  squeeze  these  unthrifts  into  air :  and  yet 
The  chap-fall'n  justice  did  his  part,  returning. 
For  your  advantage,  the  certificate. 
Against  his  conscience  and  his  knowledge  too. 
To  the  utter  ruin 
Of  the  poor  farmer. 

Sir  G.  *Twas  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice :  he  that  bribes  his  belly, 
Is  certain  to  command  his  soul. 

Mar.  I  wonder  why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin-gut  in  conmassion. 
You  are  not  in't  yourself. 

Sir  G.  Thou  art  a  fool ; 
In  being  out  of  office,  I  am  out  of  danger ; 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouble, 
I  might,  or  out  of  wilfulness,  or  error. 
Run  myself  finely  into  a  pnemunire, 
,  And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  1*11  have  none  on*t :  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion ;  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang^or^danm,  I  care  not ; 
Friendship  is  but  a  woH.  '  [Cnfwftt  to  n^ 
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Mar,  (r.  c.)  You  are  all  wisdom. 

8iTQ„  I  would  be  worl^y  wise ;  for  the  other  wis 
dom. 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  we1l-go¥en'd  life. 
And  to  do  right  to  others  as  ourseWes, 
I  value  not  an^atom. 

Mar.  What  coarse  take  you. 
To  hedge  in  the  manor 

Of  your  neighbour,  Mr.  Frugal  ?    As  'tis  said, 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange ; 
And  his  land,  lying  in  the  midst  of  your  many  lordships. 
Is  a  foul  blmnish. 

Sir  6.  I  hare  thought  oft,  Marrall ; 
And  it  shall  take,      placing  hU  hand  on  Marrall's 

MkaiUder,'}    I  must  have  all  men,  sellers, 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 

Mar.  Tis  most  fit,  sir. 

Sir  G,  1*11  therefore  buy  some  cottage  near  his  manor  ; 
Which  done,  I'll  make  my  men  break  ope*  his  fences, 
Ride  o*er  his  standing  corn,  and  in  the  night 
Set  fire  to  his  bams,  or  break  his  cattle's  legs ; 
These  trespasses  draw  on  suits,  and  suits  expences. 
Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  soon  beggar  him. 
When  I  have  harried  him  thus  two  or  three  year. 
Though  he  sue  in  fortna  pauperis,  in  spite 
Of  all  his  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind- hand. 

Mar.  The  bMt  I  erer  heard !  I  could  adore  you. 

Sir  G.  Then,  with  the  favour  of  my  man  of  law, 
I  will  pretend  some  title:  want  will  force  him 
To  put  it  to  arbitrement ;  then,  if  he  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possess  his  land. 

Mar.  Wellborn  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  arts,  sir,  to  hook  him  in. 

Sir  G.  Well  thought  on. 
That  varlet.  Wellborn,  lives  too  long,  to  upbraid  me 
With  my  close  cheat  put  upon  him.    Will  nor  cold 
Nor  hunger  kill  him  ? 

3far.'  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
I*ve  us'd  all  means ;  and,  the  last  night,  I  caus*d 
His  host  the  tapster  turn  him  out  of  doors ; 
And  have  been  since  with  all  your  friends  and  tenants, 
And,  on  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  charg'd  them, 
Though  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep  him  from 

starving. 
Yet  they  should  not  relieve  him.    This  is  done,  sir 
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Sir  Q.  That  wu  something,  »    I   ;»!  but  thou  must 
go  farther,  '^^-^ 

And  suddenly,  Marrall.  '"       . 

Mar.  Where  and  when  you  please,  sir. 
Sir  G.  I'd  have  thee  seek  him  out,  and,  if  thou  canst. 
Persuade  him  that  'tis  better  steal  than  beg: 
Then,  if  I  prove  he  has  but  robb*d  a  hen-roost. 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gallows  i 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair, 
And  *tis  thy  master-piece. 
Mar.  I*li  do  my  best,  sir.  .  v    v    t   -^ 

'  Str  G.  I'm  now  on  my  main  work,  with  ine  l^ra 
Lovell, 
The  gallant-minded,  popular,  Loril  Lovell, 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.**!  hear 
He's  come  into  the  country ;  and  my  aims  are. 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge, 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar.  1  have  you ; 
This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Sir  G,  She  must  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  be  honourable, 
Right  honourable,    Marrall,  *^y  right  honpurable 

"^     daugller;  "  "" 

If  all  I  have,  or  e'er  shall  get,  will  do  it ! 
I'll  have  her  well-attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low, 
That,  for  cast  clothes  and  meat,  will  gladly  serve  her 
And  'tis  my  glory,  tho'  I  come  from  the  city. 
To  have  their  issue,  whom  I  have  andone. 
To  kneel  to  mine,  as  bond-slaves. 
Mar.  'Tis  fit  state,  sir. 

Sir  G.  And  therefore,  I'll  not  have  a  chamber-maid 
That  ties  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office. 
But  such  whose  fathers  were  right  worshipful. 
•Tis  a  rich  man's  pride  !  there  having  ever  been 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy. 
Between  us  and  true  gentry.  {^Crosges  to  l.c 

Enter  WsLLnoRN,  R. 

Mar.  (c.)  See,  who's  here,  sir. 

Sir  G.  (l.)  Hence,  monster !  prodigy  ! 

Wett.  (r.)  Call  me  what  you  will ; — 
I  am  your  nephew,  sir,  your  sister's  son. 

SirG.   Avoid  my  sight!,  thy  breath's   infectious, 
rogue  I 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 
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Come  Mtber,  Maisciy  s^This  is  the  time  to  work  him.    / 

Mar,  (l.)  I  yi\Tkfyovi,  sir.    [Exit  Sir  0ilbs,  l. 

Well.  (r.  c.)  B>       s  light,  I  think,  he's  mad. 

Mar*  (c.)  Mad  I  haa  yoa  ta*en  compassion  on  your- 
self. 
You  long  since  had  been  mad. 

fVell,  You've  ta*en  a  course, 
Between  you  and  my  yenerable  uncle. 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar.  (r.  c.)  The  more  pale-spirited  you. 
That  would  not  be  instructed.    I  swear  deeply — 

WeU.  (l.  c.)By  what? 

Mar.  By  my  religion. 

WeU.  Thy  religion  ? 
The  devirs  creed! — But  what  would  jrou  have  done? 

Mor.  Had  there  been  but  one  tree  in  the  whole  shire. 
Or  any  hope  to  compass  a  single  halter. 
Before,  like  you,  I  had  outliy'd  my  fortunes, 
A  withe  had  servM  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I*m  zealous  in  your  cause :  'pray,  hang  yourself. 
And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit. 

WeU.  I  thank  you. 

Mar.  Will  you  stay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch? 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  yourself. 
But  that  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  and  trouble, 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut?  house  to  be  broken? 
Or  market-woman  with  eggs  that  you  may  murder. 
And  so  dispatch  the  business  ? 

WeU,  Here's  variety, 
I  must  confess ;  but  I'll  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  offers,  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  yourself;  take 
some  course 
For  your  reputation. 

WeU.  'Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter. 
With  all  the  rhetorick  the  fiend  hath  taught  you, 
I  am  as  far  as  thou  art  from  despair ; 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  Is  more- than  hope. 
To  live  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever.  [Crosses  to  L  o. 

Mar.  Hal  ha!  these  castles,  you  build  in  the  air, 
Will  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

WeU.  I'll  be  more  kind  to  thee: 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 

Mar.  With  you! 

WeU,  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 

O 
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ilfar.^(c.)  Under  what  hedge,  I  pray  you?  w  at 
Wno^e  cost? 
Are  they  padders,  or  gipsies,  that  are  your  consorts  ? 

Well.  Thou  art  incredulous  ;  but  thou  Shalt  dine, 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gallant  lady ; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady  !  what  lady? 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fairies  1 
For,  I  know,  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 

WeU.  With  the  Lady  AUworth,  knave. 

Mar,  Nay,  now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crackM. 

Well.  Mark  there  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertained. 

Mar.  With  choice,  no  doabt,  of  dog- whips. 
Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter  ? 

Well.  'Tis  not  far  off,  go  with  me ;  trust  thine  own 
eyes. 

Mar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance  rather, 
To  see  thee  curvet  and  mount  like  a  dog  in  a  blanket. 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

Well.  Come  along  then.       ^Crosses,  and  exeunt^  r  . 

SCENE  U.—The  Hall  in  Lady  AUworth*9  House. 

Alitor  WATC^ALL,  Furnace,  Order,  Amblb, 
and  AllworA,  r. 

AUw.  (jE..)  Your  courtesies  o'erwhelm  me :   I  much 
grieve 
To  part  with  sach  true  friends  ;  and  yet  find  comfort. 
My  attendiance  on  my  honourable  lord. 
Whose  resolution  holds  to  visit  my  lady. 
Will  speedily  bring  me  back. 

[Wellborn  and  Marrall  without,  l.   Wbi.l- 
born  knoeks-^EJcit  WatchaiiL,  l.  ' 
Mar.  Dar*st  thou  venture  further  ? 
Well.  Yes,  yes,  and  knock  again.  [Knocks . 

Ord.  (c.)  'Tis  he ;  disperse. 
Amb.  (r.  c.)  Perform  it  bravely. 
Fur.  (l.  c.)  I  know  my  cue,  ne*er  doubt  me. 
[Exeunt  Furnace,  l.  s.  e.  Order  and  Amble,  r. 

Enter  Watchall,  Wellborn,  and  Marrall,  l. 

Wat.  Beast  that  I  was,  to  make  you  st^y  I  Most  wel- 
come ; 
You  were  long  since  expected. 
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Well,  (l-c.)  Say  so  much 
To  my  fnend,  1  pray  you. 

Wat,  f  R^  c.)  For  your  sake,  I  do^  sir. 

Mar,  (l.)  For  his  sake  2 

Well,  (c.)  Mum ;  this  is  nothing. 

Mar,  More  than  ever 
I'd'  have  believ'd,  tho*  1  had  found  it  in  my  primer. 

AUm,  (r.)  When  I  bare  given  you  reasons  for  my  late 
harslmess, 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me ;  for,  believe  me, 
Though  now  I  paft  abruptly,  \Cros8€»  to  c]  in  my  ser- 
vice 
I  will  desenre  it. 

Mar,  Service !  with  a  vengeHnce  I 

Well,  Vm  sAtisfl^ :  farewell,  Tom. 

if //».  All  joy  stay  with  you!  .... 

[CroBte*^   and  ExU^  l. 

Enter  Amble,  r. 

Amb,  You're  happily  encounter'd ;  I  ne'er  yet 
Presented  one  so  welcome  as  I  know, 
You  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Mar,  This  Is  some  vision ; 
Or,  sure,  these  men  ar&mad,  to  wwship  a  dunghill ; 
It  cannot  be  a  truth. 

Well,  Be  still  a  pagan, 
An  imbelieTiDg  iofidef ;  be  so,  miscreant, 
And  meditate  on  blankets,  and  on  dog-whips ! 

Enlev  FuBiTAOB,  l.  s.  b. — Comeu  between  VfEhti, 

and  Mar. 

Fur,  I'm  ^ad  you're  come ;  until  I  know  yoor  pleiL- 
snre,  • 

I  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady's  dinner. 

Mar,  His  pleasure !  is  it  possible  ? 

Well,  What's  thy  will? 

fSfr,  Marry,  sir,  I  have 
Some  rails  and  quails,  and  my  lady  wiird  me  ask  you, 
What  kind  of  sauces  best  affect  your  palate. 
That  I  may  use  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it. 

[Wellborn  whispers  Furnace  up  the  Stage, 
Walking  about,  amazed,}    The  devil's  en- 
ter'd  this  cook :  sauce  for  his  palate, 
That,  on  my  knowledge, 

Durst  wish  but  cheese-parings  and  brown  bread  on  Sun-; 
days! 

0  2 
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WM,  That  way  I  like  them  beit. 
Fur,  It  shall  be  done,  lir. 

[Exit  FURMACI,  L.  S.  B. 

Well.  What  think  you  of  the  hedge  we  shall  dine 
under? 
Shall  we  feed  gratis  7 

Afar.  I  know  not  what  to  think ; 
'Pray  you,  make  me  not  mad. 

Enter  ORDMRf  r. 

Ord»  This  place  becomes  you  not ; 
'Pray  yon,  walk,  sir,  to  the  dining-room. 

fvell,  I  am  well  here, 
'Till  her  ladyship  qnits  her  chamber. 

Mar*  Well  here,  say  you  ? 
'Tis  a  rare  change !  but  yesterday,  you  thought 
Yourself  well  in  a  bam,  wrappM  up  in  pease-straw. 

Enter  Taritha  and  Arioail,  r. 

Tab.  O  I  you*re  much  wish'd  for,  sir. 

Abi.  Last  night,  mv  lady 
Dreamt  of  yon ;  and  her  first  command  tUi  morning. 
Was  to  haye  notice,  sir,  of  your  arriyaL 

fTaf.  Seemylady. 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth,  r.— Ordrr  baw$  and 

exitf  R. 

Lady  A.  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  languish*d  till  I 
saw  youf^ 
This  first  kiss  is  for  form ;  I  allow  a  second 
To  sqph  a  friend. 
Mar,  To  such  a  friend  I  hearen  bless  me ! 
Well,  I*m  wholly  your*s ;  yet,  madam,  if  you  please 
To  grace  this  gentleman  with  a  salute— 

[Puts  MA.RRALL  over  to  Ladt  Allworth,  r. 
Mar,  Salute  me  at  his  bidding  I 

[Mar  R ALL  retreaU  tontards  the  Door^  x.. 
Well,  I  shall  recei?e  it 
As  a  most  high  favour. 

Lady  A,  Your  friends  are  ever  welcome  to  me. 
Well,  [Bringe  Ma.r.  back,  l.]  Run  backward  from  a 

lady !  and  such  a  lady  ! 
Mar,  To  kiss  her  foot  is,  to  poor  me,  a  favour 
I  am  unworthy  of—  (Offere  to  kiee  her  FoQt. 

Lady  A,  (r.)  Nay»  'pray  you,  rise; 


KGBNin.]        PAT  OLD  DIBT8.  89 

And,  sinee  yon  are  bo  humble,  1*11  exalt  yon : 
Toa  shall  dine  with  me  to  day  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar.  (c.)  Your  ladyship's  table !    I'm  not  good 
enongh 
To  sit  at  your  steward's  board. 

Lady  A,  Yoo  are  too  modest ; 
I  wiU  not  be  denied. 

BmUr  Oedbb,  r. 

Ord.  Dhmer  is  ready  for  your  ladyship. 
Lady  A*  Come,  Master  Wellborn:— 

[  To  Mars  ALL,  who  U  retreating  again. 
Nay,  keep  us  company. 
Mar.  I  was  ne*er  so  grac*d. 
[Ladt  ALLWoRTHaiid  Wbllborn  take  Marrill 
dy  tkekand^ke  haming  with  the  greateet  eervi" 
lUy-^ihey  reHre  through  m.  d.  followed    by 
Abioail,  Tabitha,  Amblb  and  Watohall. 

Enter  Fornacb,  l.  s.  b. 

Ordn  (r.c.)  So,  we*Te  play*d  our  parts,  and  are  come 
OR  well : 
But  if  I  know  the  mystery,  why  my  lady 
Consented  to  it,  may  I  perish ! 

Fur.  (c.)  Would  I  had 
The  roasting  of  his  heart  that  cheated  him. 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  shifts ! 
By  fire— for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it» 
Of  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyrants 
I  ever  heard  or  read  of,  I  ne'er  met 
A  match  to  Sir  Giles  Oyerreach. 

Wat  (L.  c.)  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furnace? 

Fw,  Just  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  arorth ;  for  that  would  be  the  price  on*t. 
To  have  a  usurer  that  starres  himself, 
To  grow  rich,  and  then  purchase,  is  too  common : 
But  this  Sir  0iles  feeds  high ;  keeps  many  servants ; 
Rich  in  his  habit  I  vast  in  his  expenses ; 
Tet  he,  to  admiration,  still  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Ord.  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estates, 
And  breaks  through  aU  law-nets,  made  to  curb  ill  men. 
As  they  were  cobwebs.    No  man  dares  reprove  him. 
Such  a  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodg'd  so  unluckily. 

G  3 
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Enter  Amble,  m.  d« 

Amb.  Ha!  ha  I  I  shall  burst. 

Ord»  Contain  thyself,  man. 

Fur,  Or  make  us  partak<Srs 
Of  your  sadden  mirth. 

Amb,  Ha !  ha !  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table !— this  term  driver,  Marrall, 
TMs  snipof  an  attorney  ! 

Wat.  What  of  him,  man  ? 

Amb,  The  knave  feeds  so  slovenly ! 

Fur.  Isthisain 

Amb.  My  lady 
Prank  to  him  for  fashion's  sake,  or  to  please  Master 

Wellborn ; 
As  I  live,  he  rises  and  takes  up  a  dish 
In  which  there  were  some  remnants  of  a  boil'd  capon, 
And  pledges  her  in  white  broth ! 

Fur.  Nay, 'tis  like 
The  rest  of  his  tribe. 

Amb.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine, 
He  leaves  his  chair,  and,  after  a  leg  or  two, 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship— my  worship ! 

All  tke  ServanU.  Ha !  ha  1  ha  !— 

Ord.  Risen  already? 

Fur,  My  lady  frowns. 

Amb.  I  shall  be  ohid. 

lExit  FuHNAGE,  L.  s.  B.^^ervonU  all  run  io  l. 

Enter  Ladt  A  llworts,  Wellborn,  und 
Marball,  m.  d. 

Ladjf  A.  (c,)  Yon  attend  us  well ! 
Let  me  have  no  more  of  this :  I  observM.  your  leeriqg : 
Sir,  I  will  have  you  know,  whom  I  iMnk  wortiiy 
To  sit  at  my  table. 
When  I  am  present,  is  not  your  eompi^|ian. 

Ord.  lAMide.l  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what's  due  to 
.her. 

LfldiiA,  [To  Wellborn,]  l^ou  are  Blaster 
Of  your  own  will.    I  loiow  so  much  of  manners, 
Asnotto  inquirb'ybnr  purposes;  in  a  word, 

[Croir«e«  to  r.  Wellborn /oZ^oirtfijr  her. 
To  me  you  are  ever  weleomCy  as  to  a  house    ^ 
That  is  your  own* 

Well.  Mark  that.  [To  Marrali.. 

Mar.  (l.)  With  reverence,  sir. 
And  it  like  your  worship. 
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Weli,  Trouble  yourself  no  farther. 
Dear  madam,  my  heart*s  full  of  zeal  and  service ; 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  Master  Marrall.  [Crostes  to  l. 

Mar,  I  attend  your  worship. 

r^xeunt  Watch  ALL,  Well  BORN,  and  Marrall,  l. 

iMdy  A.  [To  the  Servant9.'\  I  see  in  your  looks  you 
are  sorry,  and  you  know  me 
An  easy  mistress  :  be  merry ;  I  have  forgot  all. 
Order  and  Amble,  come  with  me;  I  must  give  you 
Further  directions. 

Ord.  What  you  please. 

Amb.  We  are  ready.  iExeunt^  s. 


SGENIi  llh-^Theopen  Countiy. 
Enter  Wellborn  and  Marrall,  l«  s.  b. 

Well,  I  think  I*m  in  a  good  way. 

Mar,  Good,  sir  !  The  best  way ; 
The  certain  best  way. 

You  are  worshipful— 'Und  I  hope  you  will  become  right- 
worshipful. 

WeU.  (r.  c.)  Is*t  for  your  ease 
You  keep  your  hat  off? 

Jifar.  (l.  c.)  Ease,  and  it  like  your  worship  I 
I  hope  Jack  Marrall  shall  not  liye  so  long, 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 
Though  it  hail  hazel-nuts,  as  to  be  covered 
When  your  worship's  present. 

Well.  lAHdeJ]  U  not  this  a  true  rogue. 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  coz'nage. 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly  1  'tis  rank  already. 

Mar,  I  know  your  worship's  wise  and  needs  no  eouii- 
sel; 
Yet  if,  in  iny  desire  to  do  yon  service, 
I  humbly  biSer  my  advice,  fbut  still 
Under  correction^,  I  hope  I  shall  not 
Incur  your  high  displeasure. 

Well,  No ;  speak  freely. 

Mar,  Then,  in  my  judgment,  sir,  my  simple  Judg- 
ment, 
f  Still  with  your  worship's  favour),  I  ^ould  wish  you 
A  better  habit ;  for  this  cannot  be 
Bat  much  distasteful  to  the  noble  lady 


82  A  NBW  WAT  TO  [acT  !!• 

That  loTes  yon: 

I  ha¥e  twenty  pounds  here. 

Which  out  of  my  true  love,  1*11  presenilT 

I«ay  down  at  your  wonhip's  feet ;  'twill  serve  to  buy 

you 
A  ridiog  suit. 

Well.  But  where*8  the  horse  7 

Mar,  My  gelding 
Is  at  your  service :  nay,  you  shall  ride  me^ 
Before  your  worship  shall  be  put  to  the  trouble 
To  walk  afoot.    Alas !  when  yon  are  lord 
Of  this  lady's  manor,  (as  I  know  you  will  be). 
Yon  may  with  the  lease  of  glebe  land,  caird  Knave's 

Acre, 
A  place  I  would  manure,  requite  your  vassaU 

Well.  I  thank  thy  love  ;  but  will  make  no  use  of  it. 
Did  I  want  clothes,  think'st  thou  I  could  not  have  'em 
For  one  word  to  my  lady  1 

Mar.  As  I  know  not  that — 

Well,  Come,  I'll  tell  thee  a  secret,  and  so  leave  thee. 
I'll  not  give  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 
A  gallant-minded  lady,  after  weVe  married 
To  hit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say,  she  wasforc'd 
To  buy  my  wedding  clothes.— 
No,  ru  be  Aimish'd  something  like  myself, 
And  so  farewell. — For  thy  suit  touching  Knave's  Acre, 
When  it  is  mine,  'tis  thine.         [Exit  Wellborn,  r. 

JIfar.  I  thank  your  worship. 
How  was  I  cozen'd  in  the  calculation 
Of  this  man's  fortune!  My  master  cozen'd  too. 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men ; 
For  that  is  our  profession.    Well,  well,  Master  Well-. 

bom; 
You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to  be  cheated  ^ 
Which,  if  the  fates  please,  when  you  are  possess'd 
Of  the  land  and  lady,  you  sane  question  shall  be, 
I'll  presently  think  of  the  means.  [Musing,  r.  c.^ 

SirO.  [Without.]  Sirrah,  take  my  horse, 
I'll  walk,  to  get  me  an  appetite ;  'tis  but  a  ndle ; 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursy. 

Enter  Sir  Qilbs,  l. 

Ha !  Marrall ! — Is  he  conjuring ?  Perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself,  and  now  he  feels 
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Compimedon  In  hig  eonseieiice  for*t  \  no  matter. 
Bo  it  be  done. — Marrall !  Marrall ! 

Mar.  (n.  c.)  Sir? 

Sir  G.  (l.  c.)  How  gacceed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn? 

Mar,  Never  better,  sir. 

Sir  G.  Has  he  hangM  or  drown'd  himself? 

Mar,  No,  sir,  he  lives ; 
Lives,  once  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  you, 
A  (greater  prey  than  ever. 

Sir  Q,  Artthou  in  thy  wits  ? 
If  thou  art,  reveal  this  miracle,  and  briefly. 

Mar.  A  lady,  sir,  is  fallen  in  love  with  htm« 

Sir  G.  With  him!  What  lady? 

Mar.  The  rich  Lady  Allworth. 

Sir  G.  Thou  dolt !  how  dar*8t  thou  speak  this  t 

Mar,  I  speak  truth. 
And  I  do  so  but  once  a-year,  unless 
It  be  to  you,  sir.    We  mn'd  with  her  ladyship, 
I  thank  his  worship. 

Sir  G.  His  worsnip  t 

Mar.  As  I  live,  sir, 
I  din*d  with  him,  at  the  great  lady's  table, 
Simple  as  I  stand  here ;  and  saw  when  she  kiss*d  him. 
And  would,  at  his  request,  have  kiss'd  me  too. 

Sir  6.  Why  thou  rascal ! 
To  tell  me  these  impossibilities. 
Dine  at  her  table  I  and  kiss  him !  or  thee ! 
Impudent  varlet,  have  not  I  myself. 
Ten  times  attmnpted,  since  her  husband's  death. 
In  vain,  to  see  her,  though  I  came       a  suitor  ? 
And  yet  your  good  solicftorship,  and  rogue  Wellborn, 
Were  brought  into  her  presence,  feasted  with  her  I— 
But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyes,  sir. 
Or  taste?  I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

Sir  G,  You  shall  feel  me,  if  you  give  not  over, 
sirrah: 
Reeover  your  brains  agaio,  and  be  no  more  guU'd 
With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of  serving-men  and  chambermaids ; 
Or  I'll  quit  you 
From  my  employments. 

Mar.  Will  you  credit  this  yet? 
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On  my  confidence  of  their  mariiage,  I  o!fer*d  Well* 

born— 
I'd  give  a  crown  now  I  durst  say  bis  worship,    [^AMide, 
My  nag  and  twenty  pounds. 

Sir  G,  Did  you  so,  idiot  ? 

[Strikeg  kint^MkRRALi^  retreats  to  n. 
Was  tbis  the  way  to  work  him  to  despur. 
Or  rather  to  cross  me  ?  {fieats  kirn . 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  me? 

Sir  Q,  No,  no ;  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  out  of  you. 

Mar.  He*s  gone. 

Sir  6.  I*Te  done  then.    Now,  forgetting 
Your  late  imaginary  feast  and  lady, 
Know,  my  lord  LoTell  dines  with  me  to-morrow : 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  receiTe  him; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up. 
Though  they   paint  ^her,  so  she  catch  the  lord,  I'll 

thank  'em. — 
There's  a  ^ece,  for  my  late  blows.         lCro$ses  to  B. 

Mar,  [ilstcfe,  l.]  I  may  yet  cry  quittance ; 
There  may  be  a  time— - 

Sir  G,  (r.)  Do  you  grumble  T 

Mar.  No,  sir.  [Exeuf^^  B. 

END   OF   ACT   II. 


ACTIIL 

SCENE  l.^The  SkirU  oJ^Lady  AUnforth*s  Part. 

Enter  Lovbll  and  Alkmtorth,  l. 

Lov.  [Speaking  as  he  enters.'^     Drive  the  coach 
round  the  hill :  something  in  private 
I  must  impart  to  AUworth. 

AUw.  (b.  c.)  O,  my  lord, 
Whatsacrificeof  rev'rence,   duty,  watching. 
Although  I  could  put  off  the  use  of  sleejp, 
And  ever  wait  on  your  commands  to  serve  'em ; 
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What  dangers,  though  in  ne*er  so  horrid  shapes,  , 

Nay  death  itself,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  if, 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  willingness,  suffer ; 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower 'd  upon  me ! 

Ijov,  (r.c.)  Nay,  good  youth. 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act. 
Do  not  o'erprizeit.    Since  you've  trusted  me 
With  your  soul's  nearest,  nay,  her  dearest  secret^ 
Rest  confident,  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.    I  have  found  you 
More  zealous  in  your,  love  and  service  to  ine. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

Allw.  Still  great  ones,  *         r 

Above  my  merit. 
You  have  been 

More  like  a  fother  to  me  than  a  master : 
'Pray  you,  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lov.  I  allow  it ; 
And  to  give  you  assurance  I  am  pleas'd  in't. 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  mistress. 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me, 
I  can  command  my  passloniB. 

AUw,  'Tis  a  conquest 
Few  men  can  boast  of,  when  they  tare,  tempted. — Oh ! 

Lo9.  Why  do  yon>sig|i7  Can  yoube  doubtful  af  me? 
By  that  fair  name  I  in  the  wars  have  purohosM, 
And  all  my  actions,  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  honour. 
Than  to  thee,  AUworth  ! 

Allw.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  |be,. 
The  victory  were  certain :  but  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies, 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty. 
And  those  too  seconded  with  power,  is  odds  ' 
Too  great  for  Horcules. 

Lov.  Speak  your  doubts  and  fears, 
Since  you  will  nourish'em,  in  plainer  language, 
That  1  may  understand'em. 

AHw,  My  much-lov'd  lord,  were  Margaret  only  fair, 
Tott  might  command  your  passion  ; 
But,  when  the  well-tun'd  accents  of  her  tojijipie 
Make  music  to  you,  and  with  numerous  sounds 
Assault  your  hearing, 
Hippolytus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  loUow  such  a  Venus.    . 
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Lov.  Love  hatli  made  yoa 
Poetical,  AUworth. 

AUw,  Grant  all  these  beat  off, 
(Which  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  you*!!  do  it,} 
Mammon,  in  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  steps  in 
With  heaps  of  ill-got  gold,  and  as  much  land 
As  would  tire 

A  fa]con*s  wings,  in  one  day  to  fly  over. 
I  here  release  your  trust : 
'Tis  hilppiness  enough  for  me,  to  serve  you. 
And  sometimes,  with  chaste  eyes,  to  IooIl  upon  her. 

Lov,  Why,  shall  I  swear? 

AUw.  O,  by  no  means,  my  lord ! 

Lov.  Suspend 
Your  judgment  to  the  trial.    How  far  is*t 
To  Overreach's  house  1 

Allw,  At  the  most,  some  half  honr*s  riding ; 
YouUl  soon  be  there. 

Lov,  And  you  the  Sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

AUw.  Oh,  that  I  durst  but  hope  it !  [Exeunt^  R. 

SCENE  II.— 7Ae  Hall  in  Sir  GUes^s  Home. 

Enter  Sir  Gilbs,  Grbedt,  and  Marrakl,  l.  v,  r. 
Sir  G.  and  Mar.  remain  up  ito^e.— Grebdt  ad- 
vaneea  tofronL 

Sir  G,  (c.)  Spare  for  no  cost ;  let  my  dressers  crack 
with  the  weight 
Of  curious  viands. 

Gree,  Store  indeed's  no  sore,  sir. 

SirG.ThAl    proverb    fits  your    stomach,    master 
Greedy* 

Gree,  (c.)  It  does  indeed,  Sir  Giles :  I  do  not  like 
to  see  a  table  ill-spread,  poor,  meagre,  just  sprinkled 
o*er  with  salads,  slic*d  beef,  giblets,  and  pig^s  petti- 
toes. But  the  substantials— O,  Sir  Giles,  the  substan- 
Hals !  The  state  of  a  fat  turkey  now !  the  decorum, 
the  grandeur,  he  marches  in  with !  O,  I  declare,  I  do 
much  honour  a  chine  of  beef !  O,  I  do  reverence  a  loin 
of  Teal ! 

Sir  6.  (l.  c.)  And  let  no  plate  be  seen,  but  what's 
pure  gold. 
Or  such  whose  workmanship  exceeds  the  matter 
That  is  made  of:  let  my  choicest  linen 
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Perfume  the  room ;  and,  wheo  W9  wa^h,  the  'water, 
With  precious  powders  mix'd,  so  please  my  lofd. 
That  he  may  with  en^y  wish  to  bathe  so  e?ef . 

Mar.  (l.)  'Twill  be  very  chargeable. 

Sir  G.  Avaunt,  you  drudge  J 
Now  all  my  labour'd  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
I*st  a  time  to  think  of  thriA?  Call  in  my  daughter. 
Call  in  my  daughter.  [Exit  M^RaALL,  i. 

And,  master  justice,  since  you  loYe  choice  dishes, 
And  plenty  of  *em 

Qree,  As  I  do  indeed,  sir^ 
Almofit  as  much  as  to  give  thanks  for*ero. 

Sir  G.  I  do  confer  that  providence,  with  my  power 
Of  absolute  command  to  have  abundance, 
*  To  your  best  care. 

Gree,  1*11  punctu^y  discharge  i(, 
And  give  the  best  directions. — 

[9 IE  Giles  rHires  up  ihe  Huge.. 
Now  am  I, 

In  mine  own  conceit,  a  monaich ;  at  least, 
Arch*pres\dent  o*the  boilM,  the  roast,  the^bak'd  ;— 
I*d  not  change,  my  throne  for  the  Great  MoguVs ; 
For  which  I  will  eat  often ;  and  give  thanks, 
When  my  belly's  brac*d  up  like  a  drum ;  and  that's  pure 
justifies  l^xitGtRnvoY^  r. 

Sir  G,  [Advancifkff.'i  It  must  be  so :  nh^iild  (he  fool- 
ish girl  prove  modest, 
She  may  spoil  all :  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
Bntfrom  her  mother:  I  was  ever  forward, 
As  she  must  be ;  ^d  therefore  I'll  prepare  her. 

BnUr  MASRAV.L,  followed  bv  Maroarbt,  and  iwo 

femcUe  Attendants,  l. 

AJone,  Margaret- 
Alone— 9pd  let  your  women  wait  without. 

{Exit  Women  and  Ma^.  i..  u.  b, 

Marf^,  (l.)  Your piefisnre,  sir? 

Sir  G.  (R.)  Ha  I  this  is  a  neat  dressing ! 

[Walks  round  her,  and  remains  qn  her  l. 
These  orient  pearls  and  diamonds  well  plac'd  too  I 
The  gown  affects  me  not,  it  should  have  been 
Embroider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold  ; 
But  iliese  rich-jewels  and  quaint  fashion  help  it. 
How  like  you  your  new  woman, 
The  Lady  Dawnfallen  ? 

D 
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Mdrg,  Well,  for  a  companion ; 
Not  ag  a  tenrant. 

SirG,  Is.she  hnrable,  Meg, 
And  earefal  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten  t 

Marg,  I  pity  her  fortune. 

Sir  G.  Pity  her  !  Trample  on  her.      ' 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tamin  gown. 
E'en  starT'd  for  yery  want  of  food,  toaenre  thee. 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  though  ne'er  so  seryile, 
1*11  pack  her  to  her  knight,  where  I  have  lodg*d  hiniy 
Into  the  counter,  and  there  let  e*emhowl  together. 

Mara,  You  know  your  own  ways,   but  for  me,   1 
blush 
When  I  command  her,  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 

Sir  G.  In  birth  I    Why,  art  then  not  mv  daughter. 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealtliT 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  1  labour  to  adyanoe  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  fortunes. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care :    Do  not  proToke  me. 

Marg.  I  will  not,  sir;  mould  me  which  way  yon 
please. 

EnUr  Orbbdt,  r.  with  a  napkinroumd kU  %etky 
and  a  dumpling  in  his  hand, 

m  ... 

Gree.  Sir  Giles,  Sir  Giles— 

SirQ.  Howl  interrupted?  [CrouetfoMK. 

Gre0,  (r.)  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
Th»«ook,  sir,  is  self-wUl'd,  and  will  not  learn 
From  my  experience.    There's  a  fawn  brought  in,  sir. 
And,  for  my  life,  1  camml  make  him  roast  it  whole 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it : 
And,  sir,  we  wise  men  know,  that  without  tiie  dumpling 
'Tis  not  worth  ^ree-pence. 

Sir  G.  (c.)  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly. 
To  stuff  it  out !  Cook  it  any  way  :  Pr'jrthee,  leayeme. 

Uree.  Without  order  for  the  dumpling  1  ' 

Sir  G.  Let  It  be  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  wilt;  or  toll  him,  I  will  scald  hint 
In  his  own  caldron. 


8CXNA  fl.]  PA.T  0L9  DSBTS.  39 

Gree,  I  had  lost  my  stomadi 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpliDg.  [Exit  OrbbUy,  s. 

Sir  Cf.  But  to  our  business,  Meg: — ^You've  hoard 
who  dines  here  7 

Meg.  (l.)  I  have,  sir. 

Sir  G,  'Tls  aniionourable  man ; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment 
Of  soldiers ;  and,  what's  rare,  is  one  himself, 
A  bold  and  nnderstanding  one ;  and  to  be 
A  lord,  and  a  good  leader,  in  one  Tolam^ 
Is  granted  unto  few,  but  sueh  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 

Ke'enler  ORSBnT,  s.  with  a  twut  and  fork. 

Gree.  (rA  III  resign  my  office^ 
If  I  be  not  Defter  obey'd. 

Sir  6.  [Turning  suddenly  to  Aim.]     Slight,    art 
thou  frantic? 

Gree.  (r.  o.)  Frantic !  'twould  malce  me  frantic,  and 
stark  mad. 
Were  I  not  a  justice  of  peace  and  quorum  too. 
Which  this  rebellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcodks.— 
He  has  found  out 

A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish 'em 
With  toasts  and  butter. 

Sirfi,  [Crosses  to  tt,  behind,"]  Cook!— rogue,  obey 
him! 
I've  given  the  word :  pray,  now  remove  yourself 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  further. 

Gree,  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  at  dinner. 

[Exit  Grebdy,  r. 

Sir  G.  And  as  I  said,  Meg,  when  this  gpull  disturb'd  us. 
This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  would  have  thy  husband. 

Marg.  There's  too  much  disparity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it. 

Sir  G,  I  more  tlum  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  effect  it ; 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself :  my  wealth 
8hall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  make  you  equals. 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,  observe  me : 
Remember,  he's  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier, 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with;  and  therefore,  when 
Ha  eomies  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  eoy  it ; 
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This  mincing  modesty  hath  tfpoird  nmtiy  a  iMtch 
By  a  flfst  fefCisal,  in  vain  after  htfp*A  for. 

Marg.  YouMl  have  me,  sir,  preserve  the  distance  that 
Confines  a  virgin?'  ' 

Sir  G.  Virgin  me  no  virgins  ! 
I'll  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  loM  itte ; 
I'll  have  you  private — start  not-^I  say,  private : 
|f  you  are  my  true  daughter. 
You'll  venture  alone  with  one  man,  tliovgh  he  earoe 
Like  Jupiter  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too ; 
And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close.       J 

Marg,  I've  heard  this  is  the  wanton's  ftisliioii,  BU', 
Which  I  must  never  learn. 

Sir  6.  (r.)  Learn  any  thing, 
And  from  any  creature,  that  may  make  theer  great ; 
(E'en  frxmLihe.dexiIiuilDUilf :  stand  not  oh  fonn  y 
^Yords  are  no  substances. 

Marg.  (t.)  With  your  leave,  sir-~fo  worldly  poH^, 
This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife : 
My  virgin  scruples  overcome  so  soon, 
Cannot  but  assure  him, 
I,  that  am  light  to  hini,  wHl  not  hold  weight 
When  tempted  by  others ;  so,  in  judgmenf, 
If,  to  obey^ou,  I  forget  my  honour, 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 

Sir  G.  How  I  forsake  thee  I 
f    Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  ?  or  is  this  aritt 
Shrank  up,  or  wither'd  ?    Does  there  live  a  matf, 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  encounter'd  with, 
j     Can  truly  say  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground 
i     Not  purchas  d  with  his  blood  that  did  oppose  me  ? 
Forsake  thee !— He  dares  not.  - 
Tho)agh  all  his  captains,  echoes  to  his  will, 
Sioiod  arm'd  by  his  side,  to  juistify  the  wron^ ; 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  and  his  colonefship, 
'  I  would  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  account,  and  force  him. 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  tliy  wounded  honour. 
Meg,  I  have  said  it.  ^Crosges  to  i^ 

Enter  Marrall,  hastily,  l.  u.  e. 

Mar,  Sir,  sir,  the  man  of  honour's  eome, 
Newly  alighted. 

Sir  G,  In,  there,  without  reply,  and  wait  my  call  - 
And  do  as  I  eomraand,  or  thou  art  lost.* 

[Exit  MknoARKTy    R. 
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What !  is  the  loud  nmslc  I  gave  orders  for 
Ready  to  receive  him  ?' 

Mar.  (l.)  *Tis,  sir. 

Sir  G.  (r.)  Let  *em  sound 
A  princely  welcome.  [Ejtil  Ma  ft.  I».  V,  i. 

Roughness,  awhile  leave  me ; 
For  fawning  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature. 
Must  make  way  for  me.  [3/«f  te. 

Enter  Marrali.,  Lovbll,  and  Allivorth,  i..  u.  e. 
preceded  and  followed  by  Servanig. 

Lov.  (l.  c.)  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Sir  G.  (r.  c.)  What  you  are  pleas *d  to  style  so,  is  an 
honour 
Aboye  my  worth. and  fortunes. 
Allw.  iAHde,'\  Strange  I  so  humble! 

Re-enter  Grbedt,  r.  with  a  napkin  under  his  ehin. 

Sir  G.  Faugh !  [Points  to  napkin^  nhieh  Grbbdy 
instantly  snatches  off,  and  puts  behind  JbtM.]  A 
justice  of  peace,  my  lord. 

[Presents  Grbbot  to  him. 
Lot,  (l.)  Your  hand,  good  sir. 
Gree,  (c.)  [Aside.}  This  is  a  lord  :  some  would  think 
this  a  favour ; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  hand  in  ny  dumptlog. 
Sir  G.  (r.)  Room  for  my  lord. 
Lov.  1  miss,  sir,  your  fair  daughter. 
To  crown  my  welcbaie. 

Sir  G.  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  of  Gtreek  wine  first ;  and  saddenly 
fihe  shall  otteiAl,  my  lord. 
Lov.  Yon*ll  be  obey*d,  sir. 

[Exeuni  all  but  Sir  Gilbi,  l. 
Sir  G.  *Tis  to  my  wish  ;  as  soon  as  come,  ask  for  her. 
Why,  Meg!  Meg  Overreach! 

lU'enter  Margaret,  r. 

How !  tears  in  your  eyes ! 
Hah  I  dry  *em  quickly,  or  I'U  dig  'em  out. 
Is  this  a  time  to  whinrper  ?  meet  that  greatness 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom  ;  think  what  *tis 
For  me  to  pay^  my  honourable  daughter. 
No  more  ;  but  be  instructed,  or  expect— 
He  comes. 
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Jtt'-enier  Lotbll,  Allwortr,  Orbbdt,  and 

Marrall,  l. 

f     A  well  forin*d  girl,  my  lord. 

Irov.  lCro890s  to  Marg.]  As  I  U?e,  a  rare  one ! 

lSatmi€M  k0r. 

AUw.  He's  ta^en  already :  I  am  lost. 

Sir  G.  That  kiss 
Came  twanging  off;  I  like  it : — Quit  the  room. 

[Exeunt  Orbedt,  Marrall,  and  Ali.worth«  ft. 
A  little  bashful,  rov  good  lord,  bat  yoa, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 

Lov.  1  am  happy 
In  such  a  scholar :  bnt 

Sir  6.  I  am  too  old  to  learn. 
And  therefore  leave  you  to  yourseWes.  [CroMses  to  r.] 
I  Remember  !  [Atide  to  Marg.  and  exit^  ft. 

.  Xov.  You  see,  fair  lady,  your  father  is  solicitous, 
To  have  you  change  the  barren  name  of  virgin 
Into  a  hopeful  wife. 

Marg.  His  haste,  my  lord, 
Holds  no  power  o*er  my  will. 

Lov,  But  o*er  your  duty. 

Marg,  (r.)  Which,  forc*d  too  mttcb,  may  break. 

Lo/o,  (l.)  Bend  rather,  sweetest  r 
Think  of  your  years. 

Marg,  Too  few  to  match  with  yours. 

Lov.  I  can  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  of  sorrow ; 
Where  every  hour  I  may  expect  to  fall. 
But  never  hope  firm  footing.    You  are  noble, 
I  of  a  low  descent,  however  rich ; 
O,  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  Uiat 
I  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

Lov.  Pray  yon,  trust  my  ear  then. 

[They  ttkioper  up  Stage. 

Re-enter  Sir  Gilbs,  Ustening,  r. 

Sir  G,  Close  at  it !  whispering !— this  is  excellent ! 
And  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Be-enter  Qremdy,  m» 

Gree.  Sir  Giles !  Sir  Giles  ! 

Sir  G.  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper  ! 

[Comei  down  r.  c. 
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Crte,  (r.)  It  must  ring  out,  sir,  when  my  belly  rings 
noon. 
The  bak*d  meats  are  run  oat,  the  roast  tam'd  powder. 

Sir  G.  (r«  o.)  Stop  ybur  insatiate  jaws,  or 
T  shall  powder  yon. 

Oree.  Beat  me  to  dust,  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  this,  1*11  die  a  martyr. 

&r  G,  Disturb  my  lord. 
When  he  is  in  discourse  1 

Gree.  I*st  a  time  to  talk 
Wlien  we  should  be  munching  ? 

fifr  6.  Mum,  ?illain ;  vanish  \  Shall  we  break  a  l>ar- 
gain 
Almost  made  up? 

[ExU^  ihrnMng  Orbed  y  off  before  Atm,  r. 

Xiov.  Lady,  I  understand  you, 
And  wish  yon  happy  in  your  choice  ;  believe  it, 
1*11  be  a  carefal  pilot  to  direct 
Your  yet  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  safety. 

Marg.  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives,  and  bind 
us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Lov.  I*m  in  the  act  rewarded. 
Since  It  is  good :  howe*er,  you  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  till  our  purpose 
Be  brought  to  the  wishM  end. 

Marg.  I'm  prone  to  that. 

Lov.  Now  break  we  olf  our  conference.— Sir  Giles ! 
Where  is  Sir  Giles  ?  [Coming  forward. 

AilrrSiR  G11.RS,  Allworth,  Grbbdt,  and  Marr- 
ALL,  R. — ^All WORTH  cTotsee  hdUnd  to  l. 

Sir  G,  My  noble  lord  1  and  how 
Does  your  lordship  find  iier  ? 

Lov,  Apt,  Sir  Giles,  and  coming ; 
And  1  like  her  the  better. 

Sir  G,  [AMe.l  80  do  I  too. 

Lov.  Yet  should  we  take  forts  at  the  first  assault, 
*Twere  poor  in  the  defendant :  I  will  confirm  her 
With  a  love-letter  or  two,  which  I  shall  have 
Deliver'd  by  my  page  :  we  must,  for  form,  give  way  to*t. 

Sir  G.  With  all  my  soul.         [Crosges  to  Allw.  l. 
A  towardlv  gentleman ! 

Your  hand,  good  Master  Allworth :  know  my  house 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 

AUm.  [AMide.]  'Twas  shut  till  now. 
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Sir  G.  [To  Maro.]  Well  done,  well  dobi,  ny  ho- 
nourable daughter ! 
Thou'rt so  already  ;  [Puts  Mknc. over  ioA'Lhyr.'i  know 

this  gentle  youth, 
And  cherish  him,  my  honourable  datrghter ! 
Marg.   [Crosses  lo  Allw.]   I  shall,  WitK  ray  best 

care. 
Servants,   [Without^  l.]   Room,  roora-^make  way 

there  for  my  lady. 
SirG,  What  noise? 
Gree.  More  stops 
fteTore  Mft  go  to  dimier !  O  my  gnls  ! 

Enter  six  Servants,  Lady  ALLWOitTB,  attd  ¥fmiJL- 

boAn»  l. 

Lady  A.  (l.  c.)  [To  Weli,]  If  I  find  welcome, 
You  shall  share  in*t ;  If  not,  1*11  back  again ; 
For  1  come  arm*d  for  all  can  be  objected. 

Lov,  How !  the  Lady  AUworth  ?       [Crosses  to  her. 

Sir  Cr,  And  thus  attended  I 

[Mar R ALL  and  Sir  Giles  a  little  up  the  Slaye. 

Mar.  No,  I  am  a  doU ; 
The  spirit  of  lies  hath  entered  me. 

Lov,  Noble  lady, 
This  is  a  favour  to  prevent  my  visit, 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 

Lady  A.  My  lord,  1  laid  wait  for  you ;  ttndF  nnich 
hop'd 
Yoa  would  have  made  my  poor  hous«  your  trst  intf : 

fnd  therefore,  doubUng  that  you  mi^ht  forget  m^  . 
borrow*d  so  much  from  my  long  restraint. 
And  took  the  air,  in  person  to  invite  you. 

Lov,  Your  bounties  are  so  great,  tbeyro1yme,i]DMidain, 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 

Lady  A.  Good  Sir  Giles  Overreadi—  lB6wst&him. 
How  dost  thou,  Marrall  ?— Lik'd  you  my  meal  so  ill, 
You*ll  dine  no  more  with  tne  I 

Oree.  (n.)  1  will,  wh€n  you  please. 
An*  it  like  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A,  When  y cm  please,  Master  Greedy ; 
If  meat  can  do*t,  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
Arid  Ts&w,  my  lord,  pray  take  fnto  your  knowledjge 
This  gentleman :  howe*er  his  outside*s  coarse,  • 

[Presents  Wellborn,  fcho  stands  l. 
His  inward  linings  are  as  fine  and  fair 
*  s  any  man*s  : 
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And  how8oe*er  his  humour  eartiet  bim 

To  be  thus  aecoutred,  or  what  taint  Ro«*er, 

For  his  wild  life,  hath  stuck  vpon  his  fame, 

H^'may  ere  long,  with  boldness  rank  himself 

With  some  that  have  contemned  him.    Sir  Giles  Ot^r- 

reach, 
If  I  am  welcome,  bid  him  so. 

.Sir  C.  Mynephey  I  [Crotiei  to  Wbli.  b. 

He  has  been'leo  long  a  stranger :  faith,  yon  have : 
Pray,  let  it  be  mended. 

[All  converse  apart,  biU  Sm  Q.  and  Mas. 

Mar,  Why,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  ?     ^ 
This  is  rogue  Wellliorn,  monster,  prodigy, 
No  man  of  worship, 
Much  less  your  nephew. 

•Sir  G.  Well,  sirrah,  we  Shall  reckon 
For  this  hereafter.  \^CroiH9  to  n* 

Mar.  1*11  not  lose  my  joke. 
Though  i  be  beaten  dead  for*t.    [Retirea  wp  the  tStUffe. 

IVM,  [Advancing,']  Let  my  silence  plead 
In  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
Offer  itself,  to  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes.  TAside  to  Lot. 

Lov.  I  would  hear,  and  help  *em«        iBelt  rings,  r. 

Gree.  Ah!  [Runsa^out. 

SirG,  Your  dinner  waits  you. 
**  Lov,  Pray  you,  lead ;  we  follow. 

Lady  A,  Dear  Master  Wellborn,  come  !>^You  tart 
my  guest. 
[Takes  WBLLBomM'i  hand,'^Musie.~'Ejtenni  ait 
but  Orbbbt,  l. 

Gree,  Dear  Master  Wellborn  I  so  she  said :  Heaien, 
heaTcn ! 
If  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  I  could  ruminate 
All  day  on  this :  I*ve  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  have  him  committed,  from  aU  the  prisons  in  the  shire. 
To  Nottingham  gaol !  And  now,  '*  Dear  Master  Well- 
bom  1" 
And,  **  My  good  nephew  !*'— But  I  play  the  fool. 
To  stand  here  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner.  [Going,  s. 

Re»enter  Mar r all,  r.  meeting  Greedy. 

Are  they  set,  Marrall  ? 

Mar.    (r.  c.)    Long  shice.    [Gree.  ooiw^r  r.  Mar. 

prevents  him.}  Pray  you,  a  word,  sir.  . 
Gree,  (l.  c.)  No  wording  now. 
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Mar.  In  troth,  I  mast :  my  master. 
Knowing  you  am  bis  good  friend,  makes  bold  with  yoo. 
And  does  entreat  yoa,  more  guests  being  come  in 
Tlian  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew. 
The  table  being  full  too,  you  would  excuse  him. 
And  wait  to  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meat. 

Gree,  How  !  no  dinner. 
Alter  all  my  care. 

Mar.  'Tis  but  a  penimoe  for 
A  meal ;  besides,  you  broke  your  fast— - 

Qree,  That  was 
But  a  bit  to  stay  my  stomacn.    A  man  in  commiSsioD« 
OiTe  place  to  a  tatterdemalion? 

Mar,  No  bug  words,  sir ! 
IShould  his  worship  hear  you— — • 

Chree.  Lose  my  dumpling  too. 
And  buttered  toast  and  woodcocks  ? 

Mar.  Gome,  have  patience. 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  your  justiceship. 
And  sit  with  the  maids  below  there,  you*ll  have  dump- 
ling, 
Woodcock,  and  butter*d  toast  too,  by  and  by. 

Gree.  This  reTives  me : 
I  will  gorge  there  suiBdently. 

Mar.  There^s  your  way,  sir.  [Exit  Mar.  r. 

Gree.  I  fear,  we  shall  haTe  but  short  commons  below. 
I  am  no  cameleon,  to  feed  on  air  ;  nor  Frenchman,  t« 
feast  on  a  soused  frog,  or  regale  on  an  ounce  of  beef  in 
a  Mediterranean  sea  of  soup :  I  love  to  see  the  board 
well  spread,  groaning  under  its  savoury  burden,  smoking- 
hot,  from  spit,  furnace,  and  cauldron. — Ods-me,  Sir 
Giles !  [ExU,  l. 

£ii<er  Sir  Giles,  r. 

Sir  Cr.  She*s  caaght !  O,  woman !  What,  neglect  my 
lord. 
And  all  her  compliments  apply  to  Wellborn ! 
In  the  wine  she  drinks,  '   " 

He  being  her  pledge,  she  sends  him  burning  kisses,. 
And  sits  on  thorns,  till  she  be  private  with  him. 
But  why  grieve  I 

At  this  ?  It  makes  for  me  ;  if  she  prove  his. 
All  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 

Enter  Marrall,  r. 

Mar.  (r.  c.)  Sir,  the  whole  board  is  troubled  at  your 
rising. 
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Sir  6.  (l.  g.)  No  matter,  FU  excuse  it:  Pr'ytlieey 
Marrall, 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
To  speak  with  me  in  private. 

Afar.  Who !  the  rogue 
The  lady  scom*d  to  look  on  1  , 

Sir  6.  Sirrah,  sirrah !        [Crosiet  to  meet  Loybll. 

Enter  hojKhh^  Mabgabbt,  aiui  Allwohth,  b. 

Sir  G.  [To  LoY.  ,l.  c]  My  good  lord,  excuse'  my 

manners. 
Lov.  (c.)  There  needs  none,  Sir  Giles; 
1  may  ere  long  say — father,  when  it  please 
My  dearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it. 
SirG.  She  shall  seal  to  it,  my  lord,  and  make  me 

happy. 
LadffA,  IWithomt,]  Nay,  Master  Wellborn— 
Sir  G.  Grosser  and  grosser  1 

{Going  l.--Marbai.i:.  eroMsea  behind  to  r.  anil 
Mabo.  goes  to  b.  <^  Allwobth. 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth,  Wbi.lborh,  and 

ServafUSj  b. 

Ladff  A,  (u.)  Provide  my  coach, 
1*11  Instantly  away ;— my  thanks,  Sir  Giles, 
For  my  entertainment.  £Mab.  whispers  well.  b. 

Sir  G,  'lis  your  nobleness, 
To  think  it  such. 

Ladp  A.  I  must  do  yon  a  farther  wrong. 
In  taking  away  your  honourable  guest. 
Lov,  1  wait  on  you,  madam ;  farewell,  good  Sir  Giles. 
La43f  A.  Nay,  come.  Master  Wellborn. — 

[£xtt  Mabball,  b. 
I  must  not  leave  you  behind ;  in  sooth,  I  must  not. 
SirG,  ICroeses  to  Ladt  A.  b.]  Rob  menot,  madam, 
of  all  joys  at  once: 
Let  my  nej^w  stay  behind :  he  shall  have  my  coach,. 
And  after  some  small  conference  between  us. 
Soon  overtake  your  ladyship. 
Ladg  A,  Stay  not  so  long,  sir. 
Loo.  (c.)  Farewell,  dear  Margaret !  You  shall  every 
day 
Hear  fromyour  servant,  by  my  faithful  page. 
AUw,  *Tis  a  service  I  am  proud  of.  [MnaU^ 

[Exennt  Lovbil,  Ladt  Allwobth,  Allwobth, 

and  Servants^  l.  v.  b. 
Sir  6.  (l.  c.)  Daughter,  to  your  chamber. 

[Erit  Mahoahft. 
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YoQ  may  wonder,  nephew, 

After  so  long  an  enmity  between  us, 

I  should  desire  your  friendship. 

Well,  (r.)  Soldo,  sir; 
*Ti8  strange  to  me. 

Sir  G,  (l.)  But  I  make  it  no  wonder; 
4>nd,  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worldly  men,  when  we  see  friends  and  kinsmen. 
Past  hope  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
^o  lift  'em  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  their  heads,  to  press  *em  to  the  bottom ; 
As  I  must  yield,  with  you  1  practis'd  it ; 
But,  now  1  see  you  in  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assist  you.    This  rich  lady, 
(And  I  am  glad  of  *t),  is  enamour'd  of  you. 

Well,  No  such  thing : 
Compassion  rather,  sir. 

Sir  G.  Well,  in  a  word. 
Because  your  stay  is  short,  1*11  have  you  seen 
No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say. 
She  married  you  like  a  beggar,  or  in  debt. 

Well.  {Aside.l  He'll  run  into  the  noose,  and  save 
my  labour. 

SirG.  You  have  a  trunk  of  rich  clothes,  not  far 
hence. 
In  pawn  ;  I  will  redeem  *em ;  and,  that  no  clamour 
May  taint  vour  credit  for  your  petty  debts. 
You  shall  nave  wherewithal  to  cut  'em  oflT, 
And  go  a  freeman  to  the  wealthy  lady. 

Well.  This  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no  ends  else — 

Sir  G.  As  it  is,  nephew. 

Well,  Binds  me  still  your  servant. 

SirjG.  No  compliments:  you're  staid  for.  Ereyoa*ye 
*  supp*d 
You  shall  hear  from  me.    My  coach,  knaves,  for  my 

nephew  I 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you. 

Well.  Here's  an  uncle  [Crosses  to  h. 

In  a  man's  extremes  !  How  much  they  do  belie  you. 
That  say  you  are  hard-hearted. 

Sir  G.  My  deeds,  nephew, 
Sliall  speak  my  love ;  what  men  report,  I  weigh  not. 

lExeunVWEhh.  l.  Sib  G.  ». 
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ACT  IV. 

iSICBNE  I. — A  Room  in  Lady  Allwoiith*s  Howe, — 
Table,  and  two  Chair Sy  Pens,  Inky  Paper ^  WaXy 
and  lighted  Taper. 

LOTBLL  teated  r.  tealing  a  Letter,  and  Allwoktb 
waiting  on  Um,  ditcovered, 

Lov.  (r.)  'Tis  well. — ^May  this  succeed ! 
I  now  discharge  you 

From  further  service :  mind  your  own  a£Eairs  ; 
I  hope  thiey'll  prove  successful. 

Allw,  (l.)  What  is  blest 
'With  vour  good  wish,  my  lord,  cannot  "but  prosper. 
Let  afler-times  report,  and  to  your  honour. 
How  much  I  stand  engaged,  for  I  want  language 
To  spealc  my  debt ;  yet,  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  I  could— 

Lov,  Nay,  do  not  melt : 
Tiii9  ceremonial  thanks,  to  me's,  superfluous. 
Sir  G.fWithouty  l.1  Is  my  lord  stirring  ? 
Lov,  'Tis  he !  O,  here's  your  letter. 

ITakes  the  Letter  from  the  Table,  andgiveMit 
Allworth.]— Let  him  in. 
[Allvorth  openu  tkfi  Door,  jf,  and  $tand$  rf' 
tired, 

BnUr  S^E  Giz.ss,  Obisbot,  and  M4>RRAi'if»  !••  p. 

Sir  G,  A  good  day  to  my  lord ! 
Lov,  You  are  an  early  riser, 
Sir  Giles. 
Sir  O,  And  reason  to  attend  your  lordship. 
Lov,  (r.)  Aod  you,   too.   Master  Greedy,  up   so 

soon  1 
Gree.  (l.  c.)  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  in  up 
I  cannot  sleep :  for  I've  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  for  breakfast.    With  your  lordship*!  favour 

[Crossei  to  Lovell,  r.  c. 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand 
Of  my  worthy  friend.  Sir  Giles. 
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Lov.  Pray  you,  uie  your  pleasure. 

[Reeirff  up  the  Siage. 

Grte.  (a.  c.)  How  far,  Sir  Oilei,  and  pray  yoa  an- 
swer me 
Upon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be 
From  your  manor-house  to  this  of  my  Lady  Allwortli*8 1 

Sir  O,  (l,  c.)  Why,  some  four  mile. 

Qree,  How !  four  mile,  good  Sir  Giles— 
Upon  your  reputation,  think  better ; 
For  four  miles'  riding 
Could  not  have  rais*d  so  huge  an  appetite 
As  I  feel  gnawing  on  me.  [Rettringbaek. 

Mar.  (l.)  Whether  you  ride, 
Or  go  afoot,  you're  that  way  still  provided, 
An't  please  your  worship. 

Sir  6.  {Coming  in,  c.)  How  now,  sirrah?  prating 
Before  m^  lord !  no  deference !  Go  to  my  nephew. 
See  all  his  debts  discharg*d,  and  help  his  worship 
To  fit  on  his  rich  suit. 

JUiar.  I  may  fit  you  too.  [£!rtt  Masball,  l.  d. 

Lov.  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  daughter. 

Sir  G.  *Twill  fire  her ;  for  she's  wholly  your*s  already. 
Sweet  Master  Allworth,  take  my  ring ;  'twill  carry  you 
To  her  presence,  I  dare  warrant  you ;  and  there  plead 
For  my  good  lord,  if  you  should  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray,  ride  to  Nottingham,  get  a  licence, 
Still  by  this  token.— [To  Loy.J  I  will  haYe't  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord,  that  1  may  say, 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daaghter. 

Gree.lStopping  Allworth,   who  it  eroning  Co- 
wardB  L.  D.] 
Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman ;  get  your  breakfast; 
*Tis  unwholesome  to  ride  fasting ;  I'll  eat  with  yon. 
And  that  abundantly. 

Sir  G.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut : 
Hungry  again !  did  you  not  devour  this  morning 
A  shield  of  brawn,  and  a  barrel  of  Colchester  oysters? 

Qree.  Why,  that  was,  sir,  only  to  scour  my  stomach » 
A  kind  of  preparative. 

Lov.  Haste  your  return. 

AUw.  I  will  not  fail,  my  lord.  [Exit  l. 

Gree.  Nor  I,  to  line 
My  Christmas  coffer.  {Exit  l. 

Sir  G.  (l.)  To  my  wish  [Tkeg  #£«] ;  we're  private,. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  with  my  daughter 
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A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  and  trivial : 
In  one  word  1  pronounce,  all  that  is  mine, 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goods. 
With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  you :  nor  shall  yon  have 
One  motive  to  induce  you  to  believe 
I  live  too  long ;  since  every  year  Til  add 
Something  unto  the  heap,  which  shall  be  your's  too. 
Lav.  (r.)  You  are  a  right  kind  father. 
Sir  6.  Yon  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such. 

How  do  you  like  this  seat  of  Lady  Allworth's? 
It  .is  well  wooded  and  well  water  *d,  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich ;  would  it  not  serve,  for  change. 
To  entertain  your  friends  in  a  summer  progress  ? 
What  thinks  my  noble  lord  t 

Lov.  *Tis  a  wholesome  air. 
And  well-built  pile :  and  she  that's  mistress  of  it,  > 
Worthy  the  large  revenue. 
SirG.  She  the  mistress  1 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time ;  but,  let  my  lord 
Say,  only  that  he  but  likes  it,  and  would  have  it, 
I  say  ere  long  'tis  his. 
Lov.  Impossible! 

Sir  G,  You  conclude  top  fast,  not  knowing  me. 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.    'Tis  not  alone 
The  Lady  Allworth's  lands ;— for  those,  onceiWellbom*s, 
As,  by  her  dotage  on  him,  1  know  they  will  be, 
Shall  soon  be  mine  ;~but  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  convenient 
And  useful  for  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they're  yours.  [  They  riat. 

Lav.  (c.)  I  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted : 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  me. 
Than  thus  to  expose  'em  to  be  censur'd  by 
The  public  voice. 
Sir  6.  You  run,  ray  lord,  no  hazard. 

f  ILeang  on  tfce  bade  vf  eJke  Chait^ 

Your  reputation  shall  still  stand  as  fair 
In  ill  good  men's  opinions,  as  now: 
For,  though  I  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  sti^l  will  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you,  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot. 
All  my  ambition  is,  to  have  my  daughter 
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Right  honourable,  wMchmy  lord  wo  make  her : 
And,  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  Lord  Loyell,  bom  by  her  nnto  yon, 
I  irrite  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 

[Facet  into  t,  Corntr, 

Lav.  Are  yon  not  moY*d  with  the  sad  imprecations 
And  curses  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  your  sinister  practices? 

Sir  G,  Yes,  as  rodcs  are, 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  ligainst 
Their  flinty  ribs ;  or  as  the  nCioon  is  mov'd, 
When  wolves,  with  hunger  pin*d,  howl  at  her  bright- 
ness. 
I'm  of  a  solid  temper,  and,  like  these, 
Steer  on  a  constant  course. 

Nay,  when  my  ears  are  pierc'd  with  widdws*  cries. 
And  undone  orphans  wtfsh  with  tears  my  t'hreshold, 
I  only  think  what  *tis  to  have  niy  daughter 
Right  honourable ;  and  *tiB  a  powerfnl  eharDu 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse,  or  pity, 
Or  the  least  sting  of  consciente. 

Lov.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature. 

Sir  G,  'Tts  for  yon. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble ; 
Nay  more,  if  you  will  have  my  character 
In  little,  I  enjoy  more  true  delight 
In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  these  dark 
And  crooked  ways,  than  you  shall  e*er  fake  pleaisirre 
In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  compass*a. 
My  haste  commands  me  hence ;  in  one  word,  therefore, 
Is  it  a  match,  my  lord? 

Lov,  I  h6pe  that  is  past  doubt  now. 

Sir  6.  Then  retft  secure ;  not  the  hate  of  aH  mankind 
here, 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  hereafter. 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  your  aidvancement 
One  story  higher ;  an  earl !-  if  gold  can  do  it. 
Doubt  not  my  honour,  nor  mv  faith  to  you  ; 
Though  I  am  borne  tlitrs  headlong  by  my  will, 
Yon  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please. 
To  me  'tis  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  good  morrow. 

[Exit  Sir  Oitts,  L.  i^. 

Lov,  He's  gone :    I  wonder  how  the  earth  can  be4r 
him  I 
I,  that  have  livM  a  Soldier, 
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And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  eharge  undaunt^,' 
To  hear  this /horrid  monster,  am  all  bath'd 
In  a  cold  sweat :  yet,  like  a  mountain,  he 
Is  no  more  shaken,  than  Ot3rmpns  is 
When  angry  Boreas  I6ads  his  double  head 
With  sudden  drifts  of  snow. 

Enter  Lady  Allwobtb,  m.  o.-'Odvanees,  r» 

Lady  A.  Save  you,  my  lord! 
Disturb'  I  not  yoirr  privacy  ? 

Lov,  (l.)  No,  good  madam ; 
For  yonr  own  sake,  I*m  glad  you  eame  no  sooner : 
Since  this  bold,  bad  man.  Sir  Chiles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself. 
And  read  this  morning  such  a  devilish  matins, 
That  1  should  think  it  a  sin  next  to  his 
Hilt  to  refloat  it. 

Lady  A.  (r.)  I  ne'er  press'd  my  lord. 
On  others'  privacy  ;  yet,  against  my  will, 
Walking  for  health's  sake,  in  the  gallery  here, 
I  was  made, 

So  loud  and  vehement  he  was,  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  offers. 
But,  my  good  lord,  if  I  may  use  my  freedom, 
As  to  an  honour'd  friend——- 

Lov,  You  lessen  else 
Your  fiivour  f o  me. 

Lady  A,  I  dare,  then,  say  thus ; 
However  comm<m  men 
Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims,  'twill  not  agree 
Wim  iho#e  of  Aoble  blood,  of  fame,  and  honour. 

Lot,  Madam,  'tis  confess'd: 
But  what  infer  you  from  it  1 

Lady  A.  This,  my  lord : 
I  allow  the  heir  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  match 
Our  north  part  can  make  boast  of ;  yet  she  cannot, 
WUh  all  that  she  brings  with  her^  stop  their  mouths 
That  never  will  forget  who  was  her  father ; 
Or  that  my  hasband  Allworth's  lands,  and  WeHbom^s 
MBow  wrung  from  both,  needs  tiow  no  repetition). 
Were  real  motives  that  more  work'd  your  lordship 
To  join  your  families,  than  her  form  and  vfrtnes : 
You  may  conceive  the  rest. 

Lop.  I  do,  good  madam, 
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And  loAg  tliMM  have  conslderM  it. 

And  *ti8  my  resolution  ne'er  to  wed 

With  the  rich  Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 

L€tdp  A.  {Aside,]  Tarn  glad  to  hear  this. 
Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  you  marriage  to  her  ? 
Dissimulation  but  ties  false  knots 
On  that  straight  line,  by  which  you  hitherto 
Have  measur  d  all  your  actions. 

Lov,  I  make  answer, 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.    Wherefore  have  yon, 
That,  since  your  husband's  death,  have  tiv'd  a  strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  yourself 
To  visits  and  entertainments  ?    Think  you,  madam, 
*Tis  not  grown  public  conference ;  or  the  favours 
Which  you  so  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Wellborn, 
Incur  not  censure? 

Lady  A,  Vm  innocent  here  ;  and,  on  my  life,  I  sweai;. 
My  ends  are  good. 

Lov,  So,  on  my  soul,  are  mine 
To  Margaret : 

And,  since  this  friendly  privacy  does  serve 
As  a  fair  oifer*d  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further— you  having  shewn 
Your  care  of  me,  I,  my  respect  to  you— 
Deny  me  not,  I  dare  not  yet  say  more. 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

Lady  A,  Affected  coyness  might  deny  your  suit; 
But,  such  your  honour,  frankness  shall  become  m^^ 
And  bid  my  tongue  avow  my  honest  lieart : 
I  shall  attend  your  lordship. 

Lov,  My  heart  thanks  you. 

l^Exefant  Lovell,  l.  Lady  Aalworth,  n.  d. 

SCENE  II.— il  VUlage. 

Enter  Frotb  and  Tapwbll,  from  the  UoU$e^  l.  s.  k. 

Tap.  f  L.  c.)  Undone,  undone !    This  was  your  coan^ 
sel,  Frotb. 

Froth,  {is,)   Mine!    I  defy  thee:    did  not  master 
Marrall — 
He  has  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure-*4trictly  command  us, 
On  pain  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach's  displeasure, 
To  turn  the.gentleman  out  of  doors  ? 

Tap,  (r.c.)  'Tistrue: 
But  now,  he's  iiis  uncle's  darling;  and  has  got 
Master  Justice  Greedy,  slnpe  he  fiU'd  his  belly. 
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At  hU  commandment  to  do  any  thing. 
W6e,  woe  to  usl 

Froth,  (l.  c.)  He  may  prove  merciful. 

Tap,  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  his  hands. 

Fi^th,  Then,  he  knows  all  the  passages  of  onr  house ; 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods,  and  so  forth. 
When  he  was  rogae  Wellborn,  no  man  would  ^  believe 

him; 
And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  us: 
But  now  he  is  right  worshipful  again, 
.Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony  ? 

Tap.  Undone,  undone!    Methinks 
I  see  thee.  Froth,  already  in  a  cart ; 
And  my  hand  hissing, 
If  I  'scape  the  halter,  with  the  letter  R 
Printed  upon  it. 

Froth.  *  Would  that  were  the  worst ! 
That  were  but  nine  days'  wonder.    As  for  credit. 
We've  none  to  lose  ;  but  we  shall  lose  his  custom : 
There's  the  devil  on't. 

Tap.  He  has  summoned  all  his  creditors  by  the  drum  ; 
'Tls  said,  he  has  found  such  a  new  way 
To  pay  his  old  debts,  as,  'tis  very  likely, 
|Ie  shall  be  chronicled  for  it. 

Froth.  But  are  you  sure  his  worship 
Comes  this  way  to  my  lady's  ? — [Drum — and  cry  with- 
oiU  It/*,  L.  u.  B.]— Brave  Master  Wellborn ! 

Tap.  Hark,  I  hear  him. 

Ftoth.  Be  ready  with  your  petition,  and  present  it 
To  his  good  grace.        [Drum^and  cry  again ^  l.  u.  k. 

Enter  Greedy,  Wellbodn  t»  a  rich  habit.  Mar- 
SALf<— Vintner,  Tailor,  with  other  Creditors — 
Order,  Furnace,  and  Amb|.e,  l.  u.  b.— Tafwell 
and  Froth,  kneeling,  deliver  a  Petition. 

Well,  (c.)  How's  this?  petition'd  too  ! 
But  note,  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals.    I  shall  be, 
Y  think.  Prince  Wellborn. 

Mar.  (l.  c.)  When  your  worship's  married. 
You  may  be— I  know  ;  what  I  hope  to  see  you 

Well,  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 

Mar.  To  be  known 
Tour  worship's  bailiff,  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at. 

Well.  And  thou  shalt  hit  tt. 


56  A'  NBW  WAT  TO  [ACT    tV. 

Mar,  Pray  you,  sir,  dtspatch 
These  needy  followers  :  and  for  my  admittance, 

[Tapwbll  and  FaoTH  flattering  Jvsvicb 
Orbedt,  r. 
Provided  you*U  defend  me  from  Sir  Giles, 
Whose  service  I  am  weary  of,  I'll  say  somethhig 
Yon  shall  ^ve  thanks  for; 
WclL  Fear  not  Sir  Giles. 

[Wbcl.  and  Mar.  retire  up  on  l.  c.  and  «oift- 
ver$e  apart, 
Gree,  [BringintfTAP.  and  Frotb  to  centre,']  Who? 
Tap  well— I  remember ;  thy  wife  brought  me. 
Last  new  year*s  tide,  a  couple  of  fat  turkies. 
Tap,  (c.^  And  shall  do,  every  Christmas,  let  yoar 
worship 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

Gree,  How  !  with  Master  Wellborn? 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  such  terms. 

[Welc.  advaneet  i,. 
See  you  this  honest  couple?  [To  W*ll.]  They're  good 

souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot.    Have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces  ? 

IVeU,  I  o*erheard  you. 
And  the  bribe  he  prodais'd.    You  are  cozen'd  in  *em ; 
For,  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riots, 
This,  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  this*. 
For  a  base  quean  and  thief,  have  worst  deserv'dme; 
And  therefore  speak  not  for  them.    By  your  place. 
You're  rather  to  do  me  justice.    Lend  me  your  ear : 
Forget  his  turkies,  and  call  in  his  license, 
And  every  season  I  will  send  you  venison, 
To  feast  a  mayor  and  corporation. 

[Goes  a  little  «p,  andcohteries  with  MaArall. 
Gree,  (l.  c.)  I'm  changed  o*  the  sudden  in  my  Opi- 
nion.— Mum. 
Come  near ;  [To  Tap.  and  Froth.]  nearer,  ntfcal! 
And,  now  I  view  him  better,  did  you  e'er  see* 
One  look  so  like  an  arch  knaTe?  his  very  countenance, 
Should  an  understanding  Judge  but  look  upon  him, 
Would  hang  hin^  though  he  were  innocent. 
Tap,  and  Froth,  Worshipful  sir — 
Gree.  No ;  ^ough  the  great  Turk  came,  instead  of 
turkies. 
To  beg  my  favour,  I'm  inexorable. 
Thou'st  an  ill  name :  I  here  do  damn  thy  licence. 
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F^rf>iddii)g  tfeee  ever  to  tap  or  draw ; 
For  instantly  I  will,  in  mine  own  person, 
Command -the  constable  to  pull  down  thy  sign, 
And  do't  before  I  eat. 
Froth,  (r.)  No  mercy  1 
Gree.  Vanish  !— 
If  I  6how  any,  may  my  promisM  venison  choke  me ! 
Tap,  UrithankM  knaves  are  ever  so  rewarded. 

[Crosseg  behind,  and  exit  with  FRdrti  into 
the  Houte. 
Well,  (c.)  On,  Master  Oreedy :  I'll  be  with  you  at 

dinner. 
Gree,  (h.c.)  For  heaven's  sftke,  don't  stay  long ; 
•l*i8  almost  ready.  [Exit  Greedy,  r. 

Well,  (c.)  Speak:  what  are  you? 
Vint,  f  Comes  domn,^  A  decay'd  vintner,  sir, 
That  mignt  have  thrlv'd  but  that  your  worship  broke  tne, 
With  trusting  yoti  with  muscadine  and  eggs, 
And  flvcf-pound  suppers,  with  your  after-dtinlLiDgs, 
When  you  lodg'd  upon  the  Bankside. 
Well,  I  remember. 

Vint.  I've  not  been  hasty,  nor  e'er  laid  to  arrest  yo\i ; 
And  therefore,  sir —  . 

Well.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow : 
I*ll  set  thee  up  again:  [Yivitver  goee  up  centre,'] — 

ITo  Mar. J  See  his  biU  paid. 
[Tailor  advances  l.]  What  are  yOu  ? 

Tai,  A  tailor  on!ce,  but  now  mere  botcher. 
1  long  time  gave  you  credit  for  rich  clothes : 
But,  you  falling  in  payment, 
I  was  remov'd  from  the  shop-boafd,  and  confin'd 
Under  a  stall.    . 

Well,  See  him  paid :   [To  Marrall,  mho  isinc,4i 

liUle  up,']  and  botch  no  more. 
TaL  I  ask  no  interest,  sir. 
Well,  Such  tailors  need  not ; 
If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty  years, 
They're  seldom  losers.    See  these  men  discharg'd. 

[Marrall  motions  to  the  Creditors  to  impljf 
he  wiU  do  so. 
And,  since  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me : 
There'i  something  for  you  all. 

[Throws  a  purse  to  the  Creditors* 
All  the  Creditors,  Brave  Master  Wellborn  I 

{^Dmms  and  shouts, — Exeunt  Creditors,  l.  u.  e. 
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Wett,  LeaTe  me,  good  friends :  attend  upon  your  lad  jr. 
[jBzeiM^  Aim BLE,  Furnace,  andORDSR,  b. 
Now,  Master  Marrall,  what*s  the  weighty  secret 
You  promis*d  to  impart  ? 

Mar.  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  circumstance ; 
This  only,  in  a  word :— I  know  Sir  Giles 
Will  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  all  the  money  which  he  now  has  lent  yoil; 
This  you  must  not  consent  to : 
As  he  grows  in  heat,  as  I  am  sure  he  will ; 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he*s  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  your  land : 
I*d  a  hand  in*t,  I  speak  it  to  my  shame, 
When  you  were  defeated  of  it. 

fVelL  That's  forgiyen. 

Mar.  I  shall  deserve  it — ^Then  urge  him  to  produce 
The  deed  in  which  you  pass*d  it  over  to  him ; 
Which,  I  know,  he*ll  have  about  him*  to  deliver  • 
To  the  Lord  Lovell.    1*11  instruct  you  further. 
As  I  wait  on  your  worship  :  if  I  play  not  my  prize 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  uncle*s  much  vexation. 
Hang  up  Jack  Marrall. 

Well,  1  rely  upon  thee.  {^Exeunt  r. 


SCENE  m.-^A  Room  in  Sir  Gilet's  House.—Table 
and  two  Chairs— Pen,  Ink,  and  Paper. 

Enter  MiRGARST,  with  a  Letter  in  her  Hand,  and 

Allworth,  r. 

Allw.  Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  ray  lord's 
Uneqnaird  temperance,  or  your  constant  sweetness, 
I  yet  rest  doubtful. 

Marg.  Give  it  to  Lord  Lovell ; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me*s  duty. , 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  registered, 
Are  faithful  witnesses. 

Allw.  'Tistrue,  my  dearest; 
Yet— when  I  call  to  mind  how  many  fair  ones 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths  and  oaths. 
To  fill  the  arms  of  greatness  ; 
While  you,  with  matchless  virtue,  thus  hold  out, 
Spuming  at  honour,  when  it  comes  to  court  you— 
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I  am  so  tender  of  your  good,  that  faintly 

I  wish  myself  that  right,  you're  plea8*d  to  do  me. 

Marg,  To  me  what's  title,  when  content  is  wanting  1 
Or  the  smooth  brow,  and  wealth, 
Of  a  pleas'd  sire  that  slayes  me  to  his  will ; 
And,  so  his  Tain  ambition  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great, 
LeaTes  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election  ? 

AWn,  But  the  dangers 
That  follow  the  repulse— 

Marg.  To  me  they're  nothing : 
liet  AUworth  loTe,  I  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Suppose  the  worst— that,  in  his  rage,  he  kill  me, 
A  tear  or  two,  by  you  dropt  on  my  hearse. 
In  sorrow  for  my  fate,  will  call  back  life 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  I  die  year's ; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

AUw,  HeayenaTcrt 
Such  tdals  of  your  true  affection  to  me  I 
THoT  will  it  unto  you,  that  are  all  mercy, 
Show  so  much  rigour.    Bat,  since  we  mus^run 
Such  desperate  hazards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  steer  between  'em. 

Marg.  Lord  LotcU  is  our  friend; 
And,  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  me 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  plotted. 

EnlUr  Sis  Gilbs,  r.  u.  b. 

The  end  may  yet  proTe  happy.— [ilst<fe.]— Now,  my 
AUworth.  [GeeM  np  Siage, 

AUw.  [Aside J]  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  seemuig 
anger. 

Marg,  (l.)  I'll  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  his  Utle: 
And,  when  with  terms  not  taking  from  his  honour 
He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  him ; 
But,  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way. 
To  fix  a  time  and  place,  without  my  knowledge, 
A  priest  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne'er  be  undone 
Till  death  miloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  will  deceiTe  him.  [CraueM  to  s. 

Ailw,  I  hope  better,  good  lady. 

Marg.  (r.)  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please ;  for  me, 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  course :  I  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  fall  consent. 
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Though  all  lords  of  the  land  kireer4  for  my  favour, 
I  can  graiit  nothing.  [Cros$e$  to  x.. 

8irG.  [AHde,  near  the  centre,'}    I  like  this  obedi- 
ence ; 
But  whatsoe'er  my  lord  writes,  must  and  shall  be 
Accepted    and    embraced.— [Jldvancef    Iq    eenire,}"-^ 

Sweet  Master  AUwortb, 
You  shew  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lord :  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How  1  frowninif,  Meg?    Are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from  my  lord?    What's  this ?   give  me  it. 
Marg,  (l.)  A  piece  of  arrogant  paper  I 

[Sir  Giles  reads,  c] 
'*  Fair  mistress,  from  your  servant  learn  all  joy9 
That  we  can  hope  for,  if  deferr'd,  prove  toys  ; 
Therefore  this  instant,  and  in  private,  meet 
A  husband  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 
Lay  down  his  honours,  tendering  them  to  you 
With  all  content,  the  church  being  paid  her  due.'* 
Sir  6.  Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper  ?  fo€»l  I 

Will  you  still  be  one  ?  IHhe  name  of  mamness,  what 

Could  his  g%od  honour  write  more  to  content  you  ? 

Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish*d,  after  these  two 

That  are  already  offered  ?    Marriage  first. 

And  lawful  pleasure  after :— What  woiidd  you  more  f 
Marg,  (l.c.)  Why,   sir,   I  would  be  married  Uk» 
your  daughter ; 

Not  hurried  away  i*the  night  I  know  not  whither, 

Without  all  ceremony ;  no  friends  invited, 

To  honour  the  solemnity^ 
Albv.  (s.  c.)  An*t  please  your  honour, 

For  so  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  you, 

My  lord  desires  this  privacy,  in  respect 

His  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  off. 

And  his  desires  to  have  it  done,  brook  not 

So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming ; 

And  yet  he  stands  resolv'd,  with  all  due  pomp, 

To  have  his  marriage  at  court  celebrated. 

When  he  has  brou^t  your  honour  up  to  London. 
SirO,  He  tells  you  true;    'tis  the  fashion  on  my 
knowledge : 

Yet  the  good  lord  to  please  your  peevishness, 

Must  put  it  off,  forsooth ! 
ffarp^  I  could  be  contented. 

Were  you  but  by,  to  do  a  father's  part. 

And  give  me  in  the  church. 
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Sir  G.  So  my  lord  have  you, 
What  do  I  care  who  g^fes  yon  ?   Since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  prirate,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  Master  AUworth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold :  'twill  serve  this  night^s  expense  ;    to-morrow 
I'll  fondsh  him  with  any  sums. 
Use  my  ring  to  my  chaplain ;  he  is  benefic'd 
At  my  manor  of  Got'em,  and  call'd  Parson  Welldo : 
*Tis  no  matter  for  a  licence ;  \_Crosses  to  &.]  I'll  bear 
him  out  in't. 
Marg,  With  your  favour,  sir— what  warrant  is  your 
ring  ?  [Crostes  to  centre. 

He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  ways, 
Without  your  knowledge ;  and  then,  to  be  refus'd 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me !— If  you  pleas'd,  sir, 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

Sir  G,  Still  perverse ! 
I  say  again  I  will  not  cross  my  lord : 
Yet  I'U  prevent  you  too, — Paper  and  ink  there. 
Allm,  Sir,  'tis  ready  here.  {Goes  up  to  a  table. 

Sir  G,  I  thank  you. — ^I  can  write  then  to  my  chap- 
lain. [Sir  Giles  sits  down  ana  writes. 
Allw.  [Site.]  Sir,  sir,— 
You  may,  if  you  please,  leave  out  the  name  of  my 

lord. 
In  respect  he  would  be  private,  luid  only  writer- 
Marry  her  to  this  gentleman* 

Sir  G.  Well  advis'd— 
'Tisdone. — ^Away ! — 

[Gives  Allwortb  the paper-^hoth  rise. 
My  blessing?  Girl,  thou  hast  it: 
Nay,  no  reply. — ^Begone,  good  Master  Allworth : — 
This  shall  be  the  best  night's  work  you  ever  made. 
AUiD*  I  hope  so,  sir.  [Eixeunt  Marg.  and  Allw»  l. 
Sir  G.  (c.)  Now  all's  cock-sure. — 
Methinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  now  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter  ?— 

My  ends,  my  ends  arecompa8S*d! — Then,  for  Wellborn 
And  the  lands — were  he  once  married  to  the  widow — 
I  have  him  here. — [Touching  his  forehead  with  his 

Jinger,'\    I  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
I  am  so  fjill  of  joy ;  nay,  joy  all  over !  [ExUy  a. 

BND   OF  ACT   IV. 
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ACT  V. 


SGENB  U^The  Hall  <»  Lad^f  AUwoHh'g  Htmse.^ 
Table  a%d  fomr  Ckairg. ^Screen  b.~Lovki«x.  and 
Ladt  Allworth  geaied  at  Table, 

Ladg  A.  (r.)  By  this  yon  know  how  strong  the  mo- 
tives were. 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance 
The  plots  and  projects  of  th&  down-trod  Wellborn. 

Lov.  (l.)  What  you  intended,  madam. 
For  the  poor  gentleman,  hath  found  good  success  ; 
For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid, 
And  he  once  more  fumish'd  for  fair  employment ; 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  U8*d,  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  and  mine,  young  Allworth, 
Stand  yet  in  supposition :  though  I  hope  well ; 
For  tt\e  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 
Than  their  years  can  promise.  {^Both  rifc. 

Ladf  A,  (r.  c.)  Tnough  my  wishes 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord :  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  buil4ug,  though  well-grounded.    To  deceive 
Sir  Giles,  that*s  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  his  proceedings,  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers ;  not  the  trial 
Of  two  weak  innocents. 

Lov,  (l.  c.)  Despair  not,  madam : 
Hard  things  are  compassed  oft  by  easy  means. 
The  cunning  statesman,  that  believes,  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  eartli. 
Is  by  simplicity  oft  over-reach*d. 

Ladjf  A.  May  he  be  so  I — 
The  young  ones  have  my  warmest  wishes  with  them. 

Lov.  O,  gentle  lady,  prove  as  kind  to  me ! 
You've  deign'd  to  hear,  now  grant  my  honest  suit; 
And,  if  yon  may  be  won  to  make  me  happy. 
But  join  your  hand  to  mine,  and  that  shall  be 
A  solemn  contract. 

Ladf  A.  I  were  blind  to  my  own  good, 
Should  I  refuse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  stud^  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you; 
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Lap,  If  I  retnni  not,  irlth  all  tenderneBS, 
SSqnal  respect  to  you,  may  I  die  wretched ! 

jLacfjf  A,  There  needs  no  protestation,  my  lord. 
To  her  that  cannot  donbt. 

Enter  Wellborn,  l. 

"Vou're welcome,  sir: 

Now  you  look  like  yourself.  {^Crottet  to  Wni«« 

Well,  (l.  c.)  A^d  will  continue 
Such,  in  my  free  acknowledgment  that  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam—and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  command  it. 

Lav,  (n.  c.)  It  is  a  thankfulQess  that  well  becomes 
yon. 

Ladjf  A,  (c.)  For  me,  I  am  happy. 
That  Tty  endeavours  prosper'd. — Saw  you  of  late 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncle  ? 

Well.  1  heard  of  him,  madam. 
By  his  minister,  Marrall.    He's  grown  into  strange 

passions 
About  nis  daughter :  this  last  night,  he  look*d  for 
Your  ^ordship  at  his  home ;  but,  missing  you. 
And  Margaret  not  appearing,  he  is  coming 
To  seek  her  here  at  Lady  Allworth's  house. 
His  wise  head  is  much  perplex*d  and  troubled. 

Lov,  I  hope  my  project  took. 

Ladjf  A,  I  strongly  hope  it. 

Sir  Q.  [  fViAout.j  Ha !  find  my  daughter,  thou  huge 
lump  of  nothing, 
1*11  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

Well,  May  it  please  your  lordship,  [Crosaei  to  Lot. 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing, 
You  may,  perhaps,  have  sport. 

Lov.  You  shall  direct  me.       {^Exit  Lotell,  r.s.  e. 

8irQ,  TWitkout,]  Idiot!  booby!  booby! 

Mar.  IWithout.}  O,  O,  O  I 

Sir  Q,  [  Without.']  I  shall  sol-fa  you,  rogue  I 

Mar.  [  Without.'}  Sir,  for  what  cause 
00  yon  use  me  thus  ? 

B§Uer  Sir  Qilbs,  with  dietraeted  looks^  driving  in 
Marrall  b^ore  Mm,  l. 

Sir  G.  (c.)  Cause  slave  1    Why,  I  am  angry. 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating. 
And  so  to  cool  my  choler.    Look  to  the  writing : 
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Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  b6x 

That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  years, 

1*11  rack  thy  soal  for't. 

Mar.  (r.  c.)  [Aside,!  1  may  yet  cry  qoittanoe ; 
Though  now  I  suffer,  ana  dare  not  resist. 

Sir  G.  Lady,  by  your  leave :  did  you  see  my  dangh- 
ter,  lady? 
And  the  Iq^d  her  husband  7  Are  they  in  your  house  ? 
1  f  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  *em  joy  ; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  of  honour. 
See  you,  on  her  left  hand,  bending  down  low, 
When  she  nods  on  you  ;  which  you  must  receive 
As  a  special  favour. 

Ladif  A,  When  I  know.  Sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  1  shaH  pay  it ; 
But,  In  the  meantime, 
I  give  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Sir  G.  When  you  once  see  her 
Led  and  supported  by  the  l||^d  her  husbaAd, 
You'll  be  taught  better.  {Crossei  foWELt.]— Nephew — 

Well.  Well?      1 

Sir  G.  No  morel 

Well.  'Tis  all  I  owe  you. 

Sir  G.  Have  your  ^deem*d  rags 
Made  you  thus  insolent? 

Well.  Insolent  to  you ! 
Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  pray,  unless  in  years. 
More  than  myself? 
.  Sir  G.  His  fortune  swells  him : — 
•Tis  rank, — ^he's' married.  [Crotiet  to  i.. 

Sir,  ii\  calm  language,  though  I  seldom  use  it, 

[Crosses  to  Ladt  Allworth,  oh  i*. 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  makes  you 
Bear  up  thus  bravely  ;  there's  a  certain  buzz 
or  a  stolen  marriage, — do  you  hear  ?— of  a  stolen  mar- 
riage ; 
In  which,  'tis  said,  there's  somebody  hath  been  cozen'd  ; 
I  .name  no  parties.  ^ 

Well,  (r.)  Well,  sir,  and  what  follows? 

[Ladt  Allworth  turns  amajf  in  astonishments 

Sir  G.  (c.)  Marry  this,  since  you  are  so  peremptory ; 
remember. 
Upon  mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 
Some  certain  monies ;  put  me  in  good  security. 
And  suddei^ly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute, 
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Of  some  of  youi^  new  possessions,  or  Til  haTO  you 
Dragg*d  in  your  lavender  robes  to  the  gaol ;  you  know 

me, 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle, 

WelL  Can  you  be 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  nowhe*s  in 
The  way  to  rise  ?  Was  this  the  courtesy   . 
You  did  me,  in  pure  love,  and  no  ends  else  ? 

Sir  O.  End  me  no  ends !  Engage  the  whole  estate, 
And  force  year  spouse  to  sign  it :  you  shall  have 
Three  or. four  thousand  more,  to  roar  and  swagger, 
And  revel  in  drunken  taverns. 

Well.  And  beg  after — 
Mean  you  not  so? 

Sir  G,  My  thoughts  are  mine  and  free. 
Shall  I  have  security? 

fVell,  No,  indeed,  you  shall  not : 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledgment. — 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  me. 

Sir  6.  But  my  deeds  shall.—  [They  btnh  drtm. 

Lady  A,  Help  !  murder  i  murder ! 

Enter  Amble,  Watchall,  Orokr,  and  two  ServatUt 

with  drawn  Swords,  r. 

WelL  Let  him  come  on, 
Arm*d  with  his  cut- throat  practices  to  guard  him, 
With  all  his  wrongs  and  injuries  about  him,i 
The  right  that  I  bring  with  me  will  defend  me, 
And  punish  his  extortion. 
Sir  6.  That  I  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  field  1 

Lady  A,  You  may;  but  make  not 
My  house  your  quarrelling  scene. 

Sir  G.  Wer't  in  a  church. 
By  heaven  and^ell,  1*11  do't.- 

""'^         [Ladt  ALLvroRTH  im%9  awaf» 
Mar,  [To  WELLBORir]  Now,  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  the  deed. 

WelL  This  rage  is  vain,  sir ;  ^ 

For  fighting,  fear  not,  you  shall  have  your  hands  Ml 
Upon  the  least  Incitement  ;^and — whereas 
You  charge  me  with  a  debt  of  monies  to  yon— 
If  there  be  law,  howe'er  yon  have  no  conscience, 
•   Either  restore  my  land,  or  1*11  recover 
A  debt,  that*s  truly  due  to  me  from  you. 
In  value  ten  times  more  than  what  you  challenge. 
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Sir  G,  I  in  thy  debt :  O  Impttdence ;  dtd  I  not  pnrehase 

The  land  left  by  thy  father,  that  rich  land 
That  had  continued  in  Wellbom*8  name. 

Enter  two  of  Sir  Giles's  Servants  with  a  Box^  l. 

Twenty  descents,  which,  like  a  riotous  fool. 

Thou  didst  make  sale  of? — O,  you*re  come  at  last. — 

-^^         iToServantt. 
l8nothereinclos*d 
The  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine? 

Mar,  Now,  now,^       [Lady  Airi. worth  advances. 

Well,  I  do  acknowledge  none  ;  I  ne*er  pa8s*d  o*er 
Any  such  land ;  1  gruni^  for  a  year  or  two. 
You  had  it  in  trust ;  which  if  you  do  discharge. 
Surrendering  the  possession,  yon  shall  ease 
Yourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law ; 
Which  if  you  prove  not  honest,  as  I  doubt  it^ 
Must  of  necessity  follow. 

Lady  A »  In  my  judgment. 
He  d€»es  mdvise  you  well. 

Sir  G.  Good,  good  !  Conspire 
With  your  new  JyasBand,  laSy ;  second  him 
In  his  disHonest  practices :  bnt,  when 
This  manor  is  extended  to  my  use, 
You*il  speak  in  an  humbler  key,  and  sue  for  faTOtar. 

Lady  A .  Never ;  do  not  hope  it. 

WeU»  Let  despair  first  seize  me. 

Sir  G.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make  thee  91  v« 
Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 
The  precious  evidence  f  if  thou  canst  forswear 
Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory— [Two  servants  place  the  box 
on  the  table,  (l.)  Sir  Giles  unlocks  it,  and 
takes  out  the  Deed.Ji 
See !— here's  that  will  make 
My  interest  clear. — |Ia  1 

Lady  A,  (l.  c.)  {^Looking  over  his  shoulder"]  A  fair 
skin  of  parchment  1  [Retreats  to  R«.  c. 

Well,  (c.)  Indented,  I  confess,  and  labels  too ; 
But  neither  wax,  nor  words. — How?  thunder-struck  I 
Is  this  your  precious  evidence?  thin,  that  makes 
Your  interest  clear  I 

Sir  G.  (l.)  I  am  overwhelm'd  with  wonder ! 
What  prodigy  is  this?  what  subtle  devil 
Hath  raz*d  out  the  inscription?  the  wax 
TumM  into  dust  I— 
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Do  yott  deal  with  witches,  raseal  ? 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bring    / 
Your  neck  in  a  hempen  circle ;  yes,  there  is ; — 
And,  now  *tis  better  thought,  for,  cheater,  know. 
This  jagffling  shall  not  save  you. 

Well.  To  save  thee, 
'Woald  beggar  the  stock  of  mercy. 

{Retiretnith  Ladt  Allwobth  up  the  Stage, 

SirG.  Marrail— Marrall— 

Mar,  Sir? 

Sir  6.  Though  the  witnesses  are  dead,  your  testimony 
Help*d  with  an  oath  or  two ;  and  for  thy  master,  i 

Thy  liberal  master,  my  goipd  honest  servant,  ; 

I  knowtSba  wilt  swear  any  thing,  to  dash  I 

This  canning  sleight ;  ' 

The  deed  being  drawn  too 
By  thee,  my  carefhl  Marrall,  and  deliver *d 
When  thou  wast  present,  will  make  good  my  tifle : — 
Wilt  thou  not  swear  this  ? 

Mar.  I!— No,  1  assure  yon:         [Bredke from  him. 
I  have  a  conscience,  not  searM  up  like  yours ; 
I  know  no  deeds. 

8irQ,  Wilt  thou  betray  me  ?    [Drawing  hie  ewerdi 

Mar,  Keep  him  [Wellborn  oppotee  him. 

From  using  of  his  hands,  I'll  use  my  tongue 
To  his  no  little  torment. 

Sir  G.  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  .against  me! 

Mar.  Yes,  and  uncase  you  too; 
The  idiot,  the  patch,  the  slave,  the  booby, ' 
Your  drudge  can  now  anatomize  jou,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  and  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride ;  and  shake. 
Nay  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 

Sir  Q,  O,  that  I  had  thee  in  my  gripe,  l*d  tear  theff 
Joint  after  joint. 

Mar,  I  know  you  are  a  tearer ; 
But  I'll  have  first  your  fangs  par'd  olP,  and  then 
Come  nearer  to  you ; — [Sir  Giles  retreate  in  detpair'\ 

when  I  have  discover'd. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  ways 
And  devilish  practices,  you  us'd  to  cozen  wiu. 

fVell,  All  will  come  out. 

Sir  G.  [Advancing,^  But  that  I  will  live,. rogue,  to 
torture  thee. 
And  make  thee  wish,  ^d  kneel,  in  vain,  to  die ; 
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These  swords  that  keep  thee  from  me,  should  fix  here. 

Although  they  made  my  body  bat  one  wound, 

But  I  would  reach  thee.    I  play  the  fool,  ; 

And  make  my  anger  but  ridiculous : 

There  will  be  a  time  and  place,  there  will  be,  coward. 

When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

Well,  I  think  so: 
Vou  dare  do  any  ill ;  yet  want  true  valour, 
To  be  honest,  and  repent. 

Sir  G.  They're  words  I  know  not. 
Nor  e*er  will  learn.    Patience,  the  beggars'  virtue. 
Shall  find  no  harbour  here. 

Enter  two  of  Sir  Oilbs's  Servants^  l.  and  go  up  a 

litUe. 

Lady  A.  Whom  have  we  here? 
Sir  G.  After  these  storms, 
At  length  a  calm  appears. — My  chaplain  comes.— 

Enter  Parson  Wblldo,  l.  with  a  letter  in  hie  hand. 

Welcome,  most  welcome  I 
There's  oomfort  in  thy  looks ! — Is  the  deed  done  ? 
It  my  daughter  married?  Say  bat  so,  my  chaplaio, 
And  I  am  tame. 

Well,  (l.)  Married?  Yes,  I  assure  you. 

Sir  G.  (l.  c.)  Then  vanish  all  sad  thoughts  1 
My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  drown'd 
Of  my  honoiirable,  my  right  honpurable  daughter. 
Now,  you  that  plot  against  me, 
And  hop'd  to  trip  my  heels  up,  that  conteranM  me. 
Think  on't  and  tremble.  [Mmie. 

Enter  Lovbll  behind,  r.  u.  e. 

They  come !— 1  hear  the  music— 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord ; — 

WeU.  (l.  c.)  This  sudden  heat 
May  yet  be  cool'd,  sir. 

Sir  G.  (c.)  Make  way  there  for  my  lady  and  my  lord. 

iMusie, 

Enter  two  Servants  of  Sir  Giles,  MARaARrr,  and 

AliLWORTH,  h. 

Marg.  (c.)  [Kneels,']  Sir,  first  your  pardon,  then 
your  blessing,  with 
Tour  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I*ve  made. — 
Not  to  dwell 

Too  long  on  words-^this  is  my  husband. 
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sir  6.  (r.  c.)  How  ! 

Allw.  (l.  c.)  So,  I  assure  yoti :  all  the  rites  of  marriage^ 
'With  every  circumstanoe,  are  past ; 
And  for  right  honourable  son-in-law,  you  may  say, 
Your  dutiful  daughter.  /M^ 

Sir  G,  [Advancing  hastily  npan  WBLxflRm,  l.]-» 
Deyil  I — Are  they  married  1 

Well.  Do  a  father's  part,  and  say,  HeaT^n  give  *em  Joy  t 

Sir  G.  Confusion  and  ruin !  Speak,  and  speak  quickly. 
Or  thou  art  dead.  [Seixet  Welldo. 

Well.  They're  married. 

Sir  O.  Thou  hadst  better 
Hare  made  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fiends,  ' 
Than  these. — My  brain  turns ! 

Well.  Why  this  rage  to  me  ?— 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  sir?  Ind  these  the  words^ 
*'  Marry  het  to  this  gentieman." 

Sir  Q,  It  cannot :  [  CrOssti  to  B* 

Nor  will  I  e'er  believe  it,  'sdeath  I  I  will  not. 
That  I,  who  never  left  a  print 
Where  I  have  trod,  for  the  most  curious  search 
To  trace  my  footsteps,  should  be  guU'd  hy  children ! 
BaiAed  and  fool'd,  and  all  my  hopes  and  labours 
Defeated  and  made  void.  [Crostes  to  h\ 

Well,  As  it  appears, 
Yon  are  so,  my  grave  uncle.  [Welldo  retirei^  i*^ 

Sir  G.  Village  nurses 
Revenge  their  wrongs  with  curses  ;  III  not  waste 
A  syllable ;  bat  thus  I  take  the  life 
Which,  wretched,  I  gave  to  thee. 

[Advancing  to  kill  Maroabbt. 

[Allwobth  and  Maroabst  crou  Mi,ind  to  b.] 

Lov,  (c.)  [Stopping  Mm.]  Hold,  for  your  ow4  sake  1 
If  charity  to  your  daughter  have  quite  left  you ; 
Will  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopes  lost  here, 
Can  leave  no  hope  for  peace  or  rest  hereafter? 
Consider,  at  the  best,  you're  but  a  man ; 
And  cannot  so  create  your  aims,  but  that 
They  may  becrossM. 

Sir  G.  (l.  c.)  Lord  I  thus  I  spit  at  thee. 
And  at  thy  counsel ;  and  again  desire  thee — 
And  as  thou  art  a  soldier — if  thy  valour 
Dares  shew  itself  where  multitude  find  example 
Lead  not  the  way,  let's  quit  the  house,  and  change 
Six  words  in  private. 
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*  » 

Lov.  I  am  ready. 
Ladf  A,  (a.  c.)  Stay,  sir : 
Contest  with  one  dlstraeted  ? 

JVeU,  yoa*U  grow  like  him 
Shoutdyott  answer  his  Tain  challenge. 
Sir  Gr.  Are  you  pale? 
;  Borrow  their  helps ;  thongh  Hercules  call  it  odds  « 
I  111  stand  'gainst  all,  as  I  am,  hemm*d  in  thus. — 
Say^  there  were  a  squadron 

Of  pikes,  linM  through  with  shot,  when  I  am  mounted 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  charge  *em  f 
No  ;  1*11  tl^rough  the  battalia,  and,  that  routed, 
1*11  fall  to  execution.  iCrosset  to  centre, 

{Attemptt  to  draw  hU  sword.J 
Ha  I  I*m  feeble  : 

Some  undone  widow  sits  uponmine  arm, 
(    And  takes  away  the  use  of 't ;  and  my  sword, 
j     Glued  to  my  seabbard  with  wrong*d  orphans*  tears^ 
Will  not  be  drawn.— 
Ha !  what  are  these?  [Staggert  back  towards  L.l  Sure, 

hangmen 
That  come  to  bind  my  hands,  and  then  to  drag  me 
Before  the  judgment-seat.— Now,  they  are  new  shapes, 
^     ilAd  do  appear  like  Furies,  with  steel  whips 
I     To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul.  Shall  I  then  fall 
Ingloriously,  and  yield  !— Np ;  spite  of  fate, 
I  will  be  forc*d  to  hell,  like%>  myself? 
Though  you  were  legions  of  luccursed  spirits, 
Thus  would  I  fly  among  you.— [H«  rushes  madly  to- 
wards his  daughter,  and  falls  exhausted  on  th€ 
Stage  J  (r.  c.)  two  servants,  raise  him  tip— Ae. 
somewhat  recovers,  looks  wildly  round,   then 
fixing  his  eyes  with  horrible  reproach  upon  his 
daughter,  drops  his  head  upon  his  bosom,  and  is 
borne  off  by  the  two  servants,  (l.) 
Mar,  Was  it  not  a  rare  trick, 
An*t  please  your  worship,  to  make  the  deed  nothing? 
WelL  What  arts  didst  use  to  raze  out  the  conveyance  t 
Mar»  Certain  minerals, 
Incorporated  in  the  ink  and  wax. 
Besides  he  gave  me  nothing ;  but  still  fed  toie 
With  hopes  and  blows. 
If  it  please  your  worship 

To  call  to  memory,  this  mad  beast  once  caus*d  me^ 
To  urge  you,  or  to  hang,  or  drown,  yourself : 
I  'il  do  the  like  to  him,  if  you  command  me^ 
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Weii,  Toa  ars  a  rascal ;  and  he  that  dares  be  false 
To  a  master,  though  iiAJust,  will  very  hardly 
9e  true  to  any  other.   Begone, 
And  look  not  for 

Reward  or  favour  from  me,  till  thou*8t  learn'd 
To  mend  thy  wicked  life.  [Exit  Marrall,  r. 

Allworth  and  Maroarbt  advance^ 

Marg.  O,  my  poor  father  I 

AUw.  Nay,  weep  not,  dearest;— though  it  shew 
your  piety 
What  is  decreed  by  heayen,  we  cannot  alter. 

Lov,  And  heaven  here  gives  a  precedent  to  teach  us 
That,  when  men  leave  religion,  and  turn  atheists, 
Their  own  abilities  leave  them.>-Pray  you.  take  com- 
fort;—  [ToMaroarbt. 
I  will  endeavour — you  shall  be  his  guardians 
In  his  distractions ; — and  for  your  land.  Wellborn, 
I'll  be  an  umpire 

Between  you  and  this  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  Sir  Giles  Overreach : — for  me,  here's  the  anchor 
That  1  must  fix  on.  [  To  Ladt  Allworth. 

AUw,  What  you  shall  determine, 
My  lord,  we  will  allow  of. 

Well.  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  but  there  is  something  else. 
Beside  the  re-possession  of  my  land. 
And  oayment  of  my  debts,  that  I  must  practice : 
I  had  a  reputation,  but 'twas  lost 
In  my  loose  course ;  and  until  I  /edeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 
It  is  a  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  king  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  something 
That  may  make  me  right  again. 

Lov,  Your  suit  is  granted. 
And  you  lov'd  for  the  motion. 

Well.  Nothing  then  [To  the  audience. 

Now  wants  but  your  allowance ;— and  in  that 
Our  all  is  comprehended;  which  if  yon 
Orant  willingly,  as  a  fair  favour  due 
To  the  poet's,  sind  our  labours,  as  yon  may ;     « 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  of  Uie  play : 
Yon  may  expect,  the  grace  you  show  to-night. 
Will  teach  us  how  to  act,  our  poet%  how  to  write. 
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REMARKS. 


fSUtmu  tot  Mtaivitt. 

Th  k  story  of  Measure  for  Meuare  is  tJiken  from  George  Whetstone'* 
piny  of  Promos  and  Cassandrttf  pnbliahed  in  1578 ;  which  play  is 
itself  borrowed  from  tiie  fifth  novel  of  the  Eighth  Decade  of  the 
Kcatommithi  of  Giraldi  Cinthio.    Whetstone,  in  his  comedy,  has  in 
several  instances  departed  fh)m  the  original  author.    He  bat  changed 
the  brother's  crime  to  sednction;  and,  instead  of  making  him  pay  the 
forfeit  of  his  life,  sobstitnted  a  felon's  head  for  the  one  required  by 
the  magistrate.    These  alterations  have  been  adopted  by  Sbakspeare, 
-who,  in  other  respects,  has  deviated  from  both  authors.    In  adding 
the  character  of  Mariana,  he  has  avoided  the  absordities  that  occur 
in  Giraldi's  novel,  and  saved  the  .virtue  of  Isabella;  and,  as  Mr. 
Dnnlop  Justly  remarks,  ip  the  fear  of  Angelo,  lest  the  brother  should 
take  revenge  "  for  receiving  sp  dishonoured  a  life  with  ransom  of 
such  shame,"  he  has  given  a  motive  to  conduct,  which,  in  his  proto- 
type, Is'attributed  to  wanton  cruelty.    The  secret  soperintendance  of 
the  duke,  whidi  also  belongs  to  Snakspeare,  is  conducted  with  infi- 
%ite  skill,  and  adds  greatly  to  the  interest  and  dignity  of  this  drama. 
There  are  other  sources  from  whence  Shakspeare  might  have  derivud 
his  plot :  but,  convinced  as  we  are  that  Whetstone's  comedy  was  his 
primary  source,  we  refer  the  curious  read*"  to  Donee's  Illustrations, 
where  they  are  particnlarly  enumerated  and  described.    Dr.  Johnson 
has  observed,  that  "  every  reader  feels  some  indignation  when  he 
finds  Angelo  spared ;"  and  Mrs.  Lenox  has  censured  the  propriety  of 
the  tUie  of  Measure  for  Measure,  "tiaet  Justice  is  not  the  virtue  it 
inculcates."    Angelo  is  guilty  in  intent;  and,  'in  strict  justice,  de- 
served  to  die ; — but  the  poet  had  a  higher  moral  in  view  than  the 
propitiation  of  Justice,  from  whose  stem  tribunal  he  appeal*  to  the 
divine  seat  of  mercy  .*— 

**  For  Angelo, 
His  act  did  not  o'erUke  his  bad  intent; 
And  must  be  bury'd  but  as  intent. 
That  ptrrish'd  by  the  way  ;  thoughts  are  no  subjects ; 
Intenu,  but  merely  thoughts." 

Yet,  though  Angelo  is  dismissed  with  life,  he  does  not  escape 
punishment.  The  mental  agony  he  endures  under  the  mock  sentence — 
the  deep  shame  aud'humilistion  that  overwhelm  him  in  the  severe 
reproofii  of  Escalus  and  the  Duke—  may  be  said  almost  to  expiate  his 
crimes.  He  is  made  to  feel  the  horrors  of  guilt  without  suffering  its 
extremest  penalty,  and  to  taste  the  bitterness  of  death  by  hourly 
anticipation.  In  t)eing  left  to  repentance  we  may  esteem  bis  pani»h- 
metit  too  light,  and  part  with  him  in  indignation  ;  whereas,  bad  his 
life  paid  the  forfeit  of  his  guilt,  he  might  have  excited  pity ;  and 
thuf,  by  outmeasuring  Measure,  have  weakened  the  moral  effect  o^ 
thb  flue  play. 

In  no  other  drama  of  Shakspeare's,  with  the  exception  of  Hamlet, 
/ure  there  more  profound  reflections  upon  haman  life,  titan  in  Measure 
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for  Meaaare.  What  a  melancholy,  thoogh  true  ptetnre  is  the 
following : — 

•*  Reaioa  that  with  life  :— 
If  1  do  loM  thee,  I  tlo  low  a  thing 
That  none  hot  fooU  would  keep :  a  breath  thon  art. 
Servile  to  all  the  sk^ey  iiifluencet 
That  do  this  habitation,  where  thon  keeplit 
Hourly  afflict,"— &c  &c. 

And,  if  we  can  for  a  moment  forget  Forties  divine  speech  on  merry, 
where  nhall  we  find  that  attribote  of  Heaven  more  eloquently  enforrcd 
than  in  the  scene  where  Isabella  pleads  for  her  brother's  life  f 

'*  Alul  AlasI 
Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  ; 
And  he  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy  :    How  would  yon  be. 
If  He,  who  is  the  top  of  Judgment,  slionld 
But  Jndge  you  as  yon  are  f    Oh  I  think  on  that. 
And  merry  then  will  breathe  witliin  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made." 

It  were  as  vain  to  seek  for  a  parallel  to  this  sublime  image  among  the 
lights  of  the  Church :  as  in  the  page  of  the  moralist  for  a  passage 
of  equal  truth  and  beauty  to  the  following  :— 

**  Oh,  iLis  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength  ;  bqt  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  Uke  a  giant,"— &c.  &c 

Yet,  as  \k\»  imagination  m9»  boundless,  sowashisAttmanify/  which 
embraced  every  object  in  creation's  ample  range;  from  man,  proud 
man,  to  the  poor  beetle  that  we  tread  upon — offering  a  lesson 'of 
humility  to  the  one,  while  asking  compassion  for  the  other  | 

"  Dar»8t  thou-die  t 
1  he  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies." 

For  its  power  of  thrilling  the  soul  with  supernatural  terror,  Claadlo's 
reflections  on  death  may  vie  with  anything  that  the  imagination  of 
poet  ever  conceived. 

The  comic  part  of  this  drama,  though  tinctured  in  a  more  than  or- 
dinary degree  with  the  freedom  uf  the  age,  is  ezceedinaly  humorous, 
Lncio,  the  fantastic,  bears  a  certain  resemblance  to  Mercutio ;  and 
Elbow,  the  constable,  in  his  whimsical  mtoapplieation  of  terms, 
brings  to  our  remembrance  his  worthy  compeer,  Master  Dogberry. 
This  is  the  first  play  of  Shakspeare's  in  which  a  Clown  makes  his  ap- 
pearance. The  present  one  is  of  the  lowest  description— a  tapster  to 
a  bawd ;  yet  he  hardly  yields  to  any  of  his  brethren  in  wit,  (bough 
Its  quality  savours  too  much  of  the  grossness  of  his  calling.  The  ra- 
dical fault  of  Measure  for  Measure  is  the  indelicacy  of  its  plot.  The 
crime  of  Angelo,  the  pleading  of  Isabella  for  his  life,  and  the  terms 
upon  which  it  is  proposed  to  be  granted,  though  managed  with  con- 
snmmate  skill,  are  caviare  to  our  Juster  notions  of  propriety  and  good 
taste.  On  the  stage,  therefore,  where  the  ignorant  and  nnreflecting 
are  promiscuously  addressed,  the  representation  of  this  drama  may 
be  of  questionable  utility ;  but  to  the  enlightened  mind  it  will  prove 
a  source  of  instruction  and  delight.  The  gayer  scenes  will  charm 
with  their  humour,  and  the  curious  picture  they  exhibit  of  ancient 
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Mtaten ;  and  tbe  srave  mil  offer  food  for  nAttd^h,  bf  tetcMng  os 
how  to  appreciate  life,  and  how  to  employ  It. 

It  b  bat  repeating  a  remark  of  the  ingenlou  Schlegel,  that  Shak- 
•peare  has  not  ftllen  into  th«  valgar  error  of  paining  hit  mimkt  in 
knaviah  €oloan»  to  show  his  eeal  for  the  new  reuglmt  the  progress 
of  which  was  marked  by  greater  sacrilege  and  as  much  enormity  as  the 
old.  His  lo¥e  of  truth,  and  reverence  for  th^  gaardians  and  deposi- 
tories of  ancient  learning,  forbade  him  to  repeat  the  common  cant 
about  Ignorant  and  sJothfal  monks ;  while  his  enlaifed  hamanlty 
coold  walk  by  the  light  of  his  own  faith,  without  proscribing  that  of 
his  ancestors.  The  monks  introdoced  in  Romeo  and  Jolirt,  in  Much 
Ado  about  Nothing,  and  in  Measnre  for  Measure,  are  employed  in 
kind  and  beneficent  offices.  It  was  not  necessary,  because  they  had 
renounced  the  world  for  themselves,  that  they  should  retire  to  sullen 
and  useless  seclusion,  and  thereby,  as  regards  doing  good,  renounce 
it/or  Inhere.  Besides,  we  have  reason  to  beii«¥e  that  Shakspeare 
regarded  with  no  favourable  eye  the  growing  pnritanism  of  the  ase. 
In  the  picture  he  has  drawn  of  Angelo,  we  recognise  a  perfect  Uiie- 
■eaa  of  sanetimonioos  hypocrisy : — 

"  Lord  Angelo  is  precise ; 
Stands  at  a  guard  with  envy ;  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  stone." 

Dr.  Farmer  points  to  a  direct  sarcasm  against  the  puritans,  in  tbe 
CSonstable's  account  of  Master  Froth  and  the  Clown : — "  JPrtciM 
villains  they  are,  that  I  am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profanation  ia 
the  world,  that  good  Christians  ought  to  have." 

Mr.  Maioue  has  assigned  the  composition  of  this  play  to  the  latter 
end  of  the  year  1603. 

The  part  of  the  Duke  is  not  calcolated  to  call  ^orth  any  very 
powerfol  energies  of  the  actor.  It  is  calm,  dignified,  and  reflective  $ 
and  was  finely  sustained  by  the  late  Mr.  Kemble^  It  was  in  this 
dharacter  that  Mr.  Joseph  Faterson,  au  actor  long  attacheil  to  the 
Norwich  company,  of  ereat  versatility  of  talent,  and  in  private  life 
much  respected,  made  his  final  exit  from  the  stage  of  life.  In  Octo- 
ber, 17W,  he  was  performing  the  Duke,  which  he  played  in  a  mas- 
terly style ;  Mr.  Moody  was  the  Ciaudio ;  and,  in  the  third  act,  where 
(as  the  Friar)  he  was  preparing  Ciaudio  for  execution  the  next  mom- 
ing,  at  these  words^ — 

"  Reason  thus  with  life : 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  bnt  fools  would  keep.    A  breath  thou  art " 

Here  he  paused,  and,  dropping  into  Mr.  Moody's  arms,  instantly  esc 
piredl 

Mrs.  Siddons,  in  Isabella,  was  great  indeed.  Among  her  many 
triumphs  of  genius,  the  following  noble  burst  stands  pre-eminent  :— 

"  There  spake  my  brother— there  my  father**  grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice!" 

That  the  acting  Inight  be  perfect  in  all  its  parU,  Charles  Kemble 
played  Ciaudio,  and  Emery,  Barnardine.  The  few  words  put  into 
tbe  month  of  this  dissolute  prisoner  were  given  with  astonisliing 
power  by  Bmery,  who,  in  reality,  looked  the  wretch  described  by 
tbe  poet,  *'  Unlit  to  live  or  die." 

(O*  B G. 


(S^ostnmc. 

DUKE. — Firat  dreaa : — Green  velvet  tunic  andcloftk,  trimmed  with 
ermine,  green  can,  russet  boots  and  spurs,  gauntlets,  gold  belt  round 
waist.  Second  dress: — Friar's  grey  gown,  with  hood  up.  Third 
dress : — Crimson  velvet  tunic,  richly  trimmed  with  gold,  dark  purple 
robe,  richly  trimmed  with  gold  and  ermine,  Spanish  hat,  with  coro- 
net and  handsome  plume  of  white  feathers,  white  stocking  panta- 
loons, black  shoes,  slashed.    The  whole  dress  very  superb. 

ANGELO.— Full  black  gown,  across  the  right  shoulder  is  fastened 
a  scarlet  coloured  scarf  drapery,  whieh  nearly  reaches  the  ancle  both 
behind  and  l>efore ;  at  each  end  is  suspended  a  large  scarlet  tASsel ; 
white  lace  collar,  black  stockings  and  black  shoes,  black  hat,  with 
square  crown,  and  scarlet  pendant. 

ESCALUS.— lUib.    Grey  hair  and  beard.    No  pendant  to  hat. 

CLAUDIO.— Tabbed  scarlet  jacket,  white  satin  vest,  scarlet  pan- 
taloons, green  silk  sash  tied  behind,  scarlet  square  crowned  cap 
with  white  plume  (all  handsomely  trimmed  and  ornamented  with 
silver  lace  and  spangles),  lace  collar,  russet  boots. 

LUCIO  and  FREDRRICK.^Ibid. 

LEOPOLD.— Yellow  satin  vest,  in  every  other  respect  as  Cx.Atr- 
Dio,  but  trimmed  with  gold. 

PROVOST.— Full  black  gown,  with  black  tassels  (similar  to  that 
worn  by  a  Master  of  Arts),  a  point  lace  collar,  black  hat,  black  boots. 

FROTH. — Common  blue  shape,  trimmed  with  brown  worsted 
binding,  dark  brown  hose. 

POMPEY.— Plain  body  of  brown  serge,  slightly  puffed,  and  trim- 
med with  green,  red  stockings  with  blue  clocks,  bluebreeches,  very 
short  green  apron,  black  shoes  with  red  ties. 

FRIAR  PETER.— A  Grey  Friar's  gown,  cross,  and  beads ;  flesh 
coloured  legs  and  sandals  ;  grey  hairs. 

ISABELLA. — Plain  slate  coloured  dress,  and  a  lon^  white  veil 
flowing  from  the  head,  cross  suspended  Arom  a  crimson  and  black 
cord,  fastened  round  the  waist  by  white  siUc  cord. 

MARIANA.— White  satin  dress,  and  white  veil. 

FRANCISCA.— A  Nun'-s-dress. 

MRS.  OVERDONE.— Rich  light  blue  satin  pctticoftt,  bUu;k  vel- 
vet body,  with  four  long  tabs  which  reach  down  to  the  knee,  trim- 
med with  small  pattern  point  lace,  point  lace  handkerchief,  black 
velvet  head-dress,  trimmed  with  point. 


Cast  o(  t^t  ®]^aractcr8» 

As  performed  at  the  Theatre  RoyoU,  Drury  Lane^  1824. 


Duke 

Mr.  Macready 

Angela 

Mr.  Terry 

Esealus 

Mr.  Younge 

Claudio 

Mr.  Archer 

Lueio 

Mr.  Llston 

Frederick     . 

Mr.  Penley 

Leopold 

Mr.  Mercer 

Friar  Peter 

Mr.  Pope 

Isabella 

Mrs.  Bunn 

Mariana 

Miss  L.  Kelly 

Franeisoa 

Miss  Smithson 

Mrs.  Overdone     . 

Mrs.  Harlowe 

Measure  for  Measure. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— rAe  Duke*s  Palace. 

The  DuKB-,  FrbdbIiick  and  Leopold,  r.  and 
EscALus,  I..  diaeovered.—The  Duke,  dressed  as 
for  his  Journey 9  is  seated  at  n.  of  a  table  in  n.  c. 
frri^iii^.— EscALUS  stands  l.  c— Frederick  and 
Leopold  wait  a  little  retired,  r. — Sqfa,  Books, 
Chairs,  Papers,  Tables,  Pens,  Ink,  ^e.  Green 
Cloth  on  Table, 

Dnke.  (r.c.)  Eflcalos— 
.   Eseal,  My  lord. 

Duke,  Of  goTeniment  the  properties  to  unfold,. 
Would  seem  in  me  to  affeet  speech  and  discourse  ; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  science, 
BSxeeeds,  in  that»  the  lists  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  you : 
The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city*s  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pegnant  in 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember :  there  is  our  commission, 
From  which  we  would  not  hare  you  warp. 

[Esc ALUS  J:«eefff,  and  takes  his  CommiBsion. 
Call  hither,  [Leopold  advances,  r. 

I  say,  bid  come^  before  us  Angelo.~ 

[Exit  Leopold,  r. 
What  figure  of  us,  think  you,  he  will  bear  ? 
For,  yon  must  know,  we  have  with  speciiU  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  dress'd  him  with  our  lore ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power :— what  think  you  of  it  ? 

Vireol.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
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To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour, 
It  is  Lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Lsopobi^  and  Anosi^op,  iu*^iop«»9  g^et  to 

his  former  pUiee, 

Dulce,  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Ang,  (r.)  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Angelo, 
There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold : —  {^Takee  the  other  CommUsion, 

In  our  remove,  be  thoiH  at  fteU  ofwself  ^ 
Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart  i  old  Escalus, 
Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary : 
Take  thy  commission. 

Ang.  Now,  good  my  lord. 
Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal, 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  stamp*d  upon  it. 

Duke.  We  have  with  a  leaven'd  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  ;  therefore  take  your  henours* 

[Angelo  kneeia,  and  received  hie  Cmundnion* 
We  shall  write  to  you. 
As  time  and  our  concemings  shall  imptirtmie, 
How  it  goes  with  us ;  and  do  look  to  kn6w 
What  doth  befall  you  here. --[Riieiv,.  and  comewfar* 

ward.]— So,  fare  you  well: 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Ang,  Yet,  giveleave^  my  lord, 
That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  tho  way. 

Duke.  My  haste  amy  not  admit  it: 
1*11  privily  away. 

[Crouee  to  r.  and  H^ne  to  Leo.  and  Fred,  to  go. 
— Exeunt  Lbo.  and  Fred.  r. 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  bonbur,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple :  your  scope  is  as  mine  own. 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  iRws, 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good.-^ 
Once  more,  fare  you  well.  l&oee  lo  r. 

Ang.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes! 

Eseai.  (l.  c.)  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  In  hap- 
piness !  ^ 

Duke   I  thank  you :— fare  yson  weH.  [  Aelf   r. 
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EicaL  I  flAudl  de^e  yon,  sir,  to  gtre  aie  letfra 
To  hare  free  speech  'with  yea ;  and  it  coseernB  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place: 
A  power  I  have ;  but  of  what  strength  and  natnre, 
I  am  not  yet  iastrveted. 

Ang,  (r.  c.)  'Tis  so  with  me:-~let  ns  withdraw  to- 
gether, [Cro$$eM  to  L. 
And  we  may  soon  onr  satisfaction  hare 
Toaching  that  point. 

EtctU*  1*11  wait  upon  yonr  lionovr.  [Exentnt^  B. 

SCENE  II.-^TAe  Entrance  Ut  a  MmiaHtry. 

Enter  Friar  Peter  and  tke  Duke,  l. 

Diiire.   (l.)   No,    holy]  father ;— throw  away    that 
thought ; 
Belieye  not  that  the  dribbling  darts  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom :  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Peter,  (r.)  May  your  grace  speak  of  it? 

Vnke,  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  you, 
How  I  have  ever  loT'd  the  life  removed; 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies, 
Where  youth,  and  costs,  and  witless  brarery  keeps* 
I  haTe  deliTer'd  to  Lord  Angelo, 
(A  man  of  stricture,  and  firm  abstinence,) 
My  absolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  trayell'd  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'dit  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  receiT*d.    Now,  pious  sir. 
Yon  will  demand  of  me  why  i  do  this? 

Peter,  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Dwiie.  We  hare  strict  statvtes,  and  most  biting  laws, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  to  headstrong  steeds,) 
Which  for  tiiese  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep : 
Now— as  fond  fathers. 

Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch, 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight, 
For  terror,  not  to  use-^in  time  the  rod 
Beoomes  more  mock'd  than  fear'd :  so  our  deereea, 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead  ; 
^nd  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose; 

A  4 
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The  baby  betts  tlie  none,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  deeontm. 

Peter.  It  rested  in  your  fprace 
To  anloose  Ibis  iied-np  jasnee,  when  yon  pleased : 
And  it  io  yon  more  dreadfal  would  have  seem'd, 
Than  in  Lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear  too  dreadfnl : 
8ith  'twas  my  fanit,  to  give  the  people  scope, 
Twould  be  my  tyranny,  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do ;  for  we  bid  this  be  done. 
When  eTil  deeds  have  their  permisslre  pass. 
And  not  the  punishment.    Tberefore,  my  fiither, 
I  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office ; 
Who  mav,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home : 
And,  to  behold  his  swav, 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order. 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'ythee, 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  friar.— [Crofte*  to  r.  c. — Pbtkr  goetup 
the  Stage^  on  l.  and  opens  the  Monastery  Gaies, 
in  L.]  -  More  reasons  for  this  action, 
At  our  more  leisure,  shall  I  render  you  ; 
Only  this  one : — Lord  Angdo  is  precise ; 

iGoee  towardt  Pbtbr. 
Stands  at  a  guard  with  envy ;  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  stone :  hence  sluill  we  see. 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

{^Exeunt,  into  the  Monaeiery^  l.  c. 


SCENE  lll^The Street. 

Enter  Leopold,  Lucio,  and  Frederick,  l. 

,  hndo.  (c.)  If  the  Duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  composition  with  the  King  of  Hungary,  why, 
then,  ^11  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 

Fred,  (c.)  Heaven  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  the 
King  of  Hungary's ! 

Leo,  (r.)  Amen. 

Lneio.  Thou  concludest  like  the  sanctimonious  pirate, 
that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  commandments,  but  scraped 
one  out  of  the  table. 

Leo.  Thou  shalt  not  steal? 
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L%eio,  Ay f  tha.t  he  rased. 

Pred.  Wny,  it  was  a  commandment  to  eommand  tbe 
joaptatn  and  all  the  rest  fron^  their  f auctions ;  they  put 
forth  to  steal :  there's  not  a  soldier  of  us  all  that,  in  tbe 
-thanksgiving  before  meat,  doth  relish  the  petition  well 
'  that  prays  for  peace. 

Leo*  1  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 

Lueio,  1  belioTe  thee ;  for,  1  think,  thou  nerer  wast 
where  grace  was  said. 

Enter  Mas.  Otbbdonb,  r.  crying, 

Fred.  How  now  1  Which  of  yonr  hips  has  the  most 
profound  sciatica? 

Over,  (a.)  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  arrested, 
and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousaiid  of  you 

Lneh,  Who's  that,  I  ^y  thee  ? 

Over,  Marry,  sir,  thars  Claudio,  Signior  Claudio. 

Fred,  Claudio  to  prison  !  it  is  not  so. 

Over,  Nay,  but  I  know  it  is  so :  I  saw.  him  arrested  ; 
saw  him  carried  away ;  and,  which  is  more,  within 
these  three  days  his  head  is  to  be  chopped  off. 

Lueio.  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not  have  it 
8o.    Art  thou  sore  of  this  ?       ICroseee  to  Mrs.  0?br. 

Over,  I  am  too  sure  of  it ;  and,  they  say,  it  is  for 
getting  Madam  Julietta  with  child. 

lCro9$e$to  L.  crying^ 

hneio,  BelicTe  me,  this  may  be :  he  promised  to  meet 
ne  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  ever  precise  in  promise- 
keeping.    Away.:  let's  go  learn  the  truth. 

\ Exeunt  with  Leopold  and  FaEDEaicK,  r. 

Over,  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the  gal- 
lows, and  what  with  poverty,  I  am  custom-shrunk. 

Enter  Pou PET,  R.  howling. 

How  now?  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 

Pom.  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison. 

Over,  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  chiW  by  him  ? 

Pom,  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by  him  :— 
You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation,  hare  you  ? 

Over,  What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Pom,  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  must  be 
plnckeddo^m. 

Over,  Why,  here'&a  change,  indeed,  in  the  commoPt 
wealth  I— [Notw  irttAone,  r.]— What's  to.  dp.  h^re 
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for  Heuare.  What  a  melancholy,  thoogb  true  pietnre  to  tbe 
followiof  X— 

**  Reason  thus  with  life  :— 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  Ho  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fooU  woold  keep :  a  breath  thon  art. 
Servile  to  all  the  sk^ey  inflaences 
That  do  tbb  habitatioD,  where  thoa  keepitt 
Hoorly  afflict,"— &c  &c. 

And,  ir  we  can  for  a  moment  forget  Portia**  divine  apcech  on  merry, 
where  shnll  we  find  that  attribote  of  Heaven  more  eloquently  enfonrcd 
than  in  the  icene  where  Itabella  pleads  for  her  brother's  life  t 

"Alas!  Alas! 
Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  ; 
And  he  that  might  the  vanUge  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy  :    Now  would  yon  be. 
If  He,  who  Is  the  top  of  Jodcment,  should 
But  Judge  yon  as  you  are  T    Oh  I  think  on  that. 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  roan  new  made." 

It  were  as  vain  to  seek  for  a  parallel  to  this  sublime  image  among  the 
lights  of  the  Church ;  as  In  the  page  of  the  moralist  for  a  passage 
or  equal  truth  and  beauty  to  the  following  : — 

•*  Oh,  iLis  excellent 
To  have  a  gianfs  strength  ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  Uke  a  giant,"— &e.  &c. 

Yet,  as  his  IflMifinaf ion  was  boundless,  sowashisAtrmani/y^*  which 
embraced  every  object  in  creation's  ample  range;  from  man,  proud 
man,  to  the  poor  beetle  that  we  tread  upon— offering  a  lesson  *of 
humility  to  the  one,  while  asking  compassion  for  the  other  1 

"  Dar*8t  thou-die  T 
1  he  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giaut  dies." 

For  its  power  of  thrilling  the  soul  with  supernatnral  terror,  Glandio's 
reflections  on  death  may  vie  with  anything  that  the  imagination  of 
poet  ever  conceived. 

The  comic  part  of  this  drama,  though  tinctured  in  a  more  than  or- 
dinary degree  with  the  freedom  uf  the  age,  is  exceedingly  humorous. 
Lucio,  the  fantastic,  bears  a  certain  resemblance  to  Inercutio ;  and 
Elbow,  the  constable,  in  his  whimsical  misapplication  of  terms, 
brings  to  our  remembrance  his  worthy  compeer.  Master  Dogberry. 
This  is  the  first  play  of  Shakspeare's  in  which  a  Clown  makes  his  ap< 
pearance.  The  present  one  is  of  the  lowest  description— a  tapster  to 
a  bawd ;  yet  he  hardly  yields  to  any  of  his  brethren  in  wit,  though 
its  quality  savours  too  much  of  the  grossness  of  his  calling.  The  ra* 
dical  fault  of  Measure  for  Measure  is  the  Indelicacy  of  its  plot.  The 
crime  of  Angelo,  tbe  pleading  of  Isabella  for  his  life,  and  tbe  terms 
upon  which  it  is  proposed  to  be  granted,  though  managed  with  con- 
summate skill,  are  caviare  toourjnster  notions  of  propriety  and  good 
taste.  On  the  stage,  therefore,  where  the  ignorant  and  nnreflecting 
are  promiscuously  addressed,  the  representation  of  this  drama  may 
t>e  of  questionable  utility  ;  but  to  the  enlightened  mind  it  will  prove 
a  aonrce  of  instruction  and  delight.  The  gayer  scenes  will  charm 
with  their  humour,  and  the  curious  picture  they  exhibit  of  ancient 
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ttluiAert ;  ind  tbe  grave  mil  offer  food  for  refl€ettob»  by  tcAcUng  os 
how  to  apprecUte  life,  and  how  to  employ  It. 

It  ia  bat  repeating  a  remark  of  the  ingeniona  Scblcgel,  that  Sbak- 
•peare  has  not  fallen  into  the  vulgar  error  of  painling  hit  mimkt  in 
knavUb  eolonn,  to  ahow  his  seal  for  the  netv  reOgUm,  tbe  progress 
of  whicli  was  marked  by  greater  sacrilege  and  as  much  enormity  as  the 
old.    His  love  of  trnth,  and  reverence  for  the  goardiaas  and  deposi- 
tories of  aneient  learning,  forbade  him  to  repeat  the  common  cant 
about  ignorant  and  slotbfal  monks ;  while  his  enlarged  hnmanity 
conld  walk  by  tbe  liglit  of  his  own  faith,  withoat  proscribing  that  of 
hia  ancestors.    The  monks  introdoced  in  Romeo  and  Jolirt,  in  Moch 
Ado  about  Nothing,  and  in  Measore  for  Measure,  are  employed  in 
kind  and  beneficent  offices.    It  was  not  necessary,  because  they  had 
reuonaced  the  world  for  themselves,  that  they  should  retire  to  sullen 
and  useless  seclusion,  and  thereby,  as  regards  doing  good,  renounce 
It/or  others.    Besides,  we  have  reason  to  believe  that  ohakspeare 
regarded  with  no  favourable  eye  the  growing  puritanlsm  of  the  ase. 
In  the  picture  he  has  drawn  of  Angelo,  we  recognise  a  perfect  Uiie- 
Beaa  of  saaetlmontons  hypocrisy : — 

"  Lord  Angelo  is  precise ; 
Stands  at  a  gnard  with  envy ;  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  stone." 

Dr.  Farmer  points  to  a  direct  sarcasm  against  the  puritans,  in  tbe 
Constable's  account  of  Master  Froth  and  the  Clown : — "  Preeist 
villains  they  are,  that  I  am  sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profanation  ia 
the  world,  that  good  Christians  ought  to  have." 

Mr.  Maloue  has  assigned  the  composition  of  this  play  to  the  latter 
end  of  the  year  1003. 

The  part  of  the  Duke  is  not  calculated  to  call  ^orth  any  very 
powerful  energies  of  the  actor.  It  is  calm,  dignified,  and  reflective ; 
and  was  finely  sustained  by  the  late  Mr.  Kemble.  It  was  in  this 
Character  that  Mr.  Joseph  Peterson,  an  actor  long  attachetl  to  the 
Norwich  company,  of  great  versatility  of  talent,  and  in  private  life 
moch  respected,  made  his  final  exit  from  tbe  stage  of  life.  In  Octo- 
ber, 17W,  he  was  performing  the  Duke,  which  he  played  in  a  mas- 
terly style;  Mr.  Moody  was  the  Claudio ;  and,  in  the  third  act,  where 
(as  the  Friar)  he  was  preparing  Claudio  for  execution  the  next  mom" 
lag,  at  these  words^ — 

"  Reason  thus  with  life : 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep,    h  breath  thou  art " 

Hcfe  he  paaaed,  and,  dropping  into  Mr.  Moody's  arms,  instantly  esc 
piled! 

Mrs.  SIddons,  in  Isabella,  was  great  Indeed.  Among  her  many 
triumphs  of  genius,  the  following  noble  burst  stands  pre-eminent  :— 

"There  spake  my  brother— there  my  father*» grave 
Did  utter f»rth  a  voiced 

That  the  acting  Inigbt  be  perfect  in  all  its  parts,  Charles  Kemble 
played  Claudio,  and  Emery,  Barnardine.  The  few  word*  put  into 
the  month  of  this  dissolute  prisoner  were  given  with  astonishing 
power  by  Bmery,  who,  in  reality,  looked  the  wretch  described  by 
the  poet,  "  Unfit  to  live  or  die." 
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DUKE. — F^it  dreu : — Green  velvet  tunic  and  cloak,  trimmed  with 
erminep  green  cap,  russet  boots  and  spurs,  gauntlets,  gold  belt  round 
waist.  Second  dress : — Friar's  grey  gown,  with  hood  up.  Third 
dreet : — Crimson  velvet  tunic,  richly  trimmed  with  gold,  dark  purple 
robe,  richly  trimmed  with  gold  and  ermine,  Spanish  tot,  with  coro- 
net and  handsome  plume  of  white  feathers,  white  stoaking  panta- 
loons, black  shoes,  slashed.    The  whole  dress  very  superb. 

ANGELO.— Full  black  gown,  across  the  right  shoulder  Is  fastened 
a  scarlet  coloured  scarf  drapery,  which  nearly  reaches  the  ancle  both 
behind  and  before ;  at  each  end  is  suspended  a  lai^e  scarlet  tASsel ; 
white  lace  collar,  black  stockings  and  black  shoes,  black  hat,  with 
square  crown,  and  scarlet  pendant. 

ESCALUS.— Iliib.    Grey  hair  and  beard.    No  pendant  to  hat. 

CLAUDIO. — ^Tabbed scarlet  jacket,  white  satin  vest,  scarlet  pan- 
taloons,  green  silk  sash  tied  behind,  scarlet  square  crowned  cap 
with  white  plume  (all  handsomely  trimmed  and  ornamented  with 
silver  lace  and  spangles),  lace  collar,  russet  boots. 

LUCIO  and  FREDERICK.— Ibid. 

LEOPOLD.— Yellow  satin  vest,  in  every  other  respect  as  Clav- 
Dio,  but  trimmed  with  gold. 

PROVOST.— Full  black  gown,  with  black  tassels  (similar  to  that 
worn  by  a  Master  of  Arts),  a  point  lace  collar,  black  hat,  black  boots. 

FROTH.— Common  blue  shape,  trimmed  with  brown  worsted 
binding,  dark  brown  hose. 

POMPEY.— Plain  body  of  brown  serge,  slightly  puffed,  and  trim- 
med with  green,  red  stockings  with  blue  clocks,  blue  breeches,  very 
short  green  apron,  black  shoes  with  red  ties. 

FRIAR  PETER.— A  Grey  Friar's  gown,  oross,  and  beads;  flesh 
coloured  legs  and  sandals  ;  grey  hairs. 

ISABELLA. — Plain  slate  coloured  dress,  and  a  lon^  white  veil 
flowing  from  the  head,  cross  suspended  from  a  crimson  and  black 
cord,  fastened  round  the  waist  by  white  siUc  cord. 

MARIANA.— White  satin  dress,  and  white  veil. 

FRANCISCA.— A  NunV-dress. 

MRS.  OVERDONE.— Rich  light  blue  satin  petticoftt,  black  vel- 
vet body,  with  four  long  tabs  which  reach  down  to  the  knee,  trim, 
med  with  small  pattern  point  lace,  point  lace  handkerchief,  black 
velvet  head-dress,  trimmed  with  point. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^^The  Duke's  PtUace. 

The  Duke-,  Frbdbiiick  and  Leopold,  r.  and 
EscALus,  L.  dUeovered.—The  Duke,  dressed  as 
for  his  jonmeyy  is  teated  at  r.  of  a  table  in  r.  c. 
wr£ttfi^.<~E8CALU8  stands  l.  c— Frederick  and 
Leopold  wait  a  little  retired,  r. — Sofa,  Books^ 
Cla<r»,  Papers,  Tables,  Pens,  Ink,  l^e.  Green 
Cloth  on  Table. 

Duke.  (r.c.)  Escalos— 
.   Eseal.  My  lord, 

Duke.  Of  goTernment  the  properties  to  unfold,. 
Would  seem  in  me  to  affeet  speech  and  discourse  ; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  science, 
BSxeeeds,  in  that,  the  lists  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  yon : 
The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city*8  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant  in 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enrichea  any 
That  we  remember :  there  is  oar  commission. 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  wArp. 

IRucAhvn  kneels,  and  takes  his  Commission. 
Call  hither,  [Leopold  advances,  r. 

I  say,  bid  come,  before  us  Angelo.— 

[Exit  Leopold,  r. 
What  figure  of  us,  think  you,  he  will  bear  ? 
For,  you  must  know,  we  huTe  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  dress'd  him  with  our  lore ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power :— what  think  you  of  it  ? 

.  Wsoal.  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 


ib  wmummtt  noot  nauiwKft.         [act  ie. 


A€T  If. 

SCENE  l.-^Angelo't  House.^Table  trndUvo  Chain. 

Enter  Escalub,  Angblo,  r.  and  Paotost,  ^ko 

wait9  behind^  &• 

Anff.  (l.  o.)  We  must  not  main  s  scarecrow  of  the 
law. 
Setting  it  ap  to  fear  the  birds  olf  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  eastern  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

EmcoI.  (r.  c.)  Ay,  but  yet 
Let  us  be  keen,  and  raider  oat«  little. 
Than  fall,  and  bruise  to  death :  alas  I  this  gMUOeBian, 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  amost^ieUe  faither. 
Let  but  your  honour  know, 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  most -strait  ia  Tirtue) 
Had  time  coher*d  with  plabe,  or  place  with  wishing. 
Whether  you  had  not,  sometime  in  your  life, 
Err'd  in  tMs  point  whidi  now  you  censure  him. 
And  puird  the  law  up(»  youv 

Ang,  *Tis  one  thing  to  be  teHH»ted,  Bseadns, 
Another  thtaig  to  falL 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence. 
For  I  have  had  such  Ikalts^  but  sother  tell  me^ 
•When  I,  that  censure  him,  do  so  offend. 
Let  nine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  nbust  die. 

Egeal.  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  wUl. 

Ang,  Where  is  the  Prorost  I 

Prov,  (r.)  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour* 

[^AdvmmMt,  «. 

Ang.  See  that Oiaudio-  [Cro99eeUVttotwsT. 

Be  executed  by  nine  to-niarrow  morning : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  himbepMpar'df 
IFor  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

Eteai.  Well,  heaven  forgiye  him  1  and  forgive  us  all  I 

[fixtt,  L. 

Prov.  Is  it  your  Will  Claudio  shall  die  to-morrow? 

Ang.  Did  not  I  tell  thee,  yea?  Hadst  thou  not  order  ? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again? 

Prov.  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash : 
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Under  your  good  correetion,  {  have  Meu 
When,  after  exeevitioii,  jnnigiaeDtluiDi 
Sepented  oW  his  doom. 

Anff.  &o  to !  1^  that  he  sAine : 
Do  voa  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place. 
And  you  sliaH  well  be  spar *tL  [  CwoSifB  i9  K. 

Prciv.  I  craiFe  your  honour's  pardon.*^*- 
What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  Ihe  groaniJig  Juliet  l 
iiheTs  ^ery  sear  her  hour. 

Ang.  Dispose  of  her 
1^0  Mmnib  vore  -ftttiiqp  place ;  and  thai  Vith  speed* 

£ftt«r  Thomas,  x»* 

Tko,  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  c4>iidemiiVI, 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang,  (R.)  Hath  he  a  sister? 

Prov,  (<3.)  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  very  vktuovs  maid. 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood, 
If  not  already. 

Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted. 

See  you,  the  Ibmloatress  be  rem&v'd ; 

Let  her  have  needful,  but&ot  lavish,  neaas ; 

There  shall  be  order  for  it. 

£n6nr  hueio-and  IsAUBfihLj  «.. 

Prmf,  Save  year  honour  I  ^Sxit,  t. 

Ang.  You  are  welcome:  what*Syotir  wtH? 

itah.  {€ro9se9  to  «c.]    I  am  a  woefvA  suitor  to  your 
honour. 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang,  WeH  ;  what^s  your  suit  t 

laab.  (g.)  There  Is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  abhor, 
And  most  desSre  should  meet  the  blow  of  >}uslioe ; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must) 
For  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will  and  will  not. 

Ang,  (r.  c.)  Well ;  the  matter  ? 

iff<i6.  I  have  a  brother  is  eondemn*d  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault, 
And  not  my  brother. 

Ang,  Condemn  the  fault,  and  Aot  the  actor  of  it  I 
Why,  every  fault's  cond^mn'd,  ere  it  be  doae : 
Mine  were  the  very  -cypher  of  a  functioB, 
To  fine  the  faults,  whose  fine  stands  ia  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 
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Jioh.  O  jait,  Irat  seyere  law  I 
I  had  a  brotlier  thear— Hearen  keep  yonr  honour  1 

[ReUrimff^  i..  c. 

Imeio.  (l.)  Oi?e*l  not  o*er  lo :  to  him  again,  entreat 
him; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  goira ; 
Yon  are  too  cold.  [Aaide^  to  Isabbi.la. 

I»ab.  Must  he  needs  diet 

lAdvameing  rmpidijf  to  Axew 

Ana,  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Imlo.  (l.c.)  Yes;  Tdo  think  that  yon  might  pardoB 
him, 
And  neither  heaTen,  nor  man,  grleye  at  the  mercy. 

Anff.  (a.  c.)  I  will  not  do't. 

U4A,  Bat  can  von,  if  yon  would  } 

Ang,  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Uab,  But  might  you  do*t,  and  do  the  world  no  wrong, 
If  so  yonr  heart  were  toneh'd  with  that  remorse 
As  mine  is  to  him  ? 

Ang,  He's  sentenc*d;  'tis  too  late. . 

iM.  Too  late  ?  why,  no  ;  I,  that  do  speak  a  word. 
May  call  it  back  again :  well,  beliere  this. 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  marshars  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  does. 

If  he  had  bera  as  you,  and  you  as  he, 
Yon  would  have  slipped,  like  him ;  but  he,  like  you, 
Would  not  have  been  so  stem. 

Ang,  'Pray  vou,  be  gone. 

Ita6.  1  would  to  heaven  I  had  vonr  potency, 
And  yon  were  Isabel !  should  it  tnen  be  thus  ? 
No ;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Ang,  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law, 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

liob,  Alast  alas! 
Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  he  that  might  the  'Tantage  best  haTC  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy :  how  would  you  be. 
If  he,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 
But  judge  you,  as  you  are?  O,  think  on  that ; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips, 
Like  man  new  made. 
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Ana,  Be  yon  eontent,  fair  maid ; 
Ilia  the  law,  not  I,  coDdemns  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kfaiBman,  brother,  or  my  son. 
It  ahould  be  thus  with  him ;  he  must  die  to-morrow. 
Itab.  To«morrow  ?    O,  that's  snddeo  I    Spare  him, 
spare  him  ;  ,  [FaU8  on  her  kmti* 

He*s  not  prepar'd  for  death ! 
Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink  yon : 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  offence  1 
There's  many  liaye  committed  it. 
Ang.  Tlie  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  hath 
slept? 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  eril, 
If  the  first  man  tliat  did  infringe  the  edict 
Had  answer'd  for  his  deed. 
•    I$ab,  Yet  show  some  pity. 

Ang.  I  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  show  jnstiee ; 
For  then  I  pitv  those  I  do  not  know, 
•Which  a  dismissM  offence  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  right  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong, 
Lives  not  to  act  another.    Be  satisfied ; 
Year  brother  dies  to-morrow ;  be  content. 

[He  raitts  her. 
•'  hab,  80,  yon  must  be  the  first,  that  gives  this  sen- 
tence; 
And  he,  that  snflbrs :  O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength ;  bat  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant.  ICrotMCM  to  l. 

Imeio.  That's  well  said.  {AHde. 

/m6.' Could  great  men  thunder 
As  JoTc  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet ; 
For  every  pelting,  petty  officer. 
Would  use  Us  heaven  for  thunder ;  nothing  but  thon- 

der.— . 
Merciful  heaven ! 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulpharons  bolt, 
^Itt'st  the  unwedgeable  and  gnarled  oak. 
Than  the  soft  myrtte : — O,  batman,  proud  man-^ 
Dress*d  in  a  Utile  brief  authority. 
Most  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  assur'd. 
His  glassy  essences-like  an  angry  ape, 

[Angslo  reUreo  and  $iU  s.  c. 
Plays  such  fantastick  tricks  before  high  heaven, 
As  make  the  angels  weep ! 

Lneio,  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench :  he  will  relent : 
He*a  eondng ;  I  perceive  it.         [AHde^  to  IsAan.LA« 
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Great  men  ma>y  jsea t  with  Baima  a  'tit  wH:  in  Ukem- ; 
Bat,  in  the  leas,  foul  profohaUaOb 

A%ffi  Wlky  do  you  pat  thcsei  tay bflr*  Qpoa  soie  t 

/•aft.  Beoauna  authority,  though  it  en  likA  oikers. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itiiekf, 
That  skins  the  yice  o!  the  Xnm :  90  lOf  yiDuv  bosom  ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  yoar  haafts.  wttal  it  d4th  know 
That*s  like  my  brother^s  fault :  il  it  ooi»A;sa 
A  naturali  fuiUinesa,  sudh  as  hi  hia*. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brgilber'a  life. 

Ang,  She  speaks,  and  *ti8. 
Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  urith  lt;^^Fare  yov 
well.  {CloUtgi  K. 

180^0  Q'enftle  la^t  lord,,  tum  back. 

Ang,  I  will  bethink  me  :'»«>cone  atala  tor^morraw, 

Itah.  Hark,  hows  I*U  bribe  you  I 

Ang,  How  !  bribe  me  ?  [HeCurnaia  r.  a 

Jsab,  Ay,  with  auch  gifla,  that  keateft  $ha)Ji  abaf^ 
with  you. 

Lweto.  You  had  maicr'd  all  elae.  [AMe, 

I$ab,  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested  gokA, 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rieh  or  poor, 
As  fancy  Talues  ibem :  but  with  trua  prayers^ 
That  shall  be  up  at  heuTen,  and  tntet  there, 
Sre  9ua-rise ;  prayers  from  preserved  soalai, 
From  fasting  maids,  whoae  mlnda  affe  dedhnMd 
To  nothing  temporaL 

Ang,  Well,  come  to  me  to-motraw. 

l«cAt.  Heaven  ke^  yottr  honour  safe  I      iBHivtt,  L, 

Ang,  Amen !— for  I 
Am  that  way  going  to  temptation 
Where  prayers  crotSa. 

[Isabella,  handed  on  bp  Lucio^  retmm»^  and  vi* 
manic  cUue  to  l* 

Itab,  At  what  hour  to*V!orrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

Ang,  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 

Itoft.  Save  your  honour !  [Exit  with  Lucio,  l* 

Ang,  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue  I 
What's  this  }  what's  this  ?    lb  thU  her  faalt,  or  ihiaal 
Can  it  be. 
That  modeaey  nay  more  betmy  our  sense 
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Than  woman*B  lightness?  Having  waste  gvowidMioiigb, 

Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctnary  ? 

O,  fie,  fie,  fie  I 

What  dost  thou  ?  or  what  art  thov,  Angelo  ? 

O,  let  her  brother  live : 

Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority, 

IV hen  judges  steal  themselves.    What !  do  I  love  her, 

That  I  desire  her  to  speak  again, 

And  feast  upon  her  eyes  ?    This  virtnons  maid 

Subdues  me  quite:— ever,  till  now, 

When  men  were  fond,  I  smil'd,  and  wonder*d  how. 

SCENE  Il.'-The  Street. 

Enter  Elbow,  with  Spear  or  Halbert,  and  two  T^ji- 
9tavei,  with  Stave$y  having  hold  on  Pompbt  and 
FaoTH,  R. 

Elb,  Come,  bring  them  away :  If  these  be  good  peo- 
ple in  a  common-weal,  that  do  notldng  but  use  their 
abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no  law :  bring  them 
away. 

Enter  Escalus,  and  two  Apparitors^  l.  who  cross 
behind  to  r. — The  Tipstaves  quit  Froth  and  Pom- 
pet  as  Escalus  en£ef*«,  and  cross  behind  to  l. 
where  they  remain  a  little  retired, 

Bseal,  How  now,  sir!  1Vhat*s  your  name?  and 
what*s  the  matter  ? 

EXb.  (c.)  ff  it  please  your  honour,  T  am  the  poor 
Duke's  constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow ;  1  do  lean 
vpon  justice,  sir;  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your 
good  honour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

Bseal,  (l.  c.)  Benefactors !  Well,  what  benefactors 
are  they  ?    Are  they  not  malefactors  ? 

Elb.  (r.)  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are  :  but  precise  villains  they  are,  that  I  am 
sure  of;  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the  world,  that 
good  christians  ought  to  have. 

Bseal.  This  comes  off  well ;  here's  a  wise  offlcer. 
What  are  you,  sir  ?  [Crosses  to  Pom  per. 

Bib.  (l.  c.)  He,  sir?  a  tapster,  sir;  one  that  serves 
a  bad  weaan;  whose  house,  sir,  was,  as  they  say, 
plucked  down  in  the  suburbs  ;  and  now  she  professes  a 
hot-house,  which,  1  think,  is  a  very  ill  honse  too. 
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Eseal,  (c)  How  know  you  that  ? 

Elb.  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest  before  heaven  and 
your  honour 

Eseal.  How!  thy  wife? 

Elb.  Ay,  sir;  whom,  I  thank  heayen,  is  an  honest 

woman 

,  Mkeal,  Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore  ? 
'  Elh.  I  say,  sir,  I  will  detest  myself  also,  as  well  a« 
she,  that  this  house  is  a  naughty  house. 

Eseal.  How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable  ? 

Elb.  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife ;  who,  if  she  had  been  a 
woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been  accused  in 
adultery,  and  all  uncleanAiness,  there. 

Eseai,  By  the  woman's  means  ? 

Elb,  Ay,  sir,  by  Mistress  Oyerdone*s  means :  bnt  ms 
she  spit  in  his  face,  [Poiniing  to  Froth]  so  she  defied 
him. 

Pom,  (r.  c.)  Sir,  if  it  please  you  honour,  this  is  not 
so. 

'  Elb.  ProTe  it  before  this  yarlet  here,  thou  honour- 
able man,  proTe  it. 

Pom.  Sir,  she  came  in,  great  with  child,  and  longing, 
saving  your  honour's  reverence,  for  stewed  prunes  ;-— 
sir,  wenadbut  two  in  the  house,  which  at  that  very 
distant  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit-dish,  a  dish  of 
some  three-pence ;  your  honour  has  seen  such  dishes ; 
they  are  not  China  dishes,  but  very  good  dishes. 

Eseal,  Go  to,  go  to ;  no  matter  for  the  dish,  sir. 

Pom.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin  ;  you  are  therein 
in  the  right :  but,  to  the  point :  as  I  say,  this  Mistress 
Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  ^ith  child,  and  longing,  as  I 
said,  for  prunes ;  and  having  but  Uwo  in  the  dish,  as  I 
said — Master  Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten 
the  rest,  as  I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them  v^ry 
honestly ; — for,  as  you  know.  Master  Froth,  I  could 
not  give  you  three-pence  again. 

Froth,  (r.)  No,  indeed. 

Pom.  Very  well :— you  being  then— 

Eseal.  Gome,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the  purpose. 
What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  he  hath  cause  to 
complain  oft  Gome  me  to  what  was  done  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more. 

Pom,  Once,  sir  I  there  was  nothing  done  to  her  once. 

EB>.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man  did  to 
my  wife, 

Eseal.  Well,  sir ;  what  did  this  gentleman  to  her? 
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Pom,  I  beseech  yon,  sir,  look  in  this  9eiilleinaii*8 
.face :— good  Muter  Froth,  look  apon  his  hottoar ;  'tU 
for  a  good  purpoBe :  doth  your  honour  mark  his  feoe  ? 
MmcqL  Ay,  sir,  Tery  well. 
Pom.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his  face  ? 
Egcal.  Why,  no. 
.    Pom.  1*11  be  supposed  upon  a  book,  his  face  is  the 
,ivor8t  ^thing  about  dim :  good  then ;  if  his  ftuse  be  the 
worst  thing  about  him,  how  could  Master  Froth  do  the 
constable*s  wife  any  harm  ?    I  would  Imow  that  of  your 
.honour. 

E$eal,  Constable,  what  say  you  to  it? 
£Ub»  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  respected 
house ;  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow ;  and  his  mis- 
.tress  is  a  respected  woman. 

.    Pom.  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  respected 
-person  than  any  of  us  all. 

JSlb.  Varlet,  thou  liest;  thou  liest,  wicked  yarlet; 
the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever  respected  with 
man,  woman,  or  child. 

Pom.  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him,  before  he  mar- 
ried with  her. 

Eseal.  Which  is  the  wiser  here--Jnstice  or  Iniquity  ? 
Is  this  true? 

.  Eib.  O,  thou  caitiff !  O,  thou  Tsrlet  I  O,  thou  wicked 
Hannibal !  I  respected  with  her,  before  I  was  married 
to  her?  If  ever  I  was  respected  with  her,  or  she  with 
•me,  let  not  your  worship  think  me  the  poor  duke*s 
officer :— pro^e  this,  thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  1*11  haTe 
mine  action  of  battery  on  thee. 

Steal.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o*  the  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Bib.  Marry,  1  thank  your  good  worship  for  it:-- 
what  is*t  your  worship*s  pleasure  1  shall  do  with  this 
wicked  caitiff? 

Escal.  (c)  Truly,  of&cer,  because  he  hath  some  of- 
fcDces  in  him,  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  thou  couldst, 
iet  him  continue  in  his  courses,  till  thou  knowest  what 
they  are. 

Elb.  Blarry,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it :  [Crog$e$ 
to  Pompbt]  thou  seest,  thou  wicked  yarlet  now,  what's 
come  upon  thee ;  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  varlet ; 
thou  art  to  continue.  [Mire$  up, 

Eteal.  (l.  c.)  [CroMf^fry  Elb.]  Come  hither  tome, 
.Master  Froth.  [Pompet  p«<f  Froth  next  to  fiscA- 
LVS.]  Master  Froth,  I  would  not  liave  you  acquainted 
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With  tafsten;  «hey  will  draw  yon.  Master  F^oA,  and 
you  will  hang  them  s  get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hecu>  no 
more  of  you. 

Froth,  (r.c.)  I  thank  yoor  worships  for  mine  Own 
part,  I  neyer  coma  into  any  room  in  a  tap-hoose,  but  I 
am  drawn  in. 

EiseeU.  (l.  c.)  Wdl)  no  more  of  it,  Master  Froth  : 
farewell.  [Exit  Froth,  r.]  Come  yon  hither  to  me. 
Master  Tapster ;  what's  yonr  name,  Master  Tapster  ? 

Pom,  [Advaneing  to  r.  c]  Pompey. 

Escal,  I  advise  you,  let  me  not  find  you  hefore  me 
again  upon  any  eomplaint  whatsoever ;  if  I  do,  Pom- 
pey, I  shall  beat  you  to  yoor  tent,  and  prore  a  shrewd 
Cesar  to  yon ;  in  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  I  shall  have 
yon  whipped :  so,  for  this  time,  Pompey,  fare  yon  well. 

{FoUomM  Pom  PET  to  r.  c. 

Pom.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  coniuel : 
bat  I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and  fortune  shall  bet- 
ter determine.  [Bxit^  r. 

Etcai,  Gome  hither  to  me.  Master  Elbow ;  come 
hither,  Master  Constable.  [Elbow  advances  to  l.  c] 
How  long  have  you  been  in  this  place  of  eenstable  ? 

Bib,  (l.  €.)  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Escal,  (r.  c.)  I  thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the 
office,  you  had  continued  in  it  some  time :  you  say,  seven 
years  together  ? 

£lb.  And  a  half,  sir. 

JSseat.  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you  !  They 
do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon't :  are  there  not 
men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it? 

Bib.  'Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters :  as 
they  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me  for  them ; 
I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go  through  with  all. 

JSgeal.  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of  some  six 
or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your  parish. 

Elb.  To  your  worship's  house,  sir  ? 

Eseal.  To  my  house :  fare  you  well. 
[Ejeeunt,  wiih  Apparitorg,  r.  Elbow  and  Tip- 
staves, L. 

SCENE  III. — Angelo's  House,  as  before.'^Table and 

two  Chairs, 

Enter  Ang^lo,  r. 

Ang.  (c.)  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  and 
pray 
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To  sererftl  snbjeoMt  ktfttmi  hatk  my  empty  ivords ; 
lYhilst  my  intention,  liearing  not  my  tongne; 
Anchors  on  Isabel :  heaten  in  my  mouth, 
And  in  my  kenrt,  the  strong  and  ffirelltiig  «?il 
Of  my  conception.. 

How  now,  iHia1(  there? 

Tho.  One  Isabel,  a  sister. 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Aug,  Teaeh  her  the  way.  likit  TboHas,  s^ 

O  hearens ! 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart, 
Making  both  it  mMhle  f#r  itself. 
And  dispossessing  aH  mj  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  ? 

How  now,  Ihlrmaid? 

Isab,  I  am  oome  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Anffi  That  yai»  might  kiiow  it,   would  much  better 
please  me. 
Than  to  demand  iHiat  "Us.    Your  brother  cannot  Hve, 

I$ab.  Even  so  ?— Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

Aug,  Yet  may  he  nre  awhile  :^and,  it  may  be, 
As  long  as  you,  or  I : — yet  he  must  die. 

Itah,  Utader  your  sentence  ? 

Aug,  Yea. 

Uah.  When,  I  beseeebyoor?  [advancing  to  t.  c]  thut 
in  his  repriere. 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang.  (r.  c.^  Answer  to  thf9;>^ 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a  sentence-  on  your  brother's  lil^ : 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  sin, 
To  save  this  brother *s  life  ? 

hab.  Please  yon  to  do*t, 
I'll  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

A%g,  PleasM  you  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  souU 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  charity. 

lfo6.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  yon  granting  of  my  suit. 
If  that  be  sin,  I*U  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
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To  \uc9%  it  added  to  tho  fattlto  of  Alpe, 
And  nothing  of  your  answer. 

Ang,  Nay,  bat  hear  me : 
Your  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  yon  are  ignorant. 
Or  seem  so,  craftily ;  and  that*s  not  good. 

Jiob,  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good, 
Bat  graciously  to  kAow  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  afipear  most  bright. 
When  it  doth  tax  itself : 
But  mark  me ; 

To.be  reoeiTed  plain,  1*11  speak  more  gross  t 
UTour  brother  is  to  die. 

I$ab,  80. . 

Ang,  And  his  offence  is  so,  as  it  appears. 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain.  - 

Uab,  True. 

Ang,  (l.  c.)  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life — 
(As  1  subscribe  not  that,  nor  any  other, 
But  in  the  loss  of  question)->that  you,  his  sister » 
Finding  yourself  desirM  of  such  a  person. 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  plaCe» 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  saye  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  person 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  let  him  suiter ; 
What  would  you  do  ? 

Uab,  (a,  c.)  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  us  myself: 
That  is,  were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubles. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That,  longing,  1  haTe  been  sick  for,  ere  V4^!p$lld 
My  person  up  to  shame. 

Ang.  Then  mast  your  brother  die. 

Isoft.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once, 
Than  that  a'  sister,  by  redeeming  him, 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang,  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentence 
That  you  have  slander*d  so  ? 

Isab,  Ignomy  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon, 
Are  of  two  houses:  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang,  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant ; 
And  rather  proY'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A  mei^iment,  than  a  vice. 
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jMob,  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  fallk  but, 
*ro  bftTo  what  we*d  have,  we  speak  not  what  we  mean ; 
I  aomething  do  excase  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  adTantage  that  I  dearly  lore. 
Ang.  We  are  all  frail. 
iBob,  Else  let  my  brother  die. 
Ang»  Nay,  women  are  fhdl  too.  * 

Itah,  Ay,  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  themselves  \ 
•DVliich  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Nay,  call  ns  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  complections  are, 
And  credulous  to  false  prints. 

A%g.  I  think  it  well: 
And  firom  this  testimony  of  yonr  own  sex. 
Since,  1  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames,  let  me  be  bold  ;— 
I  do  arrest  your  words ;  be  that  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman ;  if  yon  lie  more,  you're  none ; 
If  you  be  one,  as  yon  are  well  expressM 
By  all  external  warrants,  show  it  now. 
By  putting  on  the  destinM  lirery. 

Uab,  I  hare  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  you  speak  the  former  language. 
•  Ang,  Plainly  conceiye,  I  Ioto  yon. 

Uah.  My  brother  did  lore  Juliet;  and  you  tell  me, 
That  he  shall  die  for  it. 
Amg,  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me  lore. 
I$ab.  I  know,  your  Tirtne  hath  a  licence  in% 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is, 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang,  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour. 
My  words  express  my  purpose. 

hob*  Ha  I  little  honour  to  be  much  believ*d. 
And  most  pendcious  purpose ! — Seeming,  seeming  !— 

{Retreating. 
I  Witt  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for*t : 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother, 
Or,  with  an  outstretch*d  throat,  1*11  tell  the  world 

[Croeeee  to  ft. 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art.  i 

Ang.  (l.  c.)  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel? 
;  My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austerenest  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  against  yon,  and  my  place  i*tne  state, 
Win  lo  your  accusation  overweigh. 
That  yon  shall  stifle  in  yonr  own  report, 
Aad  smell  9f  aAttmoy.    I  have.bagun ; 


And  now  I  gi?«  my  «etttiial  nee  tlM  mId  : 
FH  thy  coDBent  to  my  ^iharp  appetite  ^ 
Or  else  he  must  not  oalv  die  the  death. 
Bat  thy  anliindness  shall  his  death  draw  oat 
To  lingering  sufferance.  \_Croswe$  to  m.]  Answer  me  to- 
morrow. 
Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  gnides  me  most, 
I*U  prove  a  tyrant  to  him.  [BxUf  b. 

liob,  (c.)  To  wtom  sboold  I  complain?  Did  I  tall 
this. 
Who  would  believe  me  ?  O  perilous  ooutlw. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongne. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof  ? 
Bidding  the  law  make  cottrt*sy  to  their  will ; 
Hookiog  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 
To  follow  as  it  draws  I  1*11  to  my  brother : 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  promptare  of -the  blood. 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  o€  honour. 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down, 
He*d  yield  them  up. 

Before  his  sister  should  her  per/iOB  stoop 
To  such  abhorr*d  pollution. 
1*11  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo*s  request. 
And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest.    {ExU^  i,. 


END  OP  ACT  II. 


n    u 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  X.— The  Prison. 
Bnier  Provost,  the  Dvke  as  a  Friary  and  Culudio,  b. 

Duke(c,)  So,  then,  yonliope  of  pardon  fh>m  Lord 
Angelo? 

Claud,  The  miserable  hare  no  other  medicine, 
But  only  hope : 
I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  pfepar*d  to*die, 
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JHAe  (9,.)  Be  absolute  for  deatks  ^tber  de«thM  If  fe, 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.    Reasoa  thus  with  life-* 
If  1  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  bat  fools  would  keep :  a  breath  thou  art, 
Servile  to  all  the  skiey  iufluences, 
That  dost  this  habitation »  where  thou  keep^st, 
Hourly  aflUct :  merely,  tfaiou  art  death*s  fool ; 
l?or  him  thou  labour*8t  by  thy  iight  to  ahua. 
And  yet  mnn*  st  toward  him  still :  thou  art  not  noble ; 
For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st. 
Are  nurs'd  by  baseness:  thou  art  by  no  means  Yaliant; 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  Mofi  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  worm: 
Happy  thou  art  not ; 

For,  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  itriv^st  to  get ; 
And  what  thou  hast,  forget*st : 
Thou  hast  nor  youth,  nor  age ; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  afterHdinner*8  sleep, 
Dreaming  on  both;  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich, 
Thou  hast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty, 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.    What*s  yet  In  this 
That  bears  the  name  of  life  ?  Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths ;  yet  death  we  fear, 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even. 

Cla%d.  I  humbly  thank  you. 
To  sue  to  Uyc,  I  find,  1  seek  to  die ; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life :  let  it  come  on. 

I$ab,  [  WUkout^  L.]  What,  ho !  Peace  here ;  graoe 
and  good  company ! 

Prov.  Who's  there?  Come  in:  the  wish  deserves  a 
welcome.  {Exit^  l. 

Duke.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  1*11  visit  yon  again. 

Claud.  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 

Isab.  [fVUkout^  L.]  My  business  is  a  word  or  two 
with  Claudio. 

Prov.  lf9^ith4MUf  l.]  And  very  weleome. 

Enter  Provost  and  Isabella,  l. 

Look,  Siguier,  bore's  your  sister. 

Duke,  Provost,  a  word  with  yon. 
Bring  me  to  hear  them  speak,  where  I  may  be 
Conceal'd. — ^Exit  with  Provost,  r.  s.  e.  where  the 
DuKB  U  geeufrom  time  to  Ume  listening, 
Claud.  Now,  sUter,  what's  the  comfort? 

o 


M  MBABUBS  FOR  MSA8VRB.        [ACT  III 

ftoft.  Lord  Angelo,  hftTtng  tftiirs  to  heaveo. 
Intend!  yon  for  his  swift  ftmbassador. 
Where  yon  shall  be  en  everlasting  leiger : 
Therefore  yonr  best  appointment  make  with  speed ; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud*  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

I$ab.  None,  but  such  remedy,  as,  to  sate  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Ctoikf.  But  is  there  any  ? 

Isab,  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  yon*11  implore  it,  that  wiU  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature  I 

I$ah.  In  such  a  one  as  (von  consenting  to*t,) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud,  (r.)  Let  me  know  the  point. 

I8ab.  (l.)  O,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio  ;  and  I  quake, 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  life  shouldst  entertain, 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.    Dar'st  thou  die  ? 
The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon. 
In  corporeal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  Why  give  you  me  this  shame  ? 
If  I  must  die, 

I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  my  arms. 

/«a6.«  (l.  c.)  There  spake  my  brother !  there  my 
father*s  grave 
Did  ntter  forth  a  voice !— Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Thou  art  too  noUe  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.    This  outward-sainted  deputy,— 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'the  head,  and  follies  doth  enmew, 
As  fhlcon  doth  the  fowl— is  yet  a  devil. 

Claud,  The  princely  Angelo? 

lidb.  O,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damned'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  priestly  guards !— Dost  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  I  woald  yield  to  him  my  honour  up, 
Then  might'st  be  freed  ? 

Claud,  O,  heavens !  it  cannot  be, 

Uab,  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank  offence, 
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So  to  offend  him  ttiU :  this  iiight*8  the  Ume 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 

Claud,  (r.  0.)  Tboa  shalt  not  do*t. 
.    Uab^  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
l*d  throw  it  down  for  your  deliTerance, 
As  frankly  as  a  pin. 

Claud,  Thanks,  dear  Isabel. 

Isab,  Be  ready,  Claudlo,  for  your  death  to«morrow. 

daud,  O,  Isabel ! 

Uab,  What  savsmv  brother  t 
'   Claud,  Death  is  a  rearful  thing. 

Imb,  And  shamed  life  a  hateful. 

Claud,  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where  I 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribb'd  ice ; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  winds. 
And  blown  with  restless  Tlolence  round  about 
The  pendent  world ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  incertain  thoughts 
Imagine  howling  I— *tis  too  horrible ! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life« 
That  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  deathi 

liab,  Alas  1  alas ! 

Claud,  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live ; 
What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far, 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

laab,  O,  fkithless  coward !  O,  dishonest  wretch  ! 
IsH  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  shame? 
Take  my  defiance : 

Die ;  perish  I  might  but  my  bending  down 
Reprieye  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed : 
I^  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death. 
No  wora  to  save  thee.  [  Crones  to  n , 

Claud,  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

hab,  O,  fie,  fie,  lie !  [Croi$e$  to  l. 

Thy  sln*s  not  accidental,  but  a  trade : 
'Tis  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  [Going  i<. 

Claud,  O,  hear  me,  Isabella. 

O  2 
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Enter  the  XivKE  at  aFHar,  R.  s.  s.  ami  (Mfvaii^»  fo  c. 

DuXre.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  slater,  but  one  wcnrd. 

Isab,  (l.  c.)  What  is  your  will? 

Duke,  (c.)  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure,  I 
would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you :  the  satis^ 
faction  I  would  require,  is  likewise  your  owa  benefit. 

hab.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure  ;  my  stay  must  be 
stolen  out  of  other  affairs ;  but  I  will  attend  you  a  while. 

Duke,  Son,  1  have  overheard  what  hath  passed  be- 
tween you  and  your  sister.  Angelo  had  never  the  pur- 
pose to  corrupt  her  ;  only  he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her 
virtue,  to  practise  his  judgment  with  the  disposition  of 
natures :  she,  having  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hatli 
made  him  that  gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to 
receive :  I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this  te 
be  true ;  therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death :  do  not  sar 
tisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  fallible ;  to* 
morrow  yon  must  die:  go  to  your  knees,  and  make 
ready. 

Claud.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.  [^Crosses  to  Isa- 
bella, and  kisses  her  hand']  I  am  so  oi^t  of  love  with 
life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it.  \_Crotses  to  r. 

Duke.  Hold  you  there :  farewell,— [ZSxttCuLUo.B.} 
— Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Enter  Provost,  r.  who  remains  close  to  Efttranee. 

Prov.  What's  your  will,  father  ? 

Duke  (r.)  Leave  me  awhile  with  the  maid ;  my  mind 
promises  with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touc^  her  by  my 
company. 

Prov.  In  good  time.  [£j;t7,  R* 

Duke.  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hath  made 
you  good.  The  assault  that  Angelo  hath  made  to  you, 
fortune  hath  conveyed  to  my  understanding :  and,  but 
that  frailty  hath  examples  for  his  falling,  I  should  won- 
der at  Angelo.  How  will  you  do  to  content  this  substi- 
tute, and  to  save  your  brother  ? 

Isab.  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him.  But  O,  how 
much  is  the  good  Duke  deceived  in  Angelo !  If  ever  he 
return,  and  I  can  speak  to  him,  I  will  open  my  lips  in 
vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss :  .yet,  as  tht 
matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusatioD ;  he 
made  trial  of  you  only.  Therefore,  fasten  your  ear  on 
my  advisings ;  to  the  love  I  have  in  doing  good,  a  re- 
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nedy  presents  itself.  I  do  nmke  myself  believe,  thgt 
yott  may  most  uprighteously  do  a  poor  wronged  lady 
a  merited  benefit ;  redeem  yonr  brother  l^om  the  angry 
law ;  do  no  stain  to  your  own  graciovs  person ;  and 
mack  please  the  absent  Duke,  if,  peradventare,  he 
shall  ever  return  to  have  hearing  of  this  business. 

Isab,  Let  me  hear  yon  speak  farther ;  I  have  spirit 
to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the  truth  of  my 
spirit. 

Duke,  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearfvl. 
Have  yon  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana,  the  sister  of 
Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscarried  at  sea  ? 

Isab.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words  went 
witli  her  name. 

Duke,  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married ;  wai 
aSonoed  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  appointed : 
between  which  time  of  the  contract,  and  limit  of  th6 
solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was  wrecked  at  sea, 
having  in  that  perished  vessel  the  dowry  of  his  sister. 
But  mark,  how  heavily  this  befel  to  the  poor  gentle- 
woman :  there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renowned  brother, 
in  his  love  towards  her  ever  most  kind  and  natural ; 
with  him  her  marriage-dowry  ;  -with  both,  her  combi- 
nate  husband,  this  well-seeming  Angelo. 

leeA,  Can  this  be  so  ?  Did  Angelo  so  leave  hep? 

Duke,^  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dried  not  one  »f  them  v 
with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole,  pretend*- 
ing,  in  her,  discoveries  of  dishonour :  in  few,  bestowed 
her  on  her  own  lamentation,  which  she  yet  wears  for  his 
sake;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her  tears,  is  washed  with 
them,  but  relents  not. 

Isab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption  in  this 
life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live  !— Bat  how  out  of 
thfe  ean  she  avail  ? 

Duke.  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the  con^ 
tinnance  of  her  first  aflfection ;  his  unjust  unkindness, 
that,  in  all  reason,  fihould  have  quenched  her  love,  hath, 
like  an  impediment  in  the  current,  made  it  more  violent 
and  unruly.  Go  yon  to  Angelo ;  answer  his- requiring 
with  a  plausible  obedience  ;  agree  with  his  demands  to 
the  point : — only  refer  yourself  to  this  advantage— first, 
that  your  stay  with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time 
ntay  have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and  the  place  an- 
swer to  convenience: — this  being  granted  in  course, 
now  follows  all.    We  shall  advise  this  wronged  maid  to 
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•tflMl  vp  yovr  ftppolntment,  go  in  your  pUee ;  if  the  en- 
counter  acknowledge  itielf  hereafter,  it  may  compel  him 
to  her  recompense :  and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brotner  sav- 
ed, j'onr  honour  untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  adTsota^ed, 
and  the  corrupt  deputy  scaled.— Wliat  think  yon  of  it  ? 

l$ab.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  alread^r ;  and, 
1  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  perfection. 

lGoe$  near  i.. 

DnJre.  {Goe$  clo$e  to  Isab.]  It  lies  much  in  your 
holding  up :  haste  you  speedily  to  Angelo :  if  for  this 
night  he  entreat  you  to  his  bed,  give  mm  promise  of  sa- 
tisfhction.  I  will  presently  te  8t.  Luke's ;  there,  at  the 
moated  mnge,  rendes  this  dejected  Mariana:  at  that 
place  call  upon  me ;  and  despatch  with  Angelo,  that  U 
MMT  be  ouickly. 

I»ab.  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort :  faro  yon  well, 
good  father.  [&e«flU«  i.. 

SCENE  II.— 7^e  Street,  om  b^are. 

Enter  Elbow,  Pompey,  and  two  Ttpttovcs,  with 
Conttabte$*  Staveg,  b. 

Elb,  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that  you 
will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like  beasts, 
we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and  white  has- 
terd. 

Enter  the  Duk^  at  a  Friar^  l. 

'Bless  yon,  good  father  friar  I 

Duhe,  And  you,  good  brother  father !— What  offience 
hath  this  man  made  you,  sir  ? 

Elb,  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law ;  he  keepeth 
a  naughty  house. 

Duke,  Fie,  sirrah !  [CrottcM  to  Pompbt. 

The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live : 
Go,  mend ;  go,  mend.  • 

Pom,  Sir,  I  would  prove — 

Duke,  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs  for 
sin. 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.    Take  him  to  prison,  officer ; 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work, 

^      , .  {Cros$e$  to  a. 

Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit. 
Jiib,  He  must  before  the  deputy,  sir. 
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Enter  Lvcxo,  l. 

Pom.  I  spy  comfort ;  I  cry  bail :  here's  a  gentlemao, 
and  a  friend  of  mine. 

hueio.  How  now,  noble  Pompey?  What,  at  the 
irheelsof  CflBsar?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph?  Art  going 
to  prison,  Pompey?  \^Cro8Me$  to  Pompby. 

Pom.  Yes,  'faith,  sir. 

Lueio.  Why,  it  is  not  amiss,  Pompey :  [CVoffM  <o  a.] 
farewell :  go ;  say,  J  sent  thee  thither.  Farewell,  good 
Pompey ;  commend  me  to  th^  prison,  Pompey ;  you  will 
torn  good  husband  now,  Pompey ;  you  will  keep  the  house. 

Pom.  1  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  my  bail. 

Lneio,  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is  not 
the  wear.  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increase  your  bond- 
age: if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why,  your  ipettle  is 
the  more:  adieu,  trusty  Pompey.— *Bless  you,  friar  I 

Jhtke.  And  you  t 

Lucio.  Does  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey  ?  ha  ? 

Eib.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Poili.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir  ? 

Lueio,  Then,  Pompey  ?  nor  now. — ^What  news 
abroad,  friar?  what  news? 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

lAicio,  Go— to  kennel,  Pompey,  go.'^TEjreunt  El- 
bow, PoMPBT,  and  Tipstaves,  l.]— What  news, 
friar,  of  the  Dake? 

Duke,  (r.  c.)  I  know  none  :  can  you  tell  me  of  any  ? 

Lueio,  (h,  c.)  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  Emperor  of 
Russia ;  other  some,  he  is  in  Rome :  but  where  is  he, 
think  you  ? 

Duke.  I  know  not  where :  but  wheresoeyer,  I  wish 
him  well. 

Lucio,  It  was  a  road  fantastical  trick  of  him,  to  steal 
from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  was  neyer 
bom  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  well  in  his  absence :  he 
pats  transgression  to  it. 

Duke,  He  does  well  in  it. 

Lueio,  A  little  more  lenity  to  wenching  would  do 
no  harm  in  him:  something  too  crabbed  that  way, 
friar. 

Duke,  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  seyerity  .  must 
eve  it. 

Lueio.  Yes,  in  good  sooth,  the  yice  is  of  a  great 
kindred:  it  is  well  allied:  built  is  impossible  to  eztlr^ 
pate  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinking  be  put  down. 
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Duke,  Yon  are  pleasant,  sir ;  and  speak  apace. 
Lucio,  Why,  what  a  ruthless  things  is  this  in  him,  to 
take  away  the  life  of  a  man  fer—Would  the  Duke^  l9iat 
is  absent,  have  done  this  ?  Ere  he  would  have  hanged 
a  man  for  the  getting  a  hundred  bastards,  he  would  haye 
paid  for  the  nursing  a  thoaaandc—he  knew  the  serriee, 
and  that  instmeted  hun  to  mercy. 

Duke,  I  neyer  heard  the  absent  Duke  much  delected 
for  women  :  he  was  not  inclined  tliat  way. 
Lucio,  O,  sir,  you  are  deceived. 
I>mke,  It  is  not  possible.. 

L%ei0,  Who?  not  the  Duke?  yes,  your  beggar   of 
flfly ;  and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her  elack-diah : 
— ^the  Duke  had  crotchets  in  him  :~he  would  be  drank 
too ;  that  let  me  inform  yon. 
Duke,  You  do  him  wrong,  surely. 
Lueio,  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his ;— a  shy  fellow 
was  the  Duke :— and,  I  believe,  I  know  the  cause  of  his 
withdrawing. 
Duke,  What,  1  pr*ythee,  night  be  the  cause  ? 
Lucio,  No— pardon ;— >it  is  a  secret  must  be  locked 
within  the  teeth  and  the  lips :  but  this  I  ean  let  you  un- 
derstand—the greater  file  of  the  subject  held  the  Duka 
to  be  wise. 
Duke,  Wise  ?  why,  no  question  bat  he  was. 
Lucio,  A  very  superficial,    ignorant,    unwelghing 
fellow. 

Duke,  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  mistak- 
ing ;  the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  business  he 
hath  helmed,  must,  upon  a  warranted  need,  give  him 
a  better  proclamation:  therefore,  you  speak  unskilfully; 
or,  if  your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  darkened  in 
your  malice. 
Lucio,  Sir,  1  know  what  1  know. 
Duke,  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  yon  know  not 
what  you  speak.    Bat,  if  ever  the  Duke  return,  (as  our 
prayers  are  he  may)  let  me  desire  you  to  make  yoof 
answer  before  him  :  if  it  be  honest  you  have  spoke,  you 
have  courage  to  maintain  it :  I  am  bound!  to  call  upon 
you ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your  name? 

Lucio,  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio ;  well  known  to  the 
Dnke. 

Duke,  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may  live  to 
report  yon. 
Lucio,  I  fear  you  not.  [Crosses  to  u^ 

Duke,  (l.  o.)  O,  you  hope,  the  Duke  will  return  aoi 


move  ;  oy  you  fmaglBe  nd  fo»  inilrartM  an  o|»ptttlte. 
But,  indeed,  I  can  do  yi>tt  little  liariiii:  you'll  forswetr 
this  again. 

Lueio,  (r.  0.)  lUl  be  hanged  finil.  Farewell,  goad 
friar  ;— I  pr'ythee,  pray  for  rae.  The  Doke,  I  say  tfr 
thee  ag^a, '  would  eat  mutton  on  FiHdays :  and  I  say  to 
thee,  he  would  month  with  a  beggar,  though  she  smelt 
brown  bread  and  garlick:  say,  that  I  said  so.  Farewelk 

Duke,  (e.)  "Hii  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'seape ;  back-wounding  calamay 
The  wh  test  virtae  strikes  :  what  king  so  strong, 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ?— 
But  who  comes  here  ?  [  Retiret  t.. 

Enter  Bscalus,  Provost,  and  two  Apparitorty  R»tvh9 

stand  behind  in  r,  c, 

E^eal.  (c.)  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be 
altered,  Clandio  must  die  to-morrow :  let  him  be  fur- 
nished with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable  preparation. 

Prov,  [Crosses  to  l.]  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath 
been  with  him,  and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of 
death.  [Exit,  l. 

Eseal,  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke,  (l.)  Bliss  and  goodness  on  yon ! 

Eseal.  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke.  (l.  c.)  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance 
is  now 
To  use  it  for  my  time :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  lately  come  from  the  see, 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Eseal.  (r.)  What  news  abroad  iUhe  world? 

Dvke.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever  on 
goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it.— I  pray 
you,  sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke? 

EteaL  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  contended 
especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke,  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  ? 

Eseal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry,  than 
merry  at  any  thing  which  professed  to  make  him  re- 
joice: a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But  leave  we 
him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  may  prove  pros- 
perous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how  you  find  Claudio 
prepared :  I  am  made  to  understand,  that  you  have  lent 
him  visitation. 
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Dukt,  He  pfofeMM  to  have  receiTed  no  tiiilster 
rare  from  his  judge,  but  moBt  wUlingly  hninbles  himself 
to  the  determination  of  justice :  yet  had  he  fraased  to 
himself,  by  the  instruction  of  his  frailty,  many  deceiving 
promises  of  life ;  which  I,  by  my  good  leisure,  have 
discredited  to  him,  and  now  he  is  resolTedto  die. 

SteaL  Yon  hare  paid  tlie  heayens  your  function,  and 
the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I  have  la- 
boured for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  eztremest  shore  of 
my  modesty;  but  my  brother-justice  haTo  I  found  so 
severe,  that  he  hath  forced  me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed — 
justice. 

Dmke.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straitness  of  his  pro- 
eeeding,  it  shall  become  him  well :  wherein  if  he  fiance 
to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 

JSteol.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner :  [  Cvommb  to  l.}  - 
Fare  you  well. 

Duke.  (a.  c.)  Peace  be  with  you ! 

[Exeunt  Escalos  and  Jppariiorw^  l. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear. 
Should  be  as  holy  as  severe : 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying. 
Than  by  self-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 
Kills  for  faulU  of  his  own  liking  1 
Twice  trebje  shame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  ray  vice,  and  let  his  grow ! 
O,  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  side ! — 
(c.)  Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  but  despisM ; 
So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguisM, 
Fay  with  falsehood,  ffdse  exacting. 
And  perform  an  old  contracting.  [MjfUf  h. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— TAtf  Prison^  Door  in  Flat,  s. 

ISnUr  Provoit  wUk  a  warrani,  and  Poiip£t«  i*. 

'  Prav,  CoMie  hither,  sirrah;— can  you  eat  olT a  man*! 
head! 

Pom,  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  ean:  bat  if  he 
be  a  married  man,  he  is  Ids  wifB*s  head,  and  I  can  nerer 
cat  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prov.  Come,  sir,  lea?e  me  yoar  snatches,  and  yleid 
me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morning  are  to  die 
Clandio  and  Bamardine :  here  is  in  oar  prison  a  com- 
mon ezecationer,  who  in  his  office  IscIls  a  helper :  if  you 
will  take  it  on  yon  to  assist  him,  it  shall  redeem  yoa 
from  yoar  gy^cs ;  if  not,  yoa  shall  haTe  yoar  fhll  time 
of  imprisonment,  and  yoar  deliTerance  with  an  unpitied 
whipping. 

Pom,  Sir,  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  hangman.  I  would 
be  glad  to  receiye  some  instraction  from  my  fellow- 
partner. 

Prov,  What  ho,  Abhorson!  Where's  Abhorson, 
there? 

Enter  Abhorson,  r. 

Abhor,  Do  yoa  call,  sir  ? 

Proo,  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  wUl  help  yoa  to-mor- 
row in  yoar  ezecation. 

Abhor,  Fie  aponhim,  he  will  discredit  oar  mystery. 

Prov.  Go  to,  sir ;  yoa  weigh  equally ;  a  feather  wiU 
torn  the  scale.  Profide  yoar  block  and  yoar  axe,  to- 
morrow four  o'clock. 

•   Abhor,  Come  on ;  I  will  instruct  thee  in  my  trade ; 
follow. 

Pom.  [Crotaetio  c]  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and, 
I  hope.  If  you  ttare  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own 
torn,  you  Ai^Bnd  me  yare ;  for,  truly,  sir,  for  yoar 
kindnaiS,  I  owe  you  a  good  turn. 

Pr09,  Call  hither  Barnardine  and  Clandio : 

IBxeunt  Abhorson  and,  Pompbt,  r. 
The  one  has  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer. 


Enter  Claud lo,  r. 

Look,  here*s  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death  : 
'TiSDow  dead  midnight,  and  by  .eight  to-morrow 
Thon  must  be  made  immortal. — Wbere*8  Barnardine ? 

Ciaud,  As  fast  lock'd  np  in  sleep,  as  guiltless  labour 
When  U  lies  starkly  in  tUetraTeU*r*s  b^ntt : 
He  will  not  wake. 

Pr9V.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 
WeU,  go,  prepase  yourself.-—  IKmMk'iMhamif  i.. 

But,  hark,  what  noise? — 
Heaven  glT«  your  spirits  oomfort  1 — 

IKiiodt  again f  l^— JS£t(,Ci.Auj>«>,  b. 
By  and  by: — 

}  hope  it  is  some  pardon  or  reprieye, 
For  themost  gentle  Claudio. 

Enter  the  Duke  a«  a  Friar,  l.  with  a  Letter  having  a 

large  Seal, 

Welcome,  father. 

Duke.  (l).  The  best  and  wholesoniest  spirits  of  the 
night 
Envelope  you,  good  Provost  I— Who  caUMhere  Qf  late  I 

Prov,  (r.)  None,  since  the  curfew  rung. 

Du^e.  Kot  Isabel? 

Prov.  No. 

Duke.  They  will,  then,  ere't  be  long, 

Prov.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 

Duke.  There's  some  in  hope. 

Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 
.  Duke,  Not  so,  not  so ;  his  life  is  paralldM 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justices 
He  doth  with. holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  powe;r 
To  qjoalify  in  others.—  IKnock  agai%  l. 

Now  are  they  come. — 

[Crosses  to  n.-r-ExitpROWosTfL, 
This  IS  a  gentle  Provost :  seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men. 

Enter  Provost^  x..  speaking  to  one  without, 

Prov.  There  must  he  stay,  until  the  o^cer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ;  he  is  calPd  up. 

Duke,  (a.)  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet, 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prov.  (i„)  None,  sir,  none. 
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DitftI?.  Ai  MMr  Ae  chiwiifai|^,  ffrotost,  «i  it  is, 
Too  shall  hear  more  ere  moming. 

Pro#.  Bai^lty,  ' 

T«ii  toHMlMDit  lai«W  \  yet,  f  betteve,  there  eomes 
Wo  MUdtelHMuid : 

Besides,  upon  the  rerjiAege  of  jastlce, 
Ijord  Anirelo  hath  to  the  pobUt  ear 
PiN>fesB*d  tlie  eoaifBff  :— 

JCmim  T— MAS,  uwHkaUUdr^  kmim§ m kirj^ a9$i» 

This  \§  his  lofddiip*S  mtii. 

MHUte,  (tt.  c.)  A«d  here  eomes  Ctaudto*B  pardon. 

TMfuig,  My  lofd  hath  sent  yoit  this  note ;  [Giffew 
ike  PaoroST  ike  kUet^  wkiek  he  reads,  ivhile  t* noiilS 
tpenibf  the  rtH  q/  kU  tpeeek^  and  by  me  this  furth^ 
eliarge,  that  you  swerre  not  from  the  smallest  article  of 
it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or  othi^r  eificmnstaiice.  Good 
morrow  ;  for,  as  I  take  it.  It  is  almost  dinr. 

Pt&9.  (e,)  {tiating  read  tk»  orderJ]  t  shall  obey 
ftira.  [B:tU  ITbouas,  t. 

MhOte,  Kdw,  dr,  trhat  news  7 ' 

Prot^.  1  told  you  s  Lord  Angelo,  belik^,  thinking  Mid 
remiss  in  mitit  oifioe,  awakens  hie  with  this  unwonted 
pttttihgoii:  methinks,  strangely;  for  he  hattl  not  used 
11  b«foM. 

Ditke,  *Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

PyW.  [Jfeatft.}.  *'  Whatso^Tor  yott  may  fiear  to  the 
contrary,  let  Claudio  be  executed  by  four  of  the  dock  ; 
end,  in  the  afternoon,  Bamardine ;  for  my  better  Sdtis- 
fttcflott.  let  me  h&T6  €laadio'8  head  sent  hie  by  fivo. 
Let  this  be  duly  performed  \  with  ^  thought,  that  moti^ 
dt'l^ds  on  it  than  W6  must  yet  delive^^  tlms  fkil  not 
to  do  your  oftee,  as  you  wm  answer  tt  at  youf  p^iil. 
What  sayyou  to  this,  sift 

ihtke,  what  is  that  Bamaf  dine,  who  is  to  he  eieeated 
fn  the  aftomoOn  t 

Prov»  A  Bohemian  bom;  but  here  nursed  up  and 
bred :  one  that  i^  a  prisoner  nine  years  old. 

Duke.  Aow  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had  tiot 
either  delivered  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed  him  I  I 
have  heard,  it  was  ev^  his  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov,  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for  him : 
arid.  Indeed,  this  tkct,  till  now,  in  the  government  of 
Lord  Angelo,  caaie  not  to  an  toidoubtfUl  proof. 

0«ir«.  Is  it  now  appaireiftt 

Frav,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  httnself. 
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Duke.  Hath  he  bone  himself  peaitently  In  prUon  T 
how  seems  he  to  be  touched  ? 

'  Prov.  A  mftD  that  apprehends  death  no  more  dread- 
fully, but  as  a  drunken  sleep ;  careless,  reckless,  and 
fearless  of  what*s  past,  present,  or  to  comd;  insensible 
of  mortality,  and  desperately  mortal. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in  your 
brow,  ProFost,  honesty  and  constancy :  if  I  read  it  not 
truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me ;  but  in  the  bold- 
jiess'  of  my  cunning,  1  will  lay  myself  in  haaard.  Clan- 
dio,  whom  here  you  have  a  warrant  -to  ezecnte,  is  no 
greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than  Angelo  vho  bath  sen- 
tenced him:  to  make  you  understand  this  in  a  mani- 
fested effect,  I  craye  but  four  days  respite ;  for  the  which 
you  are  to  do  me  both  a  present  and  ii  dangerous  cour- 
tesy. 

Prov.  *Pray,  sir,  in  what  ? 

Duke.  In  the  delaying  deatlu 

Protf.  Alack  I  how  may  I  do  itt  haying  the  hour 
limited;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty,  to 
dellyer  his  head  in  tne'  ylew  of  Angelo?  I  may  make 
my  case  as  Clandio*s,  to  cross  this  in  the  smallest. 

Duke.  'By  the  yow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you,  if 
my  instructions  may  be  your  guide^  Let  this  Bamar- 
dine  be  this  morning  executed,  and  his  head  borne  to 
Angelo. 

Prov.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will  disooyer 
the  favour. 

Duke.  O,  death's  a  great  disguiser :  and  you  may  add 
to  it.  Shave  the  head ;  and  say,  it  was  the  desire  of 
the  penitent  to  be  so  bared  before  his  death :  you  know, . 
the  course  is  common.  If  any  thing  fall  to  you  upon 
this,  more  than  thanks  and  good  fortune,  by  the  saint 
whom  I  profess,  I  will  plead  against  it  with  my  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father,  it  is  against  my  oath. 

Duke.  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the  de* 
pwty? 

Prot.  To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  You  will  think,  you  have  made  no  offence.  If 
^he  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing  ? 

Prov.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that? 

Duke.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet, 
since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  integrity, 
nor  my  persuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt  you,  I  will  go 
farther  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  yon.  Look 
you,  sir,  here  is  the  hand  and  seal  of  the  duke:  y^u 
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the  chancer,  I  doubt  not;  and  the  signet  is  not 
strange  to  yon. 

Prov.  I  know  them  both. 

Ouke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  retnrn  of  the  dnke ; 
you  shall  anon  oVer-read  it  at  your  pleasure; -where 
you  shall  find,  witliin  |hese  two  days  he  will  be  here. 
This  is  a  thing  that  Anffelo  knows  not.  Look,  the  un- 
folding star  calls  ap  the  shepherd.  Put  not  yourself 
into  amazement,  how  these  things  should  be  i  all-  dif- 
ficulties are  but  easy  when  they  are  known.  Gi^U  your 
executioner,'and  off  with  Bamardine*s  head.  Yet  you 
are  amazed :  but  this  shall  absolutely  resolre  yoUr 
Come  away  ;  it  is  almost  clear  dawn. 

lEhfii  wiih  FaotosT,  a. 

Enter  Pom  pet,  l.  d.  f. 

Pom.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  in  our 
house  of  profession :  one  would  think,  it  were  Mistress' 
Overdone*s  own  house ;  for  here  be  many  of  her  old. 
customers. 

Abhor.  Birrah,  bring  Bamardine  hither. 

{CrogMestoL.^ 

Pom,  (a.)  Master  Bamardine !    Vou  must  rfse  and 
be  hanged.  Master  Bamardine. 

Abhor,  (t.)  What,  ho,  Bamardine!  "'  ' 

[Croegup  Stage^  andopen§  a.  d.  f. 

Bam,  iWithiny  r.  u.  b.]  A  plague  o^your  throats  ! 
Who  makes  that  noise  there  ?  What  are  y^u  ? , 

Pom.  Your  friends,  sir ;  the  hangmen ;  you  must  be 
kg  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bam.  [FTiCAtn.]   Away,  you  rogue,  away;  I  aqi 
sleepy. 

Abhor,  Tell  him,  he  must  awake,  and  that  quickly  too. 

Pom.  'Pray,  Master  Bamardine,  awake  till  ^ou  are 
executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor,  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out.  ' 

Pom.' He  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  coming;  I  hear  his 
straw  mstle. 

Abhor.  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah! 

Pom,  Very  ready,  sir. 

Enter  Babvavldise,  r.  d.f.  comes,  forward  between 
PoMPET  and  Abhorson. 

Bom.  (c.)  How  now,  Abhorson?    What's  the  news 
with  yottf 
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into  your  prayers ;  for,  look  you,  the  warraaVa  tmmo* 
Bam,  Vott  rogue,  I  ha^e  Wv  drittklng  wM  ^giit,  I 

amwKHttedforH. 
Pop.  (b.  c.)  O,  tbe  b#ner»  ak ;  for  li»  thtfi  drialcB 

all  wf  kt,  ai^  ia  hawed  betunaa  im  tH  momtng*  may 

alaap  Ihe  sounder  all  m  MKt  day. 
jifrAior.  I^Qok  you,  air,,  \mf^  aonas  yois  i^oatty  Ik* 

tbar  i^^do  ire  jeat  now,  think  y«a  ? 

BnUr  the  0ukb»  ii«  a  fHar^  «• 

i>Nl(f .  (BUr»  IMvoed  by  my  charily,  and  baaebug  how 
hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  oane  ta  adutae  yea, 
camforl  yau,  and  piay  with  you. 

{ Crates  If  Babnarbine* 

Bam.  (c.)  Friar,  not  I;  l  have  been  drinking  hard 
aU  Bight,  and  I  will  haTe  bmt a  tftne  to  prepare  Bie,  or 
they  shall  beat  t>ut  my  braina  with  bllleta :  I  will  not 
oonsenito  die  thia  day,  thaffr  eertate. 

Duke,  (l.  c.)  O,  air,  you  must;  and  therefore,  I  be* 
aaech  you,  look  fovward  «Btha.jo|i«Hy  you  shall  go. 

Born.  I  awaar,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any  biwi*s 
paraoasion.  iCroMMcs  tou.c, 

^ke.  But  hear  yoa-^— - 

Barn.  Not  a  word :— if  you  hate  any  thiag  to  aay  toi 
me,  come  to  my  ward;  for  thence-will not  1  to-day. 

iS^emntall  h%t  the  Dukb,  b.  d.  f. 

JFiffer  FilOTOST,  B. 

ihike^  (h.  c.)  Unfit  to  live,  or  d^e ! 

Prov,  (B.  c.)  N^w,  air,  how  do  you  findtha  prisoner  2 

D%ke,  A  creature  ui|prepar*d,  unpaeet  fpr  4ei|t)i  s 
And,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is, 
Were  damnable. 

Prop.  Here  in  the  prison*  father. 
There  died  this  morning  of  a  cr^el  fever 
One  Ragozine^  ankost  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years ;  liia  beard»  and  bead. 
Just  of  his  colour  :  what,  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  w^  inclin*d ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio  f 

Duke.  O,  His  an  accident  that  heaven  provides  f 
Dispatch  it  presently ;  the  hour  draws  on 
Fre§z'd  by  Angelo :  aaelbia  be  dona. 
And  soit  according  to  command. 
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Prov.  Thii  sfatU  be  done^  |^«0d  father,  prcaeotky. 
Bat  Bamardine  most  die  this  afternoon : 
Asdhow  ahall  we  continne  Glaadio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  night  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

JhUce.  Let  this  be  done : — put  theta  in  secret  holds. 
Both  Bamardine  and  Claudio :  ere  twice 
The  son  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation^  yoa  shall  find 
Year  safety  manifested. 

jproe.  I  am  your  free  dependant. 

Duke,  .Qui<±,  dispatch. 
And  bear  the  head  to  Angelo.  [&il  Pbovost,  b. 

Now  will  I  letten  write  to  Angelo, 
Whose  contents 

Shall  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  pnbticly  i  him  1*11  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fomit, 
£Ten  at  the  citv*s  entrance ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  well-baianoM  ferm. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Enier  Pbovost,  b.  wUh  a  frojr,  mnd  crosstf  behimtto  l. 

Prov.  *Tis  done,  good  sir :— 1*11  carry  U  myself. 

Duke,  Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things, 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours.  [Exit  Pbovost,  l. 

Isab,  [  Without,  l.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here ! 

Duke.  The  tongue  of  Isabel : — ^she*^B  come  to  know. 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
Bat  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair. 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Isabblla,  &. 

flood  morning  to  you,  fair  and  gracious  diraghter. 

/iii6.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. — 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 

Duke,  (r.)  He  hath  released  him,  Isabel,  frcwi  the 
world; 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

Ifod^  (l.)  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other .^» 
Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  close  patience. 

D  3 


4$  MSA8URB  FOB  MXASITRB.  [ACT^fT. 

/fO^.  Unhappy  Clftodio  I  Wretched  Isabel ! 
Injurious  world !    Most  damned  Angelo ! 

[Cros$e9to  r. 

Duke*  (l.  o.)  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a 
jot : — 
Forbear  it,  therefore ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven — 
Mark  what  I  say ;  which  you  shall  fiod, 
By  every  syllable,  a  faithful  verity ; 
The  Diike  comes   home   to*morow: — nay,   dry  your 

eyes ; — 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor, 
Gives  me  this  instance :  already  he  hath  carryM. 
Kotice  to  Esealus  and  Angelo : 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  give  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  pace  yonr 

wisdom 
In  that  good  path,  that  I  would  wish  it  go. 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  Duke,,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

hab,  (r.  c.)  I  am  directed  by  you. 

Duke.  This  letter  then  to  Friar  Peter  give; 
*Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  the  Dttke*s  return : 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 
At  Mariana's  house  to-night.    Her  cause,  and  yours, 
1*11  perfect  him  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Before  the  Duke  ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home,  and  "home  z-^for  my  poor  self, 
I  am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent. — Wend  you  with  this  letter  : 

[Isabella,  crosses  to  l. 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  my  holy  order 
If  I  pervert  your  course.  [Exit  Isabella,  x..  . 

Who's  here? 

^  Enter  hv CIO,  l. 

t 

Lueio*  Good  even ; 
Friar,  where  is  the  Provost  ? 

Duke.  Not  within,  sir. 

•Lueio.  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart, 
to  see  thine  eyes  so  red: — if  the  old  fantastical  Duke 
of  dark  comers  had  been  at  home,  thy  brother  had 
lived. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  Duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden  to 
your  reports :  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 
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Lucio,  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  Duke  so  well  as  I 
do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takest  him  for. 

i>iilrtf.  Well,  you'll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare  ye  well. 

*        \Cro9sis  to  L. 

Lueio,  Nay,  tarry ;    I*U  go  along  with  thee ;  I  can 
tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  Duke. 

Duke,  Von  hare  told  me  too  many  of  him  already, 
sir,  if  they  be  true ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Lueio,  I  was  opce  before  bim  for  getting  a  wench 
with  «hild. 

Duke,  Did  you  such  a  thing? 

Lueio*  Yes,  marry,  did  I :  but  was  fain  to  forswear 
it ;  they  would  else  luive  married  me  to  her. 
<    Duke,. Sir^  your  company  is  fairer  than  honest:  rest 
yon  well. 

Lueio,  By  my  troth,  1*11  go  with  thee  to  the  lane's  ~ 
end: — nay,  friar,  I' am  a  kind  of  burr,  I  shall  stick. 

[ExeufUy  h. 


SCENE  U.^An§ela'8  House, 

Enter  Escalus  and  Angelo,  r.  tnth  Letters, 

Eseal,  Erery  letter  he  hath  writ,  hath  disYOUched 
other. 

Ang,  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner.  His 
actions  show  much  like  tO'madness.-^'Pray  heaven,  his 
wisdom  be  not  tainted ! — ^And  whyjmeet  him  at  the  gates, 
aiid  deliver  our  authorities  there  ? 

Eseal.  (ii.  c.)  1  guess  not. 

Ang.  (r.c.^  And  why  should  we  proclaim  itjn  an 
hour  before  his  entering,  that,  if  any  crave  redress. of 
injustice,  they  should  exhibit  their  petitions  in  the 
street? 

EseaL  He  shows  his  reason  for  that;  to  have  a  des- 
patch of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  us  from  devipes 
nereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power  .to.  stand 
Against  us. 

Ang,  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclaimed  :— 
I'll  call  you  at  your  house : — 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit. 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

Eseal,  I  shall,  sir :  fare  you  well.  [Exit^  h, 

Ang,  This  deed  onshapes  me  quite,  makeHi  me  onpreg- 
napt,  * 
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Ami  Ml  te  all  pro«e«dJh*g8.    A  defetted  n«ld  3 

And  bjr  an  eninent  body,  that  anforc'd 

Tha  law  against  it  l--.Bvt  that  her  tender  sbavie. 

WiU  not  DTOclaim  against  her  maiden  loss, 

How  mignt  she  tongae  me  J*— 

He  should  haye  liy*d. 

Save  that  his  riotaas  youth,  with  dangerous  sense. 

Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'eii  r«renge. 

By  so  receiving  a  dishonour'd  Ufe, 

With  ransom  of  such  shame. — 'Would  yet   he   famd 

liv'd  I— 
AUcky  when  once  eur  grace  we  have  forgot, 
Nothing  goe»r.i£^ !— wo  wonld^  and  wo  waiild  not. 
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ACT  V. 

SeENB  I.— fi<fbr«  Ike  Gaiet  ^  Viemna.-^Flmriak 
qf  TrwmpHM  and  Drumt^  n.*—fift«iite.-<— Tvo  statt 
'  Chair§  ready  behind  the  Ciibf,  Gatee^ 

Bnter,  n.  OJIeer,  Bl/andard'-bearery  eU^Soldiert,  Uvo 
and  imo,  Vmo  GenUemon^  The  Dvkb,  Fabbbrick, 
Lbopolo,  PnoT4>ST,  mUh  Wand  and  Ee^fe^  imo 
Gentlemen.—From  the  City  Gates :  Officer,  Standi 
ard^beanftery  §ix  Seldtere,  two  and  Uvo,  AnobIiO  and 
SsoALOf ,  fiiiCA  Commisf ioiM,  Lncio,  four  GenUe* 
MMi,  tno and  ffw.-— Fpom b.u.b.  Fbiab PBtsn  and 
Isabel.— Angklo  and  Escalus  kneel,  and  deliver 
tiMf*  Commit^lonf  to  the  Dukb.-— Tike  Dukb  givee 
them  to  Officer,  who  then  retiree,  c. — Anoblo  and 
Escalus  rim.'^thtnme  and  Trumpett  eeaeei-^The 
Dukb  epedks. 

IMc^  (^)  BijF  very  worthy  cousin,  Cairly  met  :-- 
Our  old  andfhithfui  friend,  we  are  glad  to  sew  yon. 
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An^.  (b,  c.)  Happy  r«t«ni  be  to  yo«r  toyttl  graie ! 

Diiie.  Many  ana  oeartv  thankings  to  vou  boib. 
"We  haye  madu  inquiry  of  yoa ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  oar  soni 
Cannot  but  jrield  you  forth  to  public  thanka. 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

Ang,  You  make  ny  bonds  stiU  greater. 

DilUse»  O,  your  desert  apeaka  loud:   gire  me  your 
hand. 
And  let  the  subject  s«e,  to  let  themlmow 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within.— <Gome,  JBscalus : 

[Ooflsef  leiUm. 
You  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand ; 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

EnUr  Friab  Pbtir,  leadimg  Isabella,  /ront  ike 
CUjfj  a.  u.  E.  thejf  eome  forward^  l. 

iMob.  (l.c.)  Justice,  O,  royal  Duke  !•«- Vail  your  re- 
gard 
Upon  a  wronged.  Yd  fain  have  said,  a  maid ! 
O,  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  truo  oonsplaint. 
And  given  me  Justioa,  justice,  justice  i 

JDuke.  (c.)  Relateyonr  wrongs:  in  what f  Bywhomt 
Be  brief: 
Here  is  Lord  Angelo  shall  gi¥e  you  justice ; 
Beveal  yourself  to  him. 

Uab,  O,  worthy  Duke, 
You  bid  me  seek  redeaqition  of  the  davil  s 
Hear  me  yourself ;  for  that  which  1  must  speak 
Must  either  punish  me,  not  being  believ*d, 
Or  wring  redress  from  you :  hear  me,  O,  hear  ma  I 

Ang.  My  lord,  her  wUs,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm : 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  brother. 
Cut  off  by  course  of  justice—— 

Uah,  By  course  of  justice  I 

Ang.  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterly,  and  strange. 

Uab,  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I  speak : 
That  Angelo*s  forsworn ;  is  it  not  strange  ? 
That  Angelo's  a  murderer ;  ia't  not  strange  ? 
That  Angelo  is 

A  hypocrite,  a  virgin  violator; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange? 

Duke,  Nay,  it  is  ten  times  strange. 
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I$ab»  It  is  nol  truer  he  is  Angelo, 

Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange ; 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true :.  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Away  with  her  :-^poor  soul  I 
She  speaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  sense. 

Isao.  O,  I  conjure  thee,  prince,  as  thou  bMiey'^t 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion  - 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness :  make  not  impossible 
That  which  but  seems  unlike :  'tis  not  impossible, 
But  one,  the  wicked'st  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute, 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,  characts,  titles,  forms* 
Be  an  arch  villain :  believe  it,  roval  prince. 
If  he  be  less,  he's  nothing ;  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke,  By  mine  honesty. 
If  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense, 
Buch  a  dependency  of  thing  on  things 
As  ne'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

leab.  O,.  gracious  Duke, 
Harp  not  on  that ;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality :  but  let  your  reason  s^rve 
To  make  the  truth  appear. 

Duke,  Many  that  are  not  mad. 
Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason.     What  would  you 
say? 

Uab,  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Gondemn'd  by  Angelo 
To  lose  his  head ; 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  my  brother :  one  Lucio 
Was  then  the  messenger : — 

Lueio,  [r.  taking  off  hU  cap  to  the  Duke.]  That*a 
I,  an't  like  your  grace : 
I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir*d  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  Lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Isab.  That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke,  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lueio.  No,  my  good  lord ; 
Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wish  yau  now  then ;       . 
'Pray  you,  take  note  of  it:  and  when  you  have 
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A  business  for  yourself,  *pray  heaveoy  youthen' 
Be  perfect. 
.  Liteio,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke,  The  warrant's  for  yourself ;  take  heed  to  it. 

/«a5.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  tale. 

Lueio,  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time.—  FVoceed, . 

bob,  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiiF  deputy. 

Duke,  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken.   [To  Ancblo. 

Ieab»  Pardon  it; 
The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Ihtke.  Mended  again :  the  matter ; — proceed. 

Isab,  In  brief,~to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  I  persuaded,  4iow  I  pray'd,  and  kneel'd, 
How  he  refeird  me,  and  how  I  reply'd ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length ;)  the  vile  condusion 
1  now  beffin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  nut  by  my  unchaste  surrender^ 
Release  my  brother ;  and,  after  much  debatement,- 
My  sisterly  remorse  confhtes  mine  honour. 
And  I  did  yield  to  him :  but  the  next  mom  betimes,  . 
He  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  is  most  likely ! 

Isab,  Oh,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true ! 

Duke.   By  heaven,,  fond  wretch,  thou  know'st  not 
what  thou  speak'st ; 
Or  dse  thou  art  subom'd  against  his  honour, 
In  hateful  practice :  first,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemish : — next,  it  imports  no  reason. 
That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself :  if  he  had  so  offended. 
He  would  have  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  himself. 
And  not  have  cut  him  oiF :  some  one  hath  set  you  on ; 
Confess  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  advice 
Thou  cam'st  here  to  complain  ? 

Uab.  And  is  this  all? 
Then,  O,  you  blessed  ministers  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience  !  and,  with  rlpen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapp'd  up 
In  countenance  I — Heaven  shield  your  grace  from  woe,  . 
As  I,  thus  wrong'd,  hence  unbelieved  go  I    [Going,  l. 

Duke.  1  know,  you'd  fain  be  gofte :— an  officer  !— 

[Apparitors  advance  a  step- 


To  prifOtt  with  hcrt-^-sliall  we  thiM  perttilt 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us  ?    Thli  needs  must  be  a  praetiee.^^ 
Who  knew  of  your  intent,  aad  coining  hither) 
l8<Mb.  One  that  I  woifld  were  here«-^Fnar  I«odo- 

wiclc. 
Duke.  A  ghostly  father,  belllce:— who  knowrt  that 

Lodowick  t 
Lueio,  (r.)  My  lord,   I  Imow  him ;   *tis  a  RMdltng 
friar; 
I  do  not  like  the  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  yoar  graoe 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  him  flornKfiV. 
Duke,  Words  against  me  t    This,  a  good  frfar  be- 
like! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute  I-— Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Lueio.  B«t  yesternight,  ny  lord,  she  $ati  that  friar, 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison  i  a  Sftticy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

Peter,  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace ! 
I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  hare  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus'd :  first,  hath  this  womAn 
Most  wrongfully  accused  ypur  substitute  i 
To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly  and  personally  accus'd. 
Her  shall  yen  hear  dlsprored  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  htfrself  eonfras  it« 
Duke.  Good  friar,  let*s  hear  it. — 

IBxii  FaiAB  PsTaa,  t. 
Take  her  hence  awhile. 

[BJteunt  Is  A  BR  Kt  A,  and  tmo  Apparil&re,  t. 
Gire  us  somer  seats.— [I^vo  gentlemen  r.  and  tfvo  gen- 
tlemen h.feteh  two  i^irefrom  within  the  eUy 
gaiee,  plate  them  in  c,  Anoblo's  ehair  alittie 
moreforteard  than  the  other ^  and  eo  placed  that 
hie  face  may  be  inclined  towarde  the  Dokb,  and 
go  back  to  their  former  plaeee. 
Do  you  not  smile  at  this.  Lord  Angelo  t 
O  heayen !  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  In- 
come, cousin  Angelo ; 
In  this  I*U  be  impartial;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause. 

IThe  D0KB,  L.  and  Anselo,  R.  eit. 
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Enter  M ariawa  veiieif^  a$id  Fbiab  Pbtbb,  x.. 

Is  tMs  the  witness^  fritrl 

First,  let  her  show  her  fine ;  and,  after,  apeak. 

Mari,  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  will  nol  show  my  face. 
Until  my  hnsband  bid  me* 
J}uke.  What,  are  yon  dmrriedl 
Mari.  No,  my  lord. 
Umke.  Are  you  a  maid? 
Mari,  No,  my  lord. 
J}uke»  A  widow  dien. 
Mari,  Ndbther,  my  lord. 
Dvlre.  Wliy,  you  are  nothing  theni-^ 
Neither,  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk !  for  many  of 
them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  aor  wile. 
Duke.  Sileoee  that  fellow:    I  wonld  he  had  some 
cause 
To  prattle  for  himselt 
LmHo.  WelU  ^7  lord. 

Mari.  My  lord,  1  do  confess,  I  ne*er  was  married ; 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid : 
I  have  known  my  hnsband ;  yet  my  husband  knows  not. 
That  eyer  he  Imew  me. 

Ludo.  He  wM  drank  then,  my  lord  $  it  can  ha  no 

better. 
Duke.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,   *wonlii  thoa  werf 

so  too. 
Lueio.  Well,  my  lord.r--rLiiOiO  retiree  and  elande 
bjf  the  back  qf  the  Dukb's  dhoir,  betteeeu  the 
DcKB  and  Amoblo. 
Duke*  Thia  is  na  witaeaB  for  Lord  Angelo. 
Mari.  Now  I  coma  to%  my  loxd : 
She,  that  acqnsea  him. 

In  self-same  manner  doth  aacaae  my  hnsbaad ; 
And  charaes  hiaa,  my  lord,  with  sneh  a  dme. 
When  I'll. depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
Aug.  Charges  she  more  than  me  ? 
-  ifari.  Not  that  I  know. 
Duke.  Not^Yott  say,  your  husband. 
.  HaW,  Why,  Just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo. 
Ang.  This  is  a  siranga  abase  :~let*8  see  thy  face. 
Mari.  My  hnsband  Uds  aae ;  now  I  will  unmask. 

[Kneele  and  unveiis. 
This  is  thi|t  face,  then  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thmi  swor'st,  was  wortli  the  looking  on : 
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This  U  the  hud,  which,  with  a  Tow'd  oon^raiet,  . 
Was  fast  belockM  in  thine :  'twas  I 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-hott8e« 
In  her  Usmgia'd  person. 

Duke,  Know  you  this  woman  ? 

Lueio»  [Coming  down  on  Dukb*s  r.  aindieans  over 
hit  shoulderJ]  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Lueio,  Enough,  my  lord. 

J^Goee  behind  to  Pbtbr*s  l. 

Ang,  My  lord,  I  must  confess,  I  know  this  woman ; 
And,  five  years  since,,  there  was  some  speech  of  mar- 
riage 
Betwixt  myself  and  her :  which  was  broke  oiF, 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition ;  but,  in  chief, 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disyalu'd 
In  levity :  since  which  time,  of  five  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from  her, 
Upon^my  faith  and  honour. 

Mari,  Noble  prince,  \_KneeU, 

As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  from  breath, 
As  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  afflanc*d  this  man*s  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows : 
As  this  is  triie. 

Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees ; 
Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  Imurble  monument!  [i?t«e«. 

Ang,  I  did  but  smUe  till  now ; 

[Stiirte  up  andgoee  towards  r. 
Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice ; 
My  patience  here  is  touched :  I  do  perceive. 
These  poor  informal  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member. 
That  sets  them  or  :  let  me  have  way,  my  lord, 
To  find  this  practice  out. 

Duke,  Ay,  with  my  heart; 
And  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  pleasure. 

^^  [The  DvKE  Hses, 

Thou  foolish  friar— and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Compact  with  her  that*s  gone,  think'st  thou,  .thy  oaths, 
Though  they  would  swear  down  each  particular  saint, 
Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  seard  in  approbation  1— Yon,  Lord£scalus, 
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Sit  with  my  eovBin ;  lend  liim  your  kiad  pftlos 
To  find  ont  this  abuse,  whence  His  derlT'd.— - 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
liet  him  be  sent  for.' 

Peter.  'Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he,  in- 
deed. 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  ProTost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
.'And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke,  Go,  do  it  instantly.  [J^^Protost,  b. 

And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin, 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth. 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best, 
In  any  clmstisement :  I  for  a  while  [CroMec  to  a. 

Will  leave  you ;  stir  not  you,  till  you  have  well 
(Determined  upon  these  slanderers. 

.EteiU. .  My  lord, .  we*lLdo  it  thoroughly. 

{Exit  DuKB,  R.— *AnobiiO  and  Escalus  tlf. 
Signior  Lttcio,  did  not  you  say,  yon  knew  that  Friar 
J^odowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  1 

Lueio,  (i..)  CuenUuB  non  fatit  monaehmn :  honest 
in  nothing,  but  in  his  clothes ;  and  one  that  hath  spoke 
.most  TiUainous  speeches,  of  .tiie  Duke. 

JBsealf^e  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
€ome,  and  enforce  ,them  against  him*— We^  shall  find  this 
friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lneio,  As  any  in  Vienna,  •  on  my  word. 

Eeca^  Know  you  that  Friar  Lodowick,  that  he  speaks 
.of? 

Peter,  (l.  c.)  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Not  saucy,  nor  a  temporary  medler, 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  his  gprace. 

Litcio,  My  lord,  most  villainously ;  believe  it. 

Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himself ; 
But  at  this  instant  .he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever :  upon  his  mere  request, 

gleing  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
tended  'gainst  Lord  Angelo)  came  I  hither, 
7o  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  .and  fkUe ;  and  what  he  with  his  oath, 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear, 
Whensoever  he's  eonvented. 

Eical.  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again. 

lExU  a  Gentlemtm^  i». 
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I  would  sptAk  wUh  her  s^*pniy  yo«»  ipy  k>f4«  #lve  me 
leave  to  question. 

Enter  the  GenUenuin,  IsABEttA,  and  tiv&  Appari' 

Eseal,  Come  on,  mistress : — [Isab.  trots^  l#  Mari. 
— QemU.  and  AppurUwB  p»  t9  tkiirJarwMrpia^e^^'}**' 
here's  a  gentilewomaii  denies  all  ttiat  yon  have  9fUd« 

Lueio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spafce  of ; 
here  with  (he  Provost. 

Steal.  In  very  good  time  i-Hipealc  not  yoa  t#  hk*, 
till  we  call  qpon  yoik 

Lueiot  Mum* 

EiUerikeVvKXf  a*  a  Friar,  ancf  ^ROvdST,  Um 

Eseal,  Come,  sir:  did  yoH  set  liheae  wombo  ott  to 
slander  Lord  Afti^sio  I    They  hava  confesseit  yd»  dU. 

JMtf.  <«• «!,)  't!i»  false. 

MUtal*  ilovl  hiow  yo«  where  yon  are7 

Duke.  Respect  td  yoar  great  plaae  I  and  tel  the  daiil 
BeaaAietiae  hoMiK'd  lar  hie  bar^ag  throne  }~- 
Where  la  tSia  Duke?  'tis  he  should  heej  ne  speak* 

EecaL  The  Duha's  la  ua ;  and  we  will  hear  yoaspoalL 
]U>ek,  vo«  speak  juetly. 

Dtefce.  BcrtdTy,   at  least  r-^Oee •  fmrwmrd^   b.  o.}-^ 
but.  O,  poor  souls, 
Come  you  ip  seek  the  la«d>  inre  of  the  fox? 
Good  night  to  your  redressi.    Is  the  Dake  gone ] 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.    The  Duke's  uajast, 
Thus  to  retort  year  manifest  appeal, 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  vilUiki^  nuiathr 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

iMcio,  (l.)  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spake  eX. 

Eseal,  Wtiy,  thou  imreverend  and  unhaUow'd  fdar, 
Is't  not  eoongh  thou  hast  sabom*d  these  women 
To  aeeose  this  worthv  men :  but,  la  foul  mouthy 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  viUaint 

And  then  to  ghmee  from  Mm  to  the  Di&e  himself  9 
To  tax  him  with  injustlee !— Take  him  hcnee ; 
To  the  rack  with  hhn :~- we'll  touae  yoa  joint  hyjoial 
But  we  will  know  this  purpose  :--wmiit  I  adjust  ? 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot;  the  Duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  thav  he 
Dare  rack  his  own ;  his  subject  am  I  not, 
Sforhive  pvovlncisA :  my  business  in  this  state 


Where  I  have  seen  oorruptioD  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'er*Hi«  ikt  slew »  Unrsi  for  all  faalto ; 
Bat  ikolts  so  eoimtflMMie'd,  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand,  like  the  ferfcUs  i«  a  barber's  shop. 
Am  midi  ift  Boch  as  mark. 

Sical.  Slander  to  the  state !  away  with  him  to  pri- 
son. 

Jn§^  WbtA  «aa  you  f  ouch  against  him,  Signlor 
Lacio  ?  la  this  the  manvthat  you  did  tell  as  of? 

LmeU.  'Tki  he,  ny  lord.— Come  hither,  goodman 
balA-pale}  do  you  know  me  7«- 

[7A<y  ocivaaee  UnbardM  tmth  oiher  in  c. 

Duftf.  I  lemember  you,  air,  by  the  sound  of  vour 
Tc^ee  t  I  mel  you  ^  t^  prison,  in  the  absence  of  the 
Duke. 

Lmeio.  O,  did  you  so7-«And  do  you  remember, 
what  you  said  of  the  Duke? 

Dwie.  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lmeto,  Do  you  so,  sir  7  And  was  the  Duke  a  iBesh- 
monger,  a  fbol,  and  a  eoward,  ae  ytra  then  reported  him 
to  be? 

Duke^  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  with  me,  ere 
yon  make  tkat  my  repwt :  you.  Indeed,  spoke  so  of 
him ;  and  much  more,  mooh  worse. 

jAUio.  O  thou  damnable  fellow  I  did  not  I  pluck  thee 
by  the  nose,  fbr  thy  speeches  ? 

DnJte.  I  protest,  I  loye  the  duke,  as  I  love  myself. 

Ang,  Hark  I  how  the  YiUain  would  close  now,  after 
his  treasonable  abuses. 

E§eal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talked  to,  withal : — 
away  wilb  him  lo  prison  :-«where  is  the  Provost? — 
away  with  hkn  to-  prison ;  lay  bolts  enough  upon  him : 
let  him  speak  no  more  :--away  with  these  giglots  too, 
and  with  the  other  confederate  companion. 

[  Th9  PnoTosT  tasf  kanth  on  (Ae  Dvkb. 
'  I>uke.  Stay,  str ;  stay  a  while. 

Jttjf,  What!  resists  he?   Help  him,  Lucio. 

Lueio.  Gome,  sir;  come,  sir  r^-why,  youbald-pated^ 
lying  rascal !  you  most  be  hooded,  Aiust  you  ?  Show 
year  knave^s  Visage,  show  your  sheep-bitiog  face,  and 
be  hanged  an  hour !  Wilrt  not  ottT^[PMs  qf  ike 
Frior*«  habit,  and  dUewtrt  tht  Dukc—Anoklo  and 
Esc  ALUS  Hari  %p  from  their  naU,  hnt  de  fte£  quit 
their  p/aMf.-— Lvcio  jFOtfs  l.  c.  and  iiandt  in  ama«e- 
ment  and  dread, 

£  3 


Duke.  Thou  art  ^he  flrat  kBftTe,  that  vrer  made  a 
Duke.— 

First,  Provost,  let  me  ball  these  gentle  three : — 
Sneak  not  away,  sir  ;  for  the  friar  and  you    ^ 
Must  have  a  word  anon :— lay  hold  on  mm. 

{The  ApparitorB  teize  Lucio,  and  take  him 
hack,  I.. 
Lueio,  This  may  prove  worse  than  hansing. 
Duke,  What  you  have  spoke,   I  pardon ;    sit  yea 
down: —  [7V>  EsoALUS.. 

WeUl  borrow  place  of  him  :-^[AifCiBLO,  wko  hoe  twp^ 
ported  hitMe{f  against  the  chair  j  mavee  oneitqp/roni 
it^The  Duke  places  his  hand  on  Anoblo's  arm^  and 
genUy  passes  him  to  r.I— Sir,  by  your  leave.-^ 

[To  Anoelo,  taking  his  cAair .—EscAitUff  8iU, 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence, 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office?  If  thou  hast^ 
Rely  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard, 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

-  Ang.  (r.  c.)  O,  -my  dread  lord. 
If  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltinew, 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscemible. 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  lik«  power  divine, 
Hath  looked  upon  my  passes :  then,  good  prince, 
No  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shame. 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana: —  [Mjlui,  advances. 
Say,  wast  thou  e*er  contracted  to  this  woman? 
Ang.  I  was,  my  lord. 

Duise.  Go,  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  instantly. 

[Anoblo  crosses  to  Mari. 
Do  you  the  office,  friar ;  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again : — go  with  him.  Provost. 

[Froyost  crosses  behind,  Jromvu — Exeunt  Mar. 
Ano.  Friar  Peter,  and  Provost,  l. 
Escal.  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaa'd  at  his  dishononr, 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 
Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabel. 

[The  Duke  and  Escalos rise. 
Isab,  [Crosses  to  l.  c.  j  O,  give  roe  pardon — 
[She  kneels,  the  Duke  raises  her, — Two  GentiS' 
men  remove  the  duiir  in  which  Anoblo  sat. 
That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employed  and  patn'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 
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Duke.  Yon  are  pardonM,  Isabel :  {RmUes  her. 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart; 
And  yon*  may  marvel,  why  I  obscur'd  myself. 
Labouring  to  save  his  life ;  and  would  not  rath6r 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  tet  him  so  be  lost :  O,  most  kind  maid, 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on, 
Tliat  brain*d  my  purpose :  but  peace  be  with  him  I 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death, 
Than  that  whidh  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfort. 
So  happy  is  your  .brother. 

EiUer  MABIAN4,  and  Anoelo,  i*.  Provost  and  Friar 

Pbtbr  erou  behind,  r. 

.  /fod.  I  do,  my  lord. 

'Duke,  For  this  new-married  man,  approaching  here, 
Whose  foul  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake :  but,  as  he  adjudg'd  your  brother, 
(Being  criminal  in  double  violation. 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach). 
We  do  condemn  him  to  the  very  block . 
Where  Claudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like,  haste. 

Mart.  O,  my  most  gracious  lord, 
I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  husband.    . 

Duke.  It  is  your  hiisbandmock'd  you  with  a  husband;: 
His  fault  thus  manifested. 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out. 
Even  from  his  proper  tongue, 
**  An  Angelo  for  Claudio,  death  for  death." 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisure ; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  still  for  Measure. 

Mart.  Gentle  my  liege —  IFalU  on  her  knees, 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  labour ; 
Away  with  him  to  death. 

3iari,  O,  my  good  lord!*»Sweet  Isabel,  take  my 
part; 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and,  all  my  life  to  come, 
1*11  lend  you  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

Duke.  Against  all  sense  you  do  importune  her : 
Should  she  kneel  downi  in  mercy  of  tnis  fSuct^ 
.Her  brother's  ghost  bis  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horrpr. ' 

Mart  Isabel^ 
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0««0tlwbel,  doy^biitk»eel¥y  mei— 
They  say,  betl  neii  are  moulded  oat  of  fanlls  ; 
And  for  the  moct,  beeome  masiti  more  the  better 
For  beiDr  a  UtUe  bad ;  to  may  my  hasbaBd.r- 
O,  IsaM  I*-Will  younot  lend  a  knee  ? 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Glaiidio*s  death* 

liab.  Bfiost  bouBteons  sir«  TKneetn^, 

Look,  if  it  please  yon^  on  this  mai  oondenn*^ 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd :  I  partly  think, 
A  dae  dbcmrity  f  ovwn'd  his  deeds. 
Till  he  did  look  on  me ;  sinee  it  is  so. 
Let  him  sot  die :  my  brother  had  but  jastiee 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  whkh  he  died : 
ForAngelo, 

His  act  did  not  o*^ertake  his  bad  intent : 
And  must  be  bnry'd  but  as  an  intent, 
That  perishM  by  the  way :  thoughts- are  no  subjeeta ; 
latents  but  merely  thoughtiB. 

Mori.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Dnke,  Your  snit's  unproMibie;  stand  vjp,  I  say. 
I  haiv«  betbonght  me  of  another  fault  i^ 
ProTost,  how  came  it,  Glaodio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusnifi  how?' 

Prov.  It  was  comma^ided  0<^. 

Duke,  Had  you  a  special  wartrant  for  the  deed? 

Prov,  No,  my  good  l<Krd ;  it  was  by  prirate  message. 

Duke,  ^or  wni<ib  I  do  dtSoharge  you  of  your  office : 
0i>re  up  yo«r  keys* 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 
I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me  after  more  advice : 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  orrson, 
Tliat  sh<mld  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  have  reserved  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he? 

Proff,  His  name  is  Bamardine. 

Duke.  I  would  thou  had'st  done  so  by  Claudio.— 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[Exit  Provost,  into  the  City,  R.  u.  E.-^Wheu  the 
Provost  goee  off,  the  Dukb  rises  and  talks 
apart  with  Isabel.  inc-^Whiie  Angelo  and 
XSscALUs  are  speaking,  four  Gentlemen  re- 
move the  Chairs. 

Eseal.  [Going  to  Aitgblo.]  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learn- 
ed and  so  wise 
As  you,  Lord  Angelo,  have  still  appeared. 
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Sbottld  sup  lo  gM«ty«  liQth  la  the  Iwal  of  bloo4# 
And  lack  of  tanper'djiid^eiil  afterward, 

Antf.  I  am  sorry,  that  saoh  sorrow  I  proevro» 
And  so  deep  8tiah»  it  in  my  aenitent  hearty 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingiy  than  mercy ; 
"TUnqr  dflDsrring  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

EnUr  Fftotosr,  Bar  jiAftiimfi,  anil  Claudio,  muffied^ 
I.,  c.  B.  /torn  the  City^-^They  advance^  n. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Bamardine  ? 
iV«v.  Tl^  my  lord. 

IMte.  There  was  a  friar  told  mo  of  this  man  s-^ 
Sirrah,  thon  art  said  to  haro  a  stubborn  soal, 
Vhat  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world, 
iind  sqaar'st  thy  Ufo actor dii«ly.    Thon'rt  condemnM ; 
Bnt  for  those  earthly  fsiills»  I  <|iilt  them  aH  $ 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy,  to  provide 
For  better  times  lo  come  :*-Ff  iar,  adviso  him ; 
I  lenve  Mm  to  yonr  band. 

[BasuM  BAnHABniNB  and  FniAn  PsTam,  n,  u*b. 
into  the  Cii|F.«^tAunHi  advamt^t  n. 
Wbnt  mnfled  foUow's  that  ? 

Pro9.  TUs  is  another  prisoner,  Ihat.I  sav*d, 
Who  should  hare  died  when  CiaadSo  lest  his  head ; 
As  like  ahuosk  to  Ciaitdio,  as  btmself. 

Duke.  If  he  bo  like  yonr  brother,  for  his  sake 
Is  he  pardon'd. 

[Clavbi^    di9eo99t9    i4m§€{f'^XsjknEhhA  runt 
mmd  m0rasss  Mn^—Aifonbo/ittls  on  his  knees, 
leab.  (n.)  O,  my  dear  brother  t 
Duke,  By  this.  Lord  Angelo  perceiTOS  he*s  safe ; 
Methinks,  I  see  a  <|idck'ning  in-  m*  eye ; 
Well,  ABgtiOf  year  oyil  q^^t•  yon  well : 
Look  that  yon  k>T»  yopr  wile ;  Imr  worth,  worth  yours. 
I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself; 

ITwoApparii&fwbrinffhveio  forward  J  &. 
And  yet  here'i  one  in  place  I  caanot  pardon ; — 
Yon,  sirrab— 41inl  kncm  me  for  a  fool,  a  coward. 
One  all  of  luxury,  an  ass,  a  madman  :•— 
Wherein  have  I  deserred  so  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Lueio.  *Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according  to 
the  trick :  if  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may ;  but  I 
bad  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  be  whipp'd. 

Duke,  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hancM  after.— 
Proclaim  it.  Provost,  round  about  the  dty. 
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If  any  woman's  wrong*d  by  ihii  lewd  feUow, 
(As  I  have  heard  Mm  swear  himself,  there's  one). 
Let  her  appear, 

And  he  shall  marry  her :  the  nuptial  finished. 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 

[Provost  ercnet  behind  to  l. 
Lueio,  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry  me  to 
a  punk !  your  highness  said,  even  now,  I  made  you  a 
Duke ;  good  mv  lord,  do  not  recompense  me,  in  mak- 
ing me  a  cuckold. 

Ihiike,  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  shall  marry  her.— 
Thy  slanders  I  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits : — take  him  to  prison : 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed.  ^ 

Liteio.  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,    is  pressing  to 
death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Dafte.  Sir- 
Slandering  a  prince  deserves  it.  ^ 

[Exeunt  Lucio,-  amd  two  Appariton,  h^ 
She,  Claudio,  that  thou  wrong*d,look  vou  restore  :—- 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana  l^ovo  her,  Angelo : 
Thanks,  cood  friend  Escalns,  for  thy  much  goodness : 
Thanks,  Provost,  for  thy  care,  and  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place.-^ 
<*  For  thee,  sweet  saint— if,  for  a  brother  sav*d. 
From  that  most  holy  shrine  thou  wert  devote  to, 
Thou  deign  to  spare  some  portion  of  thy  love. 
Thy  Duke;  thy  Friar  telnpts  thee  from  thy  vow : 

[IsABiL  if  faUing  on  her  ftaeet,  Uie  Dubb  pre-- 
vents  her—kUeee  ker  handy  and  proeeede  pfUh 
hit  epeeeh,'] 
In  its  right  orb  let  thy  true  spirit  shine. 
Blessing  both  prince,  and  people  t-^hus  we'll  reign. 
Rich  in  possession  of  their  hearts,  and,  wam'd 
By  the  abuse  of  delegated  trust, 
Engrave  this  royal  maxim  on  themind. 
To  rule  ourselves  before  we  rule  mankind." 

[FlourUh  qf,Drwm9and  Trumpets. 


THB  END. 
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REMARKS. 


C)e  Jfdiloiui  Hilifr. 

Thb  Jealoas  Wife  li  founded  on  Fleldlnje*!  noTel  of  Tom  Jonei. 
The  incMents  commence  at  the  period  of  Sophie's  taking  refbge  et 
l<edy  Bellaston*8  house ;  end  the  cherectera  ere  bat  feint  copies  of 
the  originejs  in  that  incomparable  work.  Much  of  Mrs.  Oakly  and 
ker  uxorious  henpecked  bnaband  is  derived  from  the  account  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs. Freeman,  in  Noe.SI3  and  S10  of  the  Spectator;  and 
some  bints  of  the  lady's  character  are  to  be  foand  in  one  of  the  latter 
papers  of  the  Connoisseur.  The  scene  of  Charles's  intoxication,  at 
the  »ml  of  the  third  act,  is  an  imitation  of  Syrus,  in  the  Adelphi  of 
Terence.  If,  in  addition,  we  take  to  account  the  acknowledged  ob- 
ligations of  the  aothor  to  the  ctitieal  inspection  and  advice  of  Gar- 
rick,  we  shall  find  that  he  had,  perhaps,  something  more  to  do  with 
thi«  comedy  than  lie  had  with  Lear,  Philaster,  and  the  Silent 
Woman,  that  are  with  such  modesty  included  In  the  edition  of  hie 
dramatic  works.  In  four  volumes,  published  in  1777. 

The  Jealous  wife  is  dedicated,  in  a  stnUn  of  high  heroic  prose  and 
conrtly  adulation,  to  the  Barl  of  Bath,  of  whom  Pope  said,— 

"  He  foams  ^pmtrM,  lo  eabaidt  a^eer/" 


But  the  queerest  part  of  the  dedication  is,  the  praise  lavished 
lordship  for  condescending  (condeecendimg  I  **lt  shakes  the  s 


on  hie 
sides  of 
■plenetie  disdain")— for  condescending  (faith  1  Mr.  Golman,  you're 
a  very^  droll  man  I)  to  associate  with  Steele,  Addison,  ArburthMei, 
Pope,  and  the  most  eminent  poets  and  wits  of  his  day— 

**  Making  them  proud  of  his  humility  r 

We  are  inclined  to  think  that  the  Ingenious  dedicator  had  been  read- 
ing the  following  lines,  wiltten  by  one  of  those  very  wits  with  whom 
ViM  patron  condescended  to  associate  :— 

**  His  honour's  meaning  Dulness  thus  express'd— 
He  wins  this  patron  who  can  tickle  best  I" 

Yet,  so  tu  ttook  sharing  the  perverse  fat«  of  one  of  these  tiekUre— 

"  Unlucky  Weltted!  thy  unfeeling  master. 
The  more  thou  ticklest,  g^iv^*  Mt/M  the  ftater !" 

Oeorge  Colman  the  Elder  found  in  the  Bari  of  Bath  a  very  grateful 
and  liberal  patron. 

The  chief  characters  in  this  comedy,  are,  a  vulgar  Jockey  baronet, 
a  vain  dissolute  lord,  a  superannuated  widow  of  damaged  quality,  a 
wedded  shrew,  and  her  silly  aUl-endnring  spouse,  and  an  honest 
Iliain-spokeB  military  bachelor,  whose  pleasant  receipt  for  taming 
a  shrew  we  recommend  to  the  adoption  of  those  husbands  who  may 
have  the  misfortune  to  be  plagued  with  one.  Mr.  Oolman  has  also 
iatioteeei  an  Irish  sea-capuin,  in.  a  way  that  does  no  honour  to  Us 
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1 
profestion  or  his  coimtrv.    The  Irish  aad  the  navy  oneht,  indeed 
to  be  much  obliged  to  the  dramatUt  for  thii  naiiomai  pTctaro  of  a 
crimp  and  a  bally. 

It  W  been  remarked,  that  the  title  of  this  ooroedy  is  a  misnomer 
Mrt.Oakly  poMesting  none  of  thtA  deiicate  feeling  which  ii  so  near 
akin  to  Jealoesy.    Mrs.  OaUy  ia  a  woman  of  a  narrow  dialngenoofoa 
mind :  the  is  a  vnlgar  termagant,  exposing  herself  ana  hnsbaad  at  all 
times  knd  places ;  putting  on  her  fainting-fits  and  hysterics  aa  rego- 
larly  as  she  does  her  clothes;  and,  when  these  artifices  no  longer 
avail,  recovering,  on  a  sndden,  not  the  use  of  her  senses,  bat  her 
tongue  ;  and  scolding  "  like  a  very  drab,  a  aoalliee."    The  meannese 
of  this  woman's  character  renders  that  of  her  husband  more  con- 
temptible, for  tamely  jutanilting  to  such  a  firebrand.    We  pnt  no 
more  fakh  in  her  repentance,  than  in  those  mir^calons  conversions 
that  ever  and  anon  levy  a  tax  on  oar  credulity  in  the  Methodist 
Magasine.    Another  letter  would  set  her  a-going,  and  make  her 
eetdo  termagant  as  vociferously  as  ever. 

The  language  ef  this  comedv  is  not  remarkable  for  wit  or  elegance* 
The  damns  had  not  had  their  day  when  it  was  written.  There  is 
some  spirit  In  the  scenes  where  Major  Oakly  is  concerned,  and 
some  humour  in  that  between  Harriet  and  Sir  Harry  Beagle,  in  the 
fourth  act,  where  the  lady  implores  her  Jockey  lover  to  renounce  his 
matrimonial  claims.  Hb  "  /  teU  ffou  it's  unoossibier  and  "  I 
can^t,  dam^mel**  are  whimsically  cbaiaeterisuc  of  the  ruffianly 
sporuman.  Lady  Freelove  is  hardly  decent.  It  speaks  well  for 
the  candour  and  judgment  of  that  manager  who  could  write  the 
Jealous  Wife,  and  yet  be  troubled  with  qaaiou  and  apinrehensions 
about  such  a  comedy  as  She  Stoops  to  Conquer ;  which  is  as  roecb 
its  superior  in  wit,  elegance,  character,  originality,  and  bomoor,  af 
one  drama  can  possibly  be  to  another. 

The  Jealous  Wife  was  first  acted  at  Dtffiry  Lane,  on  ISth  Febrnary, 
1701.  Garrick  and  Mrs.  Pritchard  played  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oakly^ 
Yates,  King,  Moody,  and  Mrs.  Ciive,  the  Major,  Sir  Harry  Beagle', 
O'Cotter,  and  Lady  Freelove.    It  met  with  great  success. 

In  our  day,  we  have  seen  it  played  widi  considerable  effect: 
Yoeng's  Oaklv,  Faweett's  Sir  Harry  Beagle,  Jones's  Lord  Trinket* 
and  Terry's  Mijor,  were  particnlariy  good. 


STA6£  DlitECtlONS, 

'f%«'CMdtaelora'of  this^brk  print  uo^lays  bat  those  which  thty  ham 
banraiifld.  Th«^<iv«  iHrietufiu  afe  ^ven  from  personal  obsenratioii* 
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EXITS  AND  ENTRANCES. 

a.  meam  Bitkti  L^  Ufi;  R.  D.  Riffkt  Jhon  L.  D.  £4^  ZXmt/ 
C  D.  F.  or  Mi  D.  CmA'«  Xtotf)*  m  tk»  Flat ;  R.  D.  F.  R»§kt  Door  kttkt 
ttmt;  L.  D.  F.  Ltft  Door  in  the  Flat,  or  the  Seono  runrung  aerott  tkt 
hagk^tktati^S  R.5.  B»  Bi§^So0oni intranet;  R.  V.  £.  Riglkt  Upper 
EmirmH€t;  11.8.1^ L^Sotfiuf&troMof  h.  U.  B.  £«f/  C^VirJStofMM. 

'  RELATIVE  positions; 

m^  qpeanr  J2i#ik;   L.  £^;  C.  CWNlr«;   R.  C.   lU^At  of  Centrot 
L.C.  Uft  of  Centre. 

R.  RC.  C.  LC.  L. 

••*  T%eRes4er  it  tufpoted'to  te  on  tie  Stage  fmeing  the  Amdientg. 


Cojstttinc. 


MAJOR  OAKLEY  .—Military  hat  and  white  feathers^ 
blue  jacket,  with  scarlet  and  gold  facings,  buff  panta- 
loons, and  military  boots. 

OAKLEY. — Black  coat,  black  waistcoat,  black  panta- 
loons, black  silk  stockings,  and  shoes. 

CHARLES. — ^Dress  hat,  blue  dress^coat,  white  panta- 
loons, white  "silk-stockings,  and  shoes. 

LORD  TRINKET — ^Drcss  hat,  purple  velvet  and  gold 
coat,  with  gold  spangles,  white  satin,  waistcoat,  with 
spangles,  white  satin  breeches,  white  silk  stockings, 
idioes  and  buckles,  and  sword. 

CAPTAIN  O'CUTTER.— Blue  naval  uniform,  white 
waistcoat  and  breeches. 

RUSSET. — Drab  coat,  red  waistcoat,  «nd  boots. 

SIR  HARRY  BEAGLE.— Grey  frock,  buff  waistcoat, 
scariet  under  ditto,  white  cord  breeches,  and  boots. 

LADY  FREELOVE.— Round  hat,  with  white  plumes^ 
white  satin  dress,  trimmed  with  pink  and  roses. 

MRS.  OAKLY. — White  satin  dress,  slig)it  trimming  of 
roses  round  the  skirt. 

HARRIET.— White^  trimmed  with  lace,  and  white 
satin  riband. 

€bsa  of  t|e  Cfiaracttts, 

At  the  Theatre  RoycU,  Coveni  Garden,  1824. 

Mai&r  Oakly Mr.  Bartley. 

Oakly  Mr.  Young. 

Charles         ..:....  Mr.  Abbot. 

Lwrd  Trinket Mr.  Jones. 

Captain  0*Cutter       .....  Mr.  Connor. 

Russet Mr.  Blanchard. 

Sir  Harry  Beagle     ....  Mr.  Fawcett. 

Lady  Freelove       .....  Mrs.  Gibbs. 

Mrs.  Oakly Miss  Chester. 

Harriet Miss  Love. 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  1.— il  Room  in  0akiy*9  Home.    Noite  heard 

witkout  L. 

Mrs.  0.  [  Withoui.}  Don*t  tell  me— I  know  it  is  so 
— It*8  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it. 
Oak.  t  WUhout.'\  Bat,  my  dear  !— 
Mrs.O.  Nay,  nay,  &c. 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt,  i..  with  a  letter^  eroesing^  fol- 
lowed by  Oaklt. 

Mre.  0.  (r.  c.)  Say  what  you  will,  Mr.  Oakly,  you 
shall  never  persuade  me  but  tiiis  is  some  filthy  intrigue 
of  your's. 

Owk.  (o.)  I  can  assare  yoa,  my  love— 

Af  r*.  O.  Your  love  I-s-Don't  I  know  your— Tell  me, 
I  say,  this  instant,  every  circumstance  relating  to  this 
letter. 

Oak,  How  can  I  tell  you,  when  you  will  not  so  much 
as  let  me  see  it  ? 

Mra.  O.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  this  usage  is  not  to 
be  borne.  You  take  a  pleasure  in  abusing  my  tender- 
ness and  soft  disposition,  (r.)  To  be  perpetually  run- 
ning over  the  whole  town,  nay,  the  whole  kingdom 
too,  in  pursuit  of  your  amours  {'—[Reinme  to  c] — ^Did 
not  I  discover  that  you  was  great  with  mademoiselle, 
my  own  woman?-- Did  not  you  contract  a  shamefiU 
familiarity  with  Mrs.  Freeman  ?— Did  not  I  detect  your 
intrigue  with  Lady  Wealthy  7— Was  not  yoa— 

Oak.  (l.  c.)  Oons  1  madam,  the  grand  Turk  hirosdf 
has  not  half  so  many  mistresses— You  throw  me  out  of 
all  patience — Do  I  know  any  body  but  our  common 
friends?— ^Am  1  visited  by  any  body  that  does  not  visit 
you  ? — Do  I  ever  go  out,  unless  you  go  with  me  ?^  (c.) 
And  am  I  not  as  constantly  by  your  side  as  if  I  was  tied 
to  your  apron-strings  ?  ' 
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Jtfrt.  O.  (b.  c.)  Oo,  go,  yon  are  a  falfe  man— Have 
not  I  found  you  out  a  thousand  times  T  And  have  not  I 
this  moment  a  letter  in  vnj  hand,  which  convinces  me  of 
your  baseness  ? — Let  me  know  the  whole  aflfair,  or  I 
will— 

Oak*  Let  you  know  I  Let  me  know  what  you  would 
have  of  me  ■  You  stop  my  letter  before  it  comes  to 
my  hands,  and  then  expect  that  I  should  know  the  con- 
tents of  it! 

Mrs.  O,  (r.)  HeaTM  be  praised,  I  stopped  it ! — I 
anspeeted  some  of  these  doings  for  some  time  past — ^But 
the  letter  informs  me  who  she  is,  and  I'll  be  revenged 
on  her  sufficiently.  [Croue9,'\  Oh,  you  base  man, 
you! 

Oak.  Ibeff,  my  dear,  that  yon  would  moderate  your 
passion !— Show  me  the  letter,  and  1*11  convince  you  of 
my  innocence. 

Mrs,  O.  (l.  c.)  Innocence  ! — Abominable !— Inno- 
cence !— But  I  am  not  to  'be  made  such  a  fool — lam  con- 
vinced of  your  perfidy,  and  very  sure  that— 

Oak,  (c.)  'Sdeath  and  fire  !  your  passion  hurries  yeu 
out  of  your  senses — Will  yxni  hea^  me  ? 

Mrs.  O.  No,  you  are  a  baseman:  [Crosses']  and  I 
will  not  hear  you.    (r.) 

Oak,  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  you  wAl  neither  talk 
reasonably  yourself,  nor  listen  to  reason  from  me,  I 
shall  take  my  leave  till  you  are  in  a  better  humour.  So 
your  servant !  [Go{r^  up  the  Stage, 

Mrs.  0.  [Turns,"]  Ay,  go,  you  cruel  man  I  Goto 
your  mistresses,  and  leave  your  poor  wife  to  her  mise- 
ries.^—How  unfortunate  a  woman  am  I !  I  could  di» 
with  vexation 

t  Throwing  herself  inlo  aChafr^  back  of  s.  c. 
Comes  down  l.]  There  it  is— Now  dare  not  I 
stir  a  step  further— If  I  offer  to  go,  she  is  id  one  of  her 
fits  in  an  instant.  Never  sure*  was  woman  at  once  of  so 
violent  and  so  delicate  a  constitntien !  What  shall  I  say 
to  sooth  her  ?  [Aside^  goes  for  a  Chair  and  sits  by 
her  L,]  Nay,  never  make  thyself  so  uneasy,  my  dear- 
Come,   come,  you  know  I  love  you> 

Mrs.  O.  1  know  yon  hate  me ;  and  that  your  unkind- 
ness  and  barbarity  will  be  the  death  of  me.       [  Weeps. 

Oak.  Do  not  vex  yourself  at  this  rate 1  love  you 

most  passionately— Indeed  I  do— This  must  be  some 
mistake. 

Mrs.  O,  Ob,  1  am  an  unhappy  woman.  [  Woep^,. 
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O0hn  Dry  up  thy  tem,  my  loTe,  and  be  comforted  I 
You  will  find  llwt  I  am  not  to  blame  in  this  matter- 
Come,  let  me  see  this  letter-^nay,  you  shall  not  deny  me. 

[Tfiket  the  Letter • 

Mrs.  O.  There !  take  it ;  you  know  the  hand,  I  am 


Oak.  [Reade.^  **  To  Charles  Oakly,  Esq."  Hand  ! 
11a  a  clerk-like  hand,  a  good  round  text !  and  was  cer- 
tainly never  penned  by  a  fair  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  Ay,  laugh  at  me,  do  I 

Oak,  Forgive  me,  my  love,  I  did  not  mean  to  laugh 
at  yon.  Bot  what  says  the  letter  7  \RUet^  advances 
to  ike  JrotU,  and  reads»'\  *'  Daugnter  eloped—you 
most  be  privy  to  it — scandaloiisr^ishonourable— satis- 
faction—revenge— nun,  um,  um— iiyured  father, 

**  Henry  Russet." 

Jtfrff.  O.  [RiHng,]  Well,  sir^— you  see  I  have  detect- 
«d  yon — ^Tell  me  this  instant  where  she  is  concealed. 

Oak,  So— so — so ^This  hurts  me— I'm  shocked. 

S  Aside, 
What, 
are  yon  confounded  with  your  guilt  ?  Have  I  caught  you 
at  last? 

Oak.  O,  that  wicked  Charles  !  To  decoy  a  young  lady 

Irom  her  parents  in  the  country  I    The  profligacy  of  the 

young  fellows  of  this  age  is  abominable.  lAside. 

Mrs,  0,  [Aside^  and  mirnfi^.]  Charles  I  Let  me  see  I 

Charles  I— No  !  Impossible!  This  is  all  a  trick. 

Oak,  He  has  certainly  ruined  tMs  poor  lady  ! 

[Aside. 
Mrs,  O..   Art!    art!    all  art  f   There's  a  sadden  turn 
now  !  You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intrigue,  I  find. 

Oak,  Such  an  abandoned  action  I  I  wish  I  had  never 
had  the  care  of  him. 

Mrs,  0.  Mighty  fiOe,  Mr.  Oakly  I  Ck>  on,  sir  (  go 
on !  I  see  what  you  mean.  Your  assurance  provokes 
me  beyond  your  very  falshood  itself.  [He  here  appears 
lo  notice  her,}  So  you  imagine,  sir^  that  this  affected 
concern;  this  flimsy  pretence  about  Charles,  is  to  bring 
you  off.  Matchless  confidence !  But  I  am  armed  against 
every  thing — I  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  schemes : 
1  am  aware  of  all  your  low  stratagems. 

Oak,  Spe  there  now  1  Was  ever  any  thipg  so  provok* 
ing?  To  persevere  in  your  ridiculous— For  heaven's 
sake,  my  dear,  don't  distract  me.  When  you  see  my 
ndiid  thus  agitated  and  uneasy,  tliat  a  young  fellow. 
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Whom  his  dying  father,  my  own  brother,  committed'  to 
my  care,  should  be  guilty  of  such  enormous  wickednessr ; 
I  say,  when  you  are  witness  of  my  distress  on  this  oc^ 
easion,  how  can  you  be  weak  enough  and  cruel  enoug^h 
to 

Mrt.O.  Prodigiously  well,  sir!  Youdoit  yery  well. 
Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on ;  there's  nothing  like  goinff 
through  with  it.  O,  you  artful  creature !  But,  sir,  I 
am  not  to  be  so  easily  satisfied.  I  do  not  believe  a  syl- 
lable of  all  this— Give  me  the  letter — [Snatches  the  let^ 
ter,']  You  shall  sorely  repent  this  Tile  business,  for  I 
am  resolved  that  I  will  know  the  bottom  of  it. 

[She  geet  a.  hefoilom^^ 

Oak.  [Returning  from  n.  to  c]  This  is  beyond  all 
patience.  Provoking  woman!  Her  absurd  suspicions 
interpret  every  thing  the  wrong  way.  But  this  ungra- 
cious boy !  in  how  many  troubles  will  he  involve  his 
own  and  his  lady's  family !  [Turns  hack.']  I  never 
imagined  that  he  was  of  such  abandoned  principles. 

[  Walkt  up  and  down  oss  B. 

Enter  Major  Oarly  and  Charles,  i«. 

Chartet.  (l.)  Oood  morrow,  sir ! 

Me^f.  O.  (l.  c.)  Oood  morrow,  brother,  good  mor- 
row :  — What !  you  have  been  at  the  old  work,  I  find. 
I  heard  you — ding  !  dong !  i*  faith  ;  she  has  rung  a 
noble  peal  in  your  ears.  But  how  now?  (r.  c.)  Why 
sure  you've  had  a  remarkable  warm  bout  on't— You  seem 
more  xuffled  than  usufil. 

Oak.  {Comes  toe.)  I  am,  indeed,  brother }  Thanks  to 
that  young  gentleman  there.  Have  a  eare,  Charles ! 
you  may  be  called  io  a  severe  account  for  this.  The  ho- 
nour of  a  family,  sir,  is  no  such  light  matter. 

Charles,  ^l  .c.^  Sir! 

Maj.  (X  Hey-day !  What,  has  a  curtain  lecture  pro- 
duced a  lecture  of  morality  ?  What  is  all  this  7 

Oak.  (l.  c.)  To  a  profligate  mind,  perhaps,  these 
things  may  appear  agreeable  in  the  beginning.  Bat 
don*t  you  tremble  at  the  consequences? 

Charles.  I  see,  sir,  that  you  are  displeased  with  me; 
but  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  guess  at  the  occasion. 

Oak.  TeIlme,sirI~wherei8Miss  Harriet  Russet ?(c.) 

Charles.  Miss  Harriet  Russet  I— Sir— Explain. 

Oak.  Have  you  not  decoyed  her  from  her  father  ? 

Charles.  I !— Decoyed  her— Decoyed  my  Hai^rieil— 
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1  w4MUd  MKNier  die  thao  do  her  the  least  ii^ory—Wbat 
em  this  mean? 

Mc(i»  O.  I  belleTe  the  young  dog  has  been  at  her, 
after  alU 

Oah»  I  was  In  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  l^etter  prln« 

etples.    But  there^s  a  letter  just  come  from  her  father^ 

CkarUt.  A  letter!  "-what  letter? — Dear  sir,  give  it 

«e.     Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriet,  Major! — The 

letter,  sir,  the  letter  this  moment ;  for  heaven*8  sake  I 

Oak»  If  tliis  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  proTe  your 
innocence — 

Charles.  Dear  sir,  excuse  me— 1*11  prove  any  thing-* 
Let  me  but  see  this  letter,  and  1*11— 
.  Oak.  liOt  you  see  it !— I  could  hardly  get  a  sight  of  it 
myself.    Mrs.  Oalily  has  it. 

Ckariea.  Has  she  got  it?  Major,  1*11  be  with  you 
again  directly.  [JZieiw  out^  r. 

Miy.  O.  Hey-day!— the  devil*s  in  the  boy!  M^hat  a 
fiery  set  of  people  i  By  my  troth,  I  think  the  whole  fa- 
mily is  made  of  nothing  but  combustibles. 

Oak,  I  like  this  emotion:  It  looks  well :  It  may  serve 
too  to  conyince  my  wife  of  the  folly  of  her  suspicions. 
Woolfi  to  heaTen  1  could  quiet  them  for  ever! 

Mqj.  O.  (c.)  Why  pray  now,  my  dear  naughty  bro- 
ther, what  heinous  offence  have  you  committed  this 
morning  ?  Wtiatnew  cause  of  suspicion  7  You  have  been 
asking  one  of  the  maids  to  mend  your  ruffle,  I  suppose, 
or  have  been  hanging  your  head  out  at  the  window  when 
a  pretty  yowig  woman  has  passed  by,  or— 

Oak,  iWalking  about  on  the  l.1  How  can  you  trifle 
with  my. distresses,  Major?  Did  I  not  tell  you  it  was 
about  a  letter? 

Mqj.  0.  A  letter] — ^lium — A  suspicious  circumstance 
to  be  sure  1  What,  and  the  seal  a  true  lover^s  knot  now, 
hey  !  or  a  heart  transfixed  with  darts :  or  possibly  the 
wax  bore  the  industrious  impression  of  a  thimble ;  or 
perhaps  the  folds  were  lovingly  connected  by  a  wafer, 
pricked  with  a  pin,  and  the  direction  written  in  a  vile 
scrawl,  and  not  a  word  spelt  as  it  should  be!  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Oak,  Pooh  1  brother— Whatever  it  was,  the  letter,  you 
find,  was  for  Charles,  not  for  me— this  outrageous  jea- 
lousy is  the  devil.  {^Crostes  to  b« 
MtQ,  0,  Mere  matrimonial  blessings  and  domestic 
comfort,  brother!  jealousy  is  a  certain  sign  of  love. 
.  Oak,  (l.  c.)  Love?  it  is  this  very  love  that  hath  made 
us  both  so  miserable.    Her  love,  for  me  has  confined  me 
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to  my  holifle;  like  c  itsM  prfioner,  wltiiout  the  Ubeity 
ofneeiag  my  friends,  or  having  the  use  of  pen,  ink,  mo 
paper ;  while  my  Ioto  for  her  Ins  made  sach  a  fool  of 
me,  that  I  have  never  had  the  spirit  to  contradict  her. 

Jlfiy.  O.  (a.  o.)  Ay,  ay^  there  yon've  hit  it :  Mrs. 
Oakly  would  make  an  excellent  wife,  if  yon  did  hnt 
know  how  to  manage  her. 

Oak,  You  are  a  rare  fellow  indeed  to  talk  of  managing 
a  wife — a  debauched  bachelor — a  rattle-brained,  rioting 
fellow — who  have  picked  up  your  common-place  notions 
of  women  in  bagnios,  taverns,  and  the  camp;  whose 
most  refined  commerce  with  the  sex  has  been  in  order  to 
delude  country  girls  at  your  quarters,  or  to  besiege  the 
virtue  of  abigftils,  milliners,  or  mantna-makers*  ap- 
prentices. 

Mt^.  0.  So  much  the  better !— so  much  the  better  t 
women  are  all  alike  in  the  main,  brother,  high  or  low, 
married  or  single,  quality  or  no  quality :  I  have  found 
them  so,  from  a  duchess  down  to  a  milk-maid  ;  every 
woman  is  a  tyrant  at  the  bottom.  But  they  could  never 
make  a  fool  of  me.— No,  no  I  no  woman  should  ever 
domineer  over  me,  let  her  be  mistress  or  wife. 

Oak,  Single  men  can  be  no  judges  in  these  eases. 
They  must  happen  in  all  families.  But  when  things  are 
driven  to  extremities— to  see  a  woman  in  uneasiness — 
— a  woman  one  loves  too— one*s  wife — who  can  with- 
stand it?  You  neither  speak  nor  think  like  a  man  that 
has  loved  and  been  married.  Major ! 

Ifct/.  O.  I  wish  I  could  hear  a  married  man  speak  my* 
language— I*m  a  bachelor,  it*8  true ;  but  I  am  no  bad 
judge  of  vour  case  for  all  that.  I  know  your*s  and  Bfra. 
Oakly's  lusposition  to  a  hair.  She  is  all  Impetuosity 
and  fire— a  very  magazine  of  touchwood  and  gunpowder. 
You  are  hot  enough  too,  upon  occasion,  but  then  it's 
over  in  an  instant.  In  comes  love  and  coi^ngal  affec« 
tion,  as  you  call  It ;  that  is,  mere  folly  and  weakness — 
and  you  draw  off  your  forces  Just  when  you  should 
pursue  the  attack,  and  follow  your  advantage.  Have  at 
ner  with  spirit,  and  the  day*s  your  own,  brother. 

Oak,  Why,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Mqj,  O,  Do  as  you  please  for  one  month,  whether  she 
likes  it  or  not:  and  I'll  answer  for  It  she  will  consent 
you  shall  do  as  you  please  all  her  life  after.  In  short, 
do  but  shew  yourself  a  man  of  spirit,  leave  off  whining 
about  love  and  tenderness,  a;id  nonsense,  er  d  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  brother. 
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Ook.  I  believe  you  are  in  th«  right,  Mbjor !  leeeyon 
are  in  the  right.  r*U  do  il— I'll  certainly  do  it.-4ut 
then  it  harts- nhe  to  tlie  eoal,  to  think  what  uneaslneaa  I 
shall  iriTe  her.  The  first  opening  of  my  design  will 
throw  her  into  fits,  and  the  pttrsQitx>f  it,  perhaps,  may 
be  fatal. 

Mai.  O,  Fits  I  ha,  ha,  ha !— 1*11  engage  to  cnre  her  of 
her  fits.  Nobody  understands  hysterical  eases  better  than 
ido;  besides,  my  sister's  symptoms  are  not  rery  dan- 
geroas.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  her  fallinff  into  a  fit 
when  yon  was  not  by  ?— Was  she  ever  fonnd  in  oonvul- 
slons  in  her  oloset?-^No,  no,  these  fits,  the  more  care 
yeo  take  of  them,  the  more  you  will  increase  the  dis- 
temper ;  let  them  alone,  and  they  will  wear  themselves 
oat,  I  warrant  yon. 

Oak.  Trae,  very  tree  'yon  are  eertainly  in  theright~ 
1*11  follow  your  advice.  Where  do  yon  dine  to-day  f— 
1*11  order  the  coach,  and  go  with  you. 

Mai,  O.  O,  brave !  keep  up  this  spirit,  and  you  are 
made  for  ever. 

Oak,  Yon  shall  see  now.  Major  !•— VTho's  there  f 

Enter  Servant,  x.« 

Order  the  ooadk  directly.  I  shall  dine  out  te^da)". 

Serv.  (h.)  The  coach,  sir?— Now,  sir? 

Oak,  (i*.  c.)  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

8er9.  Now,  sir? — the— the  coacl^  sirf -^that  is— my 
mistress-- 

Mojo  O,  [Runs  threatening  towards  Servmnt.']  Strrah ! 
do  as  you  nre  bid.    ^d  them  piit-4o  tliis  instut. 

8erv.  Yes— yes,  shrT-^yes,  sir.  [iCHt,  !•• 

Oak.  Well,  where  shall  we  dine? 

M^,  O.  [Aeenmtaj!.]  At  the  8t.  AMwii's,  or  where 
you  will.    This  is  excellent,  if  yea  will  but  hold  it. 

Oak,  I  will  have  ray  4ywn  way,  1  am  determined. 

Mi^,  O,  (r.  c.)  That's  RghU 

Oair.  i  am  steel, 

HiV*.  O.  Brarvo ! 

Oak,  Adamant. 

JIfiiV.  O.  Bravissimo  I 

Oak.  Just  what  you*d  have  me. 

Mt(3,  O.  Why  that's  weU  said.  But  will  yoa  de  it  ? 

Oak.  1  will. 

Mm.  0,  Yoa  won't. 

OfOc.  <c.)  1  wiU.    I'll  be  a  fsol  to  ber  ne  longer. 
But  harkye.  Major,  my  hat  and  gloves  He  In  my  study  $ 
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1*11  go  and  steal  them  out  while  she  is  busy  talking  -with 
Charles. 

Mii^.  0,  (l.  c.)  Steal  them  I  for  shame !  Pr'y  thee  take 
them  boldly ;  call  for  Uiem ;  make  them  bring  them  to 
you  here;  and  go  out  with  spirit  in  the  face  of  your 
whole  family. 

0{ik»  No,  no— you  are  wrong — ^let  her  raye  after  I  am 
gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  know,  I  shall  exert  myself 
with  more  propriety,  after  this  open  affront  to  her 
authority. 

M<nj.  0.  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

Oak.  Ay,  ay — ^let  me  manage  it,  let  me  manage  it. 

\_BxU,  R. 

Maj.  0.(c.)  Manage  it!  ay,  to  be  sure,  you  are  a  rare 
manager  1  It  is  dangerous,  they  say,  to  meddle  between 
man  and  wife.  I  am  no  great  faTourite  of  Mrs.  Oakly*s 
already;  and  in  a  week's  time  I  expect  to  have  the  door 
shat  in  my  face. 

Enter  Charles,  b. 

How  now,  Charles,  what  news  ? 

Charles,  (b.  c.)  Ruined  and  undone !  She's  gone, 
uncle,  my  Harriet's  lost  for  ever. 

Mqj,  O.  Gone  off  with  a  man?— I  thought  so ;  they 
are  all  alike. 

Charles,  Oh  no  I  Fled  to  avoid  that  hateful  match 
with  Sir  Harry  Beagle. 

MtQ.  0.  Faith,  a  girl  of  spirit ;  but  whence  comes  all 
this  intelligence? 

Charles,  In  an  angry  letter  from  her  father— How 
miserable  I  am !  If  I  had  not  offended  my  Harriet,  much 
offended  her,  by  that  foolish  riot  and  drinking  at  your 
house  in  the  country,  she  would  certainly,  at  such  a  time, 
have  taken  refuge  in  my  arms. 

Maj.  0,  A  very  agreeable  refuge  for  a  young  lady,  to 
be  sure,  and  extremely  decent  I 

Charles,  What  a  heap  of  extravagancies' was  I  guilty 
of  I  [Goes  R.  returns  to  c. 

Mi^.  0,  Extravagancies  with  a  witness !  Ah,  you  silly 
young  dog,  you  would  ruin  Yourself  with  her  father,  in 
spite  of  all  I  could  do.  There  you  sat,  as  drunk  as  a 
lord,  telling  the  old  gentleman  the  whole  affair,  and 
swearing  you  would  drive  Sir  Harry  Beagle  out  of  the 
country,  thongh  I  kept  winking  and  nodding,  pulling 
yoa  by  thesleeve,  and  kicking  your  shins  under  the  table, 
in  hopes  of  stoj^iog  you :  but  all  to  no  purpose. 
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Charles,  What  distrraa  may  she  be  in  at  this  instant ! 
Alone  and  defenceless!  [WtdkB  dbout^  l.] — ^Where, 
where  can  she  be  t 
3§qj.  O.  What  relations  or  friends  has  she  in  town? 
Charles,  Relations!  let  me  see— Faith,  I  have  it! — 
If  she  is  in  town,  ten  to  one  but  she  is  at  her  aunt*s. 
Lady  Freeloye*8.    1*11  go  thither  immediately. 

^     [Crosset  to  l. 

Mqg,  O.  (c.)  Lady  Fre6loye*8 :  Hold,  hold,  Charles ! 
—Do  yon  know  her  ladyship  ? 

.    Charles,  (l.  c.)  Not  much  I  but  I'll  break  through 
all,  to  get  to  my  Harriet. 

Mqj.  O.  I  do  know  her  ladyship. 

Charles.  Well,  and  what  do  you  know  of  her? 

Mqj,  O.  O,  nothing!— Her  ladyship  is  a  woman  of 
the  world,  that's  all— 

Charles,  What  do  you  mean? 

Mt^,  O,  That  Lady  FreeloTe  is  an  arrant ——By-^e» 
by,  did  not  she,  last  summer,  make  formal  proposals  to 
Harriet's  father  from  Lord  Trinket? 

Charles,  Yes ;  but  they  were  received  with  the  ut* 
most  contempt.  The  old  gentleman,  it  seems,  hates  a 
lord,  and  he  told  her  so  in  plain  terms. 

M(^j,  0.  Such  an  aversion  to  the  nobility  may  .not  run 
in  the  blood.  The  girl,  I  warrant  you,  has  io  objec- 
tion. Howeyer,  if  she's  there,  watch  her  Wrrowly, 
Charles.  Lady  Freelore  is  as  mischievous  as  anionkey, 
and  as  cunning  too.—Have  a  care  of  her,  I  say,  bare  a 
care  of  her. 

Charles,  (c.)  If  she's  there,  I'll  have  her  out  of  the 
house  within  this  half  hour,  or  set  fire  to  it.     [J2«i»9,  l. 

Maj.  0,  (l.  c.)  Nay,  now  you  are  too  violent — stay  a 
moment,  and  we'll  consider  what's  best  to  be  done. 

Enter  O  kKhY J  It , 

Odk,  Come,  is  the  coach  ready  ?  Let  us  be  gone- 
Does  Charles  go  with  us  ? 

Charles,  I  go  with  you !— What  can  I  do  !  I  am  so 
vez^d  and  distracted,  and  so  many  thoughts  crowd  in 
upon  me,  I  don't  know  which  way  to  turn  myself. 

[Retires  back, 

Mrs.  0,  [Without^  n.]  The  coach!— dines  out!— 
Where  is  your  master? 

Oak.  Zounds,  brother  I  here  she  is ! 

B  2 
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Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt,  b. 

ilfrff.  O.  (r.)  Pray,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  is  the  matter  you 
cannot  dine  at  home  to-day? 

Oak.  (c.)  Don*t  be  uneasy,  my  dear  I — I  have  a  little 
bttsincss  to  settle  with  my  brother ;  so  1  am  only  just 
goin^  to  dinner  with  him  and  Charles  to  the  tavern. 

Jtfr«.  O.  Why  cannot  you  settle  your  business  here, 
as  well  as  at  a  tavern ?  but  it  is  some  of  your  ladies*  bu- 
siness, I  suppose,  and  so  you  must  get  rid  of  my  4som- 
van^.  [CVostef  to  Mm,  i<>-^Thi»  is  chiefly  your  fault. 
Major  Oakly ! 

Mai,0.  (l.)  Lord,  sister,  what  signifies  it  whether  a 
man  dines  at  home  or  abroad  7  [  Coolly. 

Mrs.  0«  (x.)  It  signifies  a  great  deal,  sir !  and  I  don't 
choose 

Jlf^;.  0.  Phoo  I  let  him  go,  my  dear  sister,  let  him 
apo ;  he  will  be  ten  times  better  company  when  he  comes 
bade.  I  te^l  you  what  sister-*you  sit  at  home  till  yoa 
are  quite  tired  of  one  another,  and  then  you  grow  cross, 
and  fall  out.  If  yon  would  but  part  a  little  now  and 
tiien,  you  might  meet  again  in  humour. 

Jlfrt.  0.  I  beg.  Major  Oakly,  that  yon  would  trouble 
yourself  about  your  own  affairs ;  end  let  me  tell  you, 
sir,  that  I 

Qak^  Nay,  do  not  put  thyself  into  a  passion  with  the 
Migor,  my  dear  !<--It  is  not  his  firalt ;  and  I  shall  come 
back  to  thee  very  soon. 

Mr§.  0.  Come  back! — ^why  need  you  go  out? — I 
know  well  enough  when  you  mean  to  deceive  me ;  for 
then  there  is  always  a  pretence  of  dining  with  Sir  John, 
or  my  lord,  or  somebody;  [CrouHng^  but  when  you 
tell  me  that  yon  are  going,  to  a  tavern,  it's  such  a  bare<* 
faced  affront. —  [Crosses  to  r. 

Oak,  This  is  so  strange  now !  Why,  my  dear,  I  shall 
only  just— . 

Jtfrr.O.  (r.)  Only  Just  go  after  the  lady  in  the  letter, 
I  suppose. 

Oolr.  Well,  well,  1  Wont  go  then.— Will  that  con- 
vince you? — 1*11  stay  with  you,  my  dear. — ^Will  that  sa- 
tisfy you? 

jShii,  0.  For  shame !  hold  out,  if  you  are  a  man.  [Apart. 

Ot^*  She  has  been  so  much  vexed  this  morning,  al- 
ready, I  must  humour  her  a  little  now.  lAfarl, 

Mqg.  O.  Fie !  fie !  go  ont,  or.  yea  are  undone,  [/^m^. 
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Oak.  \_Going  b.]  You  see  it's  impossible  [Afuirt  to 
Major  O.] — I'll  dine  at  home  with  thee,  myloTe.— 

[Apart  to  Mrs.  Oakly. 
JIfrs.  O.  Ay,  ay,  pray  do,  sir. — Dine  at  a  tavern  in- 
deed I  [Going. 
Oak,  [Returning  from  h.]  You  may  depend  on  me 
anotiberUme,  Miyor. 

Mqj.  O.  (l.  c.)  Steel  and  adamant ! Ah  I 

Mrt.  oXketumiMg,']  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oak»  {T%rn»  qfter  her,']  O, my  dear  !— 

[Exit  with  Mrs.  Oaklt,  r. 
ilfq; •  O.  (c.)  Ha,  ha,  ha !  there's  a  picture  of  resolu- 
tion I  there  goes  a  philosopher  for  you  ! — ha !  Charles ! 
Ckarlee.  [Coming  donn,"]  O,  uncle !  I  have  no  spirits 
to  laugh  now. 

Maj.  0.  So  I  I  have  a  fine  time  on't  between  you  and 
my  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  fo  dinner  at  the  St. 
Alban's  by  four?  We'll  drink  her  health,  and  think  of 
this  affair. 

Ckarlee.  Don't  depend  on  me.  I  shall  be  running  all 
over  the  town  in  pursuit  of  my  Harriet ;  at  all  eyents 
rU  go  directly  to  Lady  FreeloTe*s.  If  I  find  her  not 
there,  which  way  I  shall  direct  myself,  heaven  knows. 

Mai*  0.  Harkye,  Charles !  If  you  meet  with  her,  you 
may  be  at  a  loss.  Bring  her  to  my  house ;  I  have  a 
snug  room,  and  — 

Charlee,  Phoo  1  Pry'thee,  uncle,  don't  trifle  with  me 
now. 

Maj.  0,  Welly  seriously  then,  my  house  is  at  your 
service. 

Charlee.  I  thank  you  ;  but  I  must  be  gone. 
Moj.  0.  Ay,  ay,  bring  her  to  my  house,  and  we'll 
settle  the  whole  affair  for  you.  You  shall  clap  her  into 
a  post-chaise,  take  the  chaplain  of  our  regiment  along 
with  you,  wheel  her  down  to  Scotland,  and  when  you 
come  back,  send  to  settle  her  fortune  with  her  father ; 
that's  the  modern  art  of  making  love,  Charles  I 

[Exeunt,  l. 


END    OF  ACT  I. 


b3 


18  TH£  JEALOUS  WIFE.  [ACT  II. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— i4  Boom  in  the  George  and  Blue  Boar^ 
Enter  Sib  Habry  Bbaglb  and  Ton,  b. 

Sir  H,  (b.)  Ten  guineas  a  mare,  and  a  crown  the 
man  ?  hey,  Tom  ! 

Tom.  (b.)  Yes,  your  honour. 

Sir  if.  (c.)  And  are  you  sure,  Tom,  that  there  is  no 
flaw  in  his  blood  ? 

Tom.  (r.  c.)  He*s  a  good  thing,  sir,  and  as  Utjtle  be- 
holden to  the  ground,  as  any  horse  that  ever  went  over 
the  turf  upon  four  legs.  Why  here's  his  whole  pedi- 
gree, your  honour ! 

Sir  H.  Is  it  attested? 

Tom.  Very  well  attested ;  it  is  signed  by  Jack  Spur 
and  my  Lord  Startal.  {Giving  the  Pedigree. 

Sir  H.  Let  roe  see.  \Reads,']  "  Tom-come-lickle- 
me  was  out  of  the  famous  Tantwivy  mare,  by  Sir  Aaron 
Driver's  chesnut  horse.  White  Stockings.  White 
Stockings,  his  dam,  was  .got  by  Lord  Hedge*s  South 
Barb,  full  sister  to  the  Proserpine  Filly,  and  his  sire 
Tom  Jones  ;  his  grandam  was  the  Irish  Duchess,  and 
his  grandsire  Squire  Sportley's  Trajan ;  his  great  and 
great  great  grandam  were  Newmarket  Peggy  and  Black 
Moll ;  and  his  great  graudslre  and  great  great  grand- 
sire,  were  Sir  Ralph  Whip's  Regulas,  and  the  famous 
Prince  Anamaboo. 

hit 
John  X  Spur. 

mark^ 
Stabtal. 

Tom,  All  fine  horses,  and  won  every  thing !  a  foal 
out  of  your  honour's  bald-fac*d  Venus,  by  this  horse, 
would  beat  the  world. 

Sir  H.  Well  then,  we'll  think  on't.— But,  plague 
on't,  Tom,  I  have  certainly  knocked  up  my  little  roan 
gelding  in  this  damnM  wild-goose  chase  of  threescore 
miles  an  end. 

Tom.  He's  deadly  blown,  to  be  sure,  your  honour ; 
and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a  wrong  scent  after  all. 
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Uadam  Harriet  oertainly  took  across  the  country,  in- 
stead of  coming  on  to  London. 

Sir  H,  No,  no,  we  traced  her  all  the  way  up. .  But 
d'ye  hear,  Tom,  look  out  among  the  stables  and  repo>- 
sitmries  here  in  town,  for  a  smart  road  nag,  and  a  strong 
horse  to  carry  a  portmanteau. 

Tom,  Sir  Roger  Turfs  horses  are  to  be  sold — 111  see 

if  there's  ever  a  tight  thing  there but  I  suppose, 

sir,  you  would  have  one  somewhat,  stronger  than  Snip 

1  don't  think  he's  quite  enough  of  a  horse  for 

your  honour. 

Sir.  H.  Not  enough  of  a  horse  1  Snip's  a  powerful 
gelding  ;  master  of  two  stone  more  than  my  weight.  If 
Sjiip  stands  sound,  I  would  not  take  a  hundred  gaineas 
for  him.  Poor  Snip!  go  into  the  stable,  Tom,  see 
they  give  him  a  warm  mash,  and  look  at  his  heels  and 
his  eyes.— But  where's  Mr.  Russet  all  this  while  ? 

Tom,  I  left  the  squire  at  breakfast  on  a  cold  pigeon 
pie,  and  inquiring  after  madam  Harriet,  in  the  kitchen. 
I'll  let  him  know  your  honour  would  be  glad  to  see  him 
here. 

Sir  H.  Ay,  do ;  but  harkye,  Tom,  be  sure  you  take 
care  of  Snip. 

Tom.  I'll  warrant  your  honour. 

Sir  H,  I'll  be  down  in  the  stables  myself  by-and-by. 
[Exit  Tou,  nA  Let  me  see  ■  out  of  the  famous 
Tantwivy  by  Wliite Stockings?  White  Stockings,  his 
dam,  full  sister  to  the  Proserpine  Filly ;  and  his  sire— 
plague  on't,  how  unlucky  it  is  that  this  damned  accident 

should  happen  in  the  Newmarket  week  I ^Ten  to  one 

I  lose  my  match  with  Lord  Ghokejade,  by  not  riding 
myself,  and  I  shall  have  no  opportunity  to  hedge  my 
bets  neither— -—what  a  damn«a  piece  of  work  have  I 
made  on*tr-I  haye  knocked  up  poor  Snip,  shall  lose  my 
match,  and  as  to  Harriet,  why  the  odds  are  that  I  lose 
my  match  there  too— —a  skittish  young  tit  I    If  I  once 

get  her  tight  in  hand,  I'll  make  her  wince  for  it. 

Her  estate,  joined  to  my  own,  I  would  have  the  finest 

stud  and  the  noblest  kennel  in  the  whole  country. 

But  here  comes  her  father,  puffing  and  blowing,  like  a 
broken-winded  horse  up  hill. 

Enter  RvBSUT,  r. 

Rim.  (r.)  Well,  Sir  Harry,  have  you  heard  any  thing 
other? 
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Sir  H.  (o.)  Yesy  I  have  been<  afektag  TomaUoiit  her, 
and  he  says  you  may  haye  har  for  five  handrod  gaiBeas. 
Ml.  (b.  o.)  FlVe  hundred  guineas !  how  d*ye  mean? 
where  is  ehe?  which  way  did  she  take  7 

Sir  H.  Why  first  she  went  to  Ej^som,  then  toLiaeotaiy 
then  to  Nottingham,  and  now  she*  is  at  York. 

Aim.  Impoasihle  I  she  could  not  go  over  half  tke 
ground  in  the  time.  What  the  devil  are  you  talking  of  T 

8irH*  Of  the  mare  you  vras  just  now  saying  yon 
wanted  to  buy. 

JZuff.  The  devii  take  the  mare  !— — who  would  think 
of  her^  when  I  am  mad  about  an  aflUbr  of  so  much  more 
conseqiienee? 

SirH.  You  seemed  mad  abouther  a  little  while  ago. 
She's  a  fine  mare,  and  a  thing  of  shape  and  blood. 

fins.  Damn  her  blood! ^Harriet!  ny  dear,  pro- 
voking Harriet !  Where  can  sho  be  ?  Have  you  got  any 
intelligence  of  her  ? 

SirH.  No,  faith,  not  I :  we  seem  to  be  quite  throvm 
out  here— but,  however,  I  have  ordered  Tom  to?  try  if 
he  can  hear  any  thing  of  her  among  the  ostlers. 

JR«ff.  Why  aon*t  you  inquire  after  her  yourself)  why 
don*t  you  run  up  and  down  the  whole  town  after  her  ^ 
— -t*other  young  rascid  knows  whei^e  she  is,  I  warrant 
you.--— What  a  plague  it  is  to  have  a  daughter  1  When 
one  loves  her  to  distraction,  and  has  toiled  and  laboured 
to  make  her  happy,  the  ungrateful  slut  wiU  sooner  go  to 
hell  her  own  way— but  she  shall  have  him^I  wiU  make 
ber  happy,  if  I  break  her  heart  for  it.— A  provoking 
l^psy— to  run  away,  and  torment  her  poor  father,  that 
dotes  on  her  I  I'll  never  see  her  face  again.— Sir  Harry, 
how  can  we  get  any  intelligence  of  her?  Why  don't 
you  speak?  why  don't  you  tdl  met— —Zounds  !  you 
seem  as  indifferent  aa  if  you  did  not  care  a  fhrtlring 
about  her. 

Sir  JET.  Indifferent !  you  may  well  call  me  indifl^Brent ! 
—this  damned  chase  after  her  will  cost  me  a  thousand : 
If  it  had  not  been  for  her,  I  would  not  have  been  off  the 
course  this  week  to  have  saved  the  lives  of  my  whole 
ihmily I'll  hold  you  six  to  two  that^«— 

Bm8.  Zounds!  hold  your  tongue,  or  talk  more  to  the 

S'urpose 1  swear  she  is  too  good  for  you— you  don't 
eserve  such  a  wife— a  fine^  dear,  sweet,  lovely,  charm- 
ing girl !— She'll  break  my  heart.— How  shall  I  find  her 
f?h — ^'  pr'ythee.  Sir  Harry,  my  dear  honest 
friend,  consider  how  we  may  discover  where  she  is  fled  to. 
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8tt  H.  Suppose  you  put  an  advertiMmeDt  iato  the 
newspapers,  desorlbing  her  marks,  her  age,  her  height* 
suid  where  she  strayed  from.  I  recoTeri^  a  bay  mare 
once  by  that  method. 

Rum.  Advertise  her ! — What  I  describe  my  daughter, 
and  expose  her,  in  the  public  papers,  with  a  reward  for 
bringing  her  home,  like  horses  stolen  or  strayed  I-—« 

recoYered  a  bay  mare  ! the  devirs  in  the  fellow  I 

he  thinks  of  nothing  but  racers,   and  bay  mares, 

and  stallions. 'Sdeath  I  wish  your 

Sir  H.  I  wish  Harriet  was  fairly  pounded  ;  it  would 
save  us  both  a  deal  of  trouble. 

Rum,  Which  way  shall  I  turn  myself  ?~I  am  half 
distracted.  If  I  go  to  that  young  dog*s  house,  he  has 
certainly  conveyed  her  somewhere  out  of  my  reach — if 
she  does  not  send  to  me  to-day,  1*11  give  her  up  for  ever 
— perhaps,  though,  she  may  have  met  with  some  acd- 
dent,  and  has  nobody  to  assist  her. — No,  she  is  certain- 
ly with  that  young  rascal.  I  wish  she  was  dead,  and  I 
was  dead.    1*11  blow  young  Oakly's  brains  out. 

\Go€9  back^ 

Re-enter  Tom,  r. 

Sir  H.  Well,  Tom,  how  is  poor  Snip  7 

Tom,  (r.)  a  little  better,  sir,  after  his  warm  mash : 
but  Lady,  the  pointing  bitch  that  followed  you  all  the 
way,  is  deadly  foot-sore. 

[RussBT  eomeM  dawn  haMUl^^  a. 

JRuff.  Damn  Snip  and  Lady  !— have  yon  heard  any 
tiling  of  Harriet  ? 

Tom,  Why,  I  came  on  purpose  to  let  my  master  and 
your  honour  know,  that  John  Ostler  says  as  how,  just 
snch  a  lady  as  I  told  him  madam  Harriet  was,  came  here 
in  a  four-wheeled  chaise,  and  was  fetched  away  soon 
after  by  a  fine  lady  in  a  chariot. 

Rum.  (a.c.)  Did  she  come  alone  ? 

Tom.  Quite  alone,  only  a  servant  maid,  please  your 
honour. 

Rum.  And  what  part  of  the  town  did  they  go  to  ? 

Tom,  John  Ostler  says  as  how  they  bid^the  coachman 
drive  to  Orosvenor-Square* 

Sir  H,  Soho !  puss— Yoics ! 

Rum,  She  is  certainly  gone  to  that  young  rogue^he 
has  got  his  aunt  to  fetch  her  from  hence— or  else  she  is 
with  her  own  aunt.  Lady  Freelove— they  both  live  in 
that  part  of  the  town.    1*11  go  to  the  house,  and  in  the 
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mean  while.  Sir  Harry,  you  shall  step  to  Lady  Free- 
love's.  We'll  find  her,  I  warrant  you.  lUl  teaoh  my 
young  mistress  to  be  gadding.  She  shall  marry  you 
to-night..  Gome  along.  Sir  Harry»  come  along;  we 
won't  lose  a  minute.    Come  along. 

SirH.  Soho!  hark  forward  I  wind 'em  and  cross 'em ! 
hark  forward !  Yoics !  Yoictf  I  [Exeuntj  lu 


SCENE  ll.-^Oakljf'M  House. 
Enter  Mss.  Oaklt,  b. 

Mrs,  0.  (r.)  After  all,  that  letter  was  certainly  in- 
tended for  my  husband.  I  see  plain  enough  they  are  all 
in  a  plot  against  me.  (c.)  My  husband  intriguing,  the 
Major  working  him  up  to  affront  me,  Charles  owning  his 
letters,  and  so  playing  into  each  other's  hands.  They 
think  me  a  fool,  I  find — but  I'll  be  too  much  for  them  yet. 
I  have  desired  to  speak  with  Mr.  Oakly,  and  expect 
him  here  immediately.  His  temper  is  naturally  open  ; 
and  if  he  thinks  my  anger  abated  and  my  suspicions 
laid  asleep,  he  will  certainly  betray  himself  by  his  be- 
haviour. I'll  assume  an  air  of  good  humour,  pretend 
to  believe  the  fine  story  they  have  trumped  up,  throw 
him  off  his  guard,  and  so  draw  the  secret  out  of  him. — 
Here  he  comes.  How  hard  it  is  to  dissemble  one's  an- 
ger i  Oh  I  1  could  rate  him  soundly  ;  but  1*11  keep  down 
my  indignation  at  present,  though  it  chokes  me. 

[Ske  tissumes  an  air  qf  tenderness,  and  goes  to  meet 
him. 

Enter  Oakly,  l« 

O,  my  dear !  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon.  Pray  sit  down. 
[TAejf  sit,  he  with  his  back  toward  her.]  I  longed  to 
see  you.  It  seemed  an  age  till  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
talking  over  the  silly  affair  that  happened  this  morning. 

[Mildty. 

Oak.  Why  really,  ray  dear —    [Gradnallif  turninff. 

Mrs.  0.  Nay,  don't  look  so  grave  now.  Come— its 
all  over.  Charles  and  you  have  cleared  up  matters.  I 
am  satisfied. 

Oak.  Indeed  !  \_Takes  her  hand,"]  I  rejoice  to  hear 
it !  You  make  me  !  I  am  happy  beyond  my  expectation. 
This  disposition  will  ensure  our  felicity.    Do  but  lay 
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aside  your  cruel,  m^mit  Bnspicion,  and  we  should  never 
have  the  least  difference. 

Mtm.  O.  Indeed  I  be^n  to  think  so.  1*11  endeavour 
to  get  the  better  of  it.  And  really  sometimes  it  is  very 
ridiculous.  My  uneasiness  this  morning,  for  instance, 
ha,  ha,  ha !  To  be  so  much  alarmed  about  the  idle  let- 
ter, which  turned  out  quite  another  thing  at  last — ^was 
not  I  very  angry  with  you  ?   ha,  ha,  ha  1 

[  With  affected  gaiety. 

Oak.  DonH  mention  it.  Let  us  both  forget  it.  Your 
present  cheerfulness  makes  amends  for  every  thing. 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  apt  to  be  too  violent ;  I  love  you  too 
well  to  be  quite  easy  about  you.  [Fon^dly  tapping  hii 
dkte.]    Well—no  matter — ^what  is  become  of  Charles  ? 

Oalr.  Poor  fellow  !  he  is  on  the  wing,  rambling  all 
over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  this  young  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gone,  pray  ? 

Oak,  First  of  all,  I  believe  to  some  of  her  relations. 

Mrs.  O.  Relations !  Who  are  they  ?  Where  do  they 
live? 

Oak.  There  is  an  aunt  of  her*s  lives  just  in  theneigh- 
bonrhood ;  Lady  Freelove. 

Mrs.  O.  Lady  Freelove !  Oho  !  gone  to  Lady  Free- 
love's,  is  he?— and  do  you  think  he  will  hear  any  thing 
of  her? 

Oak.  I  don't  know ;  but  I  hope  so,  with  all  my  sonl. 

Mrs.  O.  Hope !  with  all  your  soul  $  do  yon  hope 
so  ?  [Alarmed—tkey  part  a  liUle, 

Oak,  Hope  so  I  ye— yes — why,  don't  you  h<^e  so? 

Mrs.  0.  Why— yes.— [Cto«e  agaim^-^eeovering.'] — 
O,  ay,  to  be  sure.  I  hope  it  of  all  things.  Yon  know, 
my  dear,  it  must  give  me  great  satisfaction,  as  wdl  as 
yoorself,  to  see  Charles  well  settled. 

Oak.  I  should  think  so;  and  really  I  don't  know 
where  he  can  be  settled  so  well.  She  is  a  most  deserv- 
lag  young  woman,  I  assure  yon. 

Mrs.  O.  You  are  well  acquainted  with  her  then  ? 

Oak,  To  be  sure,  my  dear  ;  after  seeing  her  so  often 
last  summer,  at  the  Major's  house  in  the  country,  and  at 
her  father's. 

Mrs.  0.  So  often ! 

Oak.  Ay — very  often — Charles  took  care  of  that — 
almost  every  day. 

Mrs.  O.    Indeed?  But  pray— a — a— I  say — a— a— 

[Coufksed, 

Oak.  What  do  you  say,  my  dear  ? 
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Mrg.  O.  I  fay— «— a^[Stafiifii0rifi9]  Is  she  hand- 
some? 

Oak,  Prodigiously  handsome,  indeed. 

Mrg.  O.  Prodigiously  handsome  1  and  is  she  reckoned 
a  sensible  girl  ? 

Oak,  A  Tery  sensible,  modest,  agreeable  young  lady 
as  ever  I  knew.  Yon  would  be  MCtremely  fond  of  her, 
I  am  sore. 

Mr§,  0.  O,  I  dare  say  I  shall. 

Oak.  You  can^t  imagine  how  happy  I  was  in  her  com- 
pany. Poor  Charles !  she  soon  made  a  conquest  of  him, 
and  no  wonder,  she  has  so  many  elegant  acoomplish- 
ments !  such  an  infinite  fun  1  of  cheerfulness  and  good 
humour.  Why,  she*s  the  darling  of  the  whole  country. 

Mrs.  0.  Lord !  you  soem  quite  In  raptures  about  her ! 

Oak.  Raptures  I-^-not  at  all.  I  was  only  telling  yon 
the  young  lady's  character.  I  thought  you  would  be 
glad  to  find  that  Charles  had  made  so  sensible  a  ohoice, 
and  was  so  likely  to  be  happy. 

Mrg.  0.  Oh,  Charles?  True,  as  you  say,  Charles  will 
be  mighty  happy. 

Oak.  Don*t  you  think  so  ? 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  convinced  of  it.  Poor  Charles  !  I  am 
much  concerned  for  him.  He  must  be  very  uneasy  about 
her.  I  was  thinking  whether  we  could  be  of  any  service 
to  bira  in  this  afifoir. 

Oak,  Was  you,  my  love  ?  that  is  very  good  of  you. — 
Why,  to  he  sure,  we  must  endeavour  to  assist  him.  Ijet 
me  see— How  can  we  manage  itf  *Gad  1  I  have  hit  it.— • 
The  luckiest  thought  I  and  it  will  be  -of  great  service  to 
Chairles. 

JUra.  a.  Well,  what  is  it?  [Ea^er^.]— You  know 
I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  Charles,  and  oblige  you. 

^MUdljf. 

€M.  That  is  so  kind.!  Lord,  my  dear,  if  you  would 
but  always  consider  things  in  this  proper  light,  and  con* 
tinue  this  amiable  temper,  we  should  be  the  happiest 
people — 

Mr*.  O.  I  believe  so ;  but  what's  your  proposal  ? 

OaJEr.  Vm  sure  youMl  like  it.— Charles,  you  knew,  may 
perhaps  be  so  lucky  as  to  meet  with  this  lady —  . 

Jlfrs.  O.  True- 

Oak.  Now  I  was  thinking,  that  he  might,  with  your 
leave,  aiy  dear — 

Mr$.  O.  Well ! 

Oak,  Bring  her  home  here— 


JIfrv.  ^.  Hov ! 

OaiG:.  Yes,  bring  her  home  here,  my  dear ;— it  ivill 
make  poor  Charles's  mind  quite  easy ;  and  you  may  take 
her  under  your  protection  till  her  father  comes  to  town. 

Mrs.  0.  [^Siart  (utuwler,}  Amazing  1  this  is  eyeo 
beyond  my  expectation. 

Oak.  Whyi—what!— 

Mrs,  0.  Was  there  ever  such  assurance !  [Both  riff.] 
Take  her  under  my  protection  I  What  I  wbuld  yon  keep 
her  under  my  nose  1  iGoes  up  Stage, 

Oak,  (l.c.)  Nay,  I  never  conceiyed — I  thought  yon 
would  have  approTed-^ 

Mrs.  O.  What  I  make  me  your  convenient  woman  ?«^ 
No  place  bat  my  own  house  to  serve  your  purposes  t 

[ComcM  down  b. 

^alr.(c.)  Lord,  this  is  the  strangest  misapprehenidon ! 
J[  am  quite  astonished. 

Mbtm.  O.  (r.  c.)  Astonished  1  yes-^-confosed,  deteoted, 
betrayed,  by  your  vain  confidence  of  imposing  on  me. 
Wlky,  sure  you  imagine  me  an  ideot,  .a  driveUer.  Ohailes, 
Indeed  I  yes,  Charles  is  a  fine  excuse  for  you.  The  letter 
Ihis  aorniBg,  the  letter,  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oak.  The  letter !  why  sure  that— 

Mr»,  O.  Is  suffieiently  esplained.  You  liaye  made  it 
very  clear  to  me.  Now  I  am  convioGed.  1  have  no 
doubt  of  your  perfidy.  But  I  thank  yxm  for  •some  hints 
yon  have  given  roe,  and  you  may  be  sure  1  shall  make 
use  of  them :  nor  will  I  Irest  till  1  have  fidl  conviction, 
and  overwhelm  ynu  with  the  strongest  proof  of  your 
baaeneas  towards  roe. 

Oak.  Nay,  bnt-^ 

Jtfrt.  0.  Go,  go  !  I  have  no  doobt  of  your  ftdsebood : 
away  I  [£«tf,  r. 

Oak.  (€.)  Was  there  ever  any  thing  like  this  ?  Such 
nnacooantable  behaviour!  angry  1  donH  know  why  I 
jealous  of  I  know  not  what  !-<*Hints !— hints  I  have 
given  her  1— What  can  she  mean  ? 

Enter  Toilet,  erouee  the  Stage  Jrom  n.toh. 

Toilet !  where  are  you  going  ? 

Toil.  To  order  the  porter  to  let  in  no  company  to  my 
lady  to  day.    She  won*t  see  a  single  soul,  sir.  lExU^  l. 

Oak.  What  an  unhappy  woman  i  Now  will  she  sit  all 
day  feeding  on  her  suspicions,  till  she  has  convinced  her.- 
•df  of  ihe  irath  of  tliem. 


Enter  John,  eroBiing  the  Stage  from  s«  to  l.- 

Well,  sir,  what's  your  business  ? 

John,  Going  to  order  the  chariot,  sir !— my  lady's 
going  out  immeidiately.  [^Exit^  l. 

Oak.  Going  out !  what  is  all  this  ?— But  every  way 
she  makes  me  miserable.  Wild  and  ungovernable  as 
the  sea  or  the  wind  I  made  up  of  storms  and  tempests  t— 
I  canf^t  bear  it :  and  one  way  or  other  I  will  put  an  end 
to  it.  [ExUy  H. 

SCENE  III.— Zrody  Freelove'8  Honw, 

Enter  Ladt  Frbelove,  r.  with  a  card;  a  ServatU 

following. 

Lady  F,  (r.)  \Reading  a»  »he  enfer«.^— *'  And  will 
take  the  liberty  of  waiting  on  her  ladyship  en  cavalier, 
as  she  comes  from  the  menage."  (c.)  Does  any  body 
wait  that  brought  this  card? 

Serv.  (r.)  Lord  Trinket's  servant  is  in  the  hally 
madam. 

LadyF.  My  compliments,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  see 
his  lordship.— Where  is  Miss  Russet? 

Serv,  In  her  own  chamber,  madam. 

Lady  F,  What  is  she  doing? 

Sere,  Writing,  I  believe,  madam. 

Lady  F.  Oh,  ridiculous  !•— scribbling  to  that  Oakly, 
I  suppose,  [^part.]— Let  her  know,  I  should  be  glad 
of  her  company  here.  [Exit  Sbrvant,  l.]  It  is  a 
mighty  troublesome  thing  to  manage  a  simple  girl,  that 
knows  nothing  of  the  world.  Harriet,  like  all  other 
girls,  is  foolishly  fond  of  this  young  fellow  of  her  own 
choosing,  her  first  love ;  that  is  to  say,  the  first  man 
that  is  particulaily  civil ;  and  the  first  air  of  conse- 
quence which  a  young  lady  gives  herself.  Poor  silly 
soul ! — But  Oakly  must  not  have  her,  positively.  A 
match  with  Lord  Trinket  will  add  to  the  dignity  of  the 
family.  I  must  bring  her  into  it.  (a.  c.)  But  here  she 
comes. 

Enter  Harriet,  l. 

Well,  Harriet,  still  in  the  pouts !  nay,  pr'ythee,  my 
dear  little  runaway  girl,  be  more  cheerful !  your  ever- 
lasting melancholy  puts  me  into  the  vapours. 

Har,  (c.)  Dear  madam,  excuse  me.    How  can  I  be 
cheerful  in  my  present  situation  ?    I  know  my  father** 
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tmnper  90  well,  tbat  I  am  sure  this  step  of  mine  must 
tlraost  distract  him.  1  sometimes  wish  that  I  had  re« 
mained  in  the  country,  let  what  would  have  been  the 
consequence. 

iMdy  F.  Why,  it  is  a  naughty  child,  that's  certain  ; 
but  it  need  not  be  so  uneasy  about  papa,  as  yon  know 
that  I  wrote,  by  last  night*s  post,  to  acquaint  him  that 
his  little  lost  sheep  was  safe,  and  tbat  you  were  ready 
to  obey  his  commands  in  every  particular,  except  mar- 
rying that  oaf.  Sir  Harry  Beagle. — Lord  1  Lord  I  what 
a  difference  there  is  betweoi  a  country  and  a  town  edu- 
cation !  Why,  a  London  lass  would  have  jumped  out 
of  a  window  into  a  gallant's  arms,  and  without  thinking 
of  her  father,  unless  it  were  to  have  drawn  a  few  bills 
on  him,  been  a  hundred  miles  oif  in  nine  or  ten  hours, 
or  perhaps  out  of  the  kingdom  in  twenty-four. 

bar,  I  fear  I  have  already  been  too  precipitate.  I 
tremble  for  the  consequences. 

Ladjf  F.  I  swear,  child,  you  are  a  downright  prude. 
Yoor  way  of  talking  gives  me  the  spleen ;  so  tuil  of 
alFeetion,  and  duty,  and  virtue,  'tis  just  like  a  funeral 
sermmi*  And  yet,  pretty  soul  1  it  can  love.— Well,  I 
wonder  at  your  taste;  a  sneaking  simple  gentleman, 
without  a  title  I  and  when  to  my  knowledge  you  might 
have  a  man  of  quality  to-morrow. 

Uar,  Perhaps  so.  Your  ladyship  must  excuse  me, 
but  many  a  man  of  quality  would  make  me  miserable. 

Lady  F.  Indeed,  my  dear,  these  antidiluvian  notions 
will  never  do  now-a-days ;  and  at  the  same  time  too, 
those  Utile  wicked  eyes  of  your's  speak  a  very  different 
language.  Indeed  you  have  fine  eyes,  child !  and  they 
have  made  fine  work  with  Lord  Trinket. 
Uar,  Lord  Trinket!  {ContemptwmHjf, 

hady  F.  Yes,  Lord  Trinket ;  you  know  it  as  well  as 
I  do ;  and  yet,  you  ill-natured  thing,  you  will  not  vouch- 
safe him  a  single  smile.  But  you  must  give  the  poor 
soul  a  little  encouragement,  pr^ythee  do. 

Ear.  Indeed  I  can't,  madam,  for  of  all  mankind. 
Lord  Trinket  is  my  aversion. 

Lady  F.  Why  so,  child  ?  He  is  counted  a  well-bred, 
sensible,  young  fellow,  and  the  women  all  think  him 
handsome. 

Har,  Yes,  he  is  just  polite  enough  to  be  able  to  be 
very  unmannerly,  with  a  great  deal  of  good  breeding ; 
is  just  handsome  enough  to  make  him  most  excessively 
vain  of  his  person ;  and  has  just  reflection  enough  to 

o  2 
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finish  Ulii  fdr  a  coxcomb ;  qualifications  which  «pe  all 
Tcry  common  among  those  whom  yottr  ladyship  oalls 
men  of  quality. 

Lady  F,  A  satirist,  too  I  Indeed,  my  dear,  this  nf^ 
fectation  sits  very  awkwardly  upon  yon.  There  will  be 
a  superiority  in  the  behaTiour  of  persons  of  fashion,  (c.) 

Har,  (a.  c.)  A  superiority.  Indeed !  for  his  lordship 
f  I  ways  behaves  with  so  muoh  insolent  familiarity,  that 
I  should  almost  imagine  he  was  soliciting  roe  for  other 
favours,  rather  than  to  pass  my  whole  life  with  him. 

Lady  F.  Innocent  freedoms,  child,  which  every  fine 
woman  expects  to  be  token  with  her,  as  an  ackndwledg- 
ment  of  her  beauty. 

Har,  They  are  freedoms  which  I  think  no  innoeent 
woman  can  allow. 

Lady  F.  Romantic  to  the  last  degfee  !"*Why,  yea 
are  in  the  country  stiU,  Harriet! 

Enter  a  Serva^t^  l. 

Serv,  (l.)  My  Lord  Trinket,  madam. 

[Exit,  L. — Harrivt  rettrer  badt  Ut. 
Lady  F.  1  swear  now  I  have  a  good  mind  to  fail  htm 
all  that  you  have  said,    (c.) 

Enter  Lord  Trinket,  i*. 

Your  lordship's  most  obedient  humble  servamt. 

Lord  T,  (l.  c.)  Your  ladyship  does  me  too'  mtBt^ 
honour.  Here  I  am  en  botthie  at  you  see^^st  Cdme 
fktmi  the  men^e. 

Lady  F,  (l.  c.)  Your  lor^hip  is  always-  agreieable 
in  every  dress. 

Lord  T.  (c.)  Vastly  obliging^  Lady  Freelove*  Miaa 
Russet,  I  am  year  slave.  I  declare  it  makes  me  quite 
happy  to  find  you  together.  [Jppiyiny  hU  Ey^pkue 
to  Har.]  'Pon  honour,  ma*am,  I  begin  to  conceive 
great  hopes  of  you ;  and  as  for  you.  Lady  Freelove, 
I  cannot  sufficiently  commend  your  assiduity  with  your 
fkir  pupH.  She  was  before  possessed  of  every  grkce 
that  nature  could  bestow  on  her,  and  nobody  is  so  weR 
quidified  as  your  Ladyship  to  give  her  the  boa  ton. 

Har.  (r.)  Compliment  and  contempt  all  in  a  bf bath! 
— My  lord,  I  am  obliged  to  you.  But,  waving  my  ao« 
knowledgments,  give  me  leave  to  ask  your  lordship, 
whether  nature  and  the  bon  ton  (as  you  call  it)  tfr«  so 
diffierent,  that  we  mast  give  up  one  in  order  to  obtain 
the  other? 
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Ij^Td  T.  Totally  opposite,  madam.  The  chief  aim 
of  thtB  bon  ton  is  to  render  persons  of  family  different 
from'  the  vulgar,  for  whom,  indeed,  nature  serves  very 
welt.  For  this  reason  it  has,  at  various  times,  been  un- 
genteel  to  see,  to  hear,  to  walk,  to  be  in  good  health, 
and  to  have  twenty  other  horrible  perfections  of  nature. 
Ntttare,  ind'eed,  may  do  very  well  sometimes.  It  made 
you,  for  instance,  and  it  then  made  something  velry  love- 
ly;' and  if  you  would  suffer  us  of  quality  to  give  you  the 
ton,  you  would  be  absolutely  divine :    but  now — me — 

nkatlani — ^me nature  never  made  such  a  thing  as  me. 

Har.  Why,  indeed,  I  think  your  lordship  has  very 
few  obligations  to  her. 

l^ord  T.  Then  you  really  think  it*s  all  my  own?  I 
declare'  now  that  is  a  mighty  genteel  compliment :  nay, 
if  you  begin  to  flatter  already,  you  improve  apace. 
'Pon  honour.  Lady  Freelove,  I  believe  we  shall  make 
something  of  her  at  last. 

Lad-g  F.  No  doubt  on*t.  It  is  in  your  lordship's 
power  to  make  her  a  complete  woman  of  fashion  at 
once. 

Lord  T.  Huml  Why,  ay— 

Har.  Your  lordship  must  excuse  me.  I  am  of  a  very 
tasteless  disposition.  I  shall  never  bear  to  be  carried 
out  of  nature. 

Lady  F.  You  are  out  of  nature,  now,  Harriet !  I  am 
sure  no  woman  but  yourself  ever  objected  to  being  car- 
ried among  persons  of  quality.  Would  you  believe  it, 
my  lord  ?  here  has  she  been  a  whole  week  in  town,  and 
would  never  suffer  me  to  introduce  her  to  a  rout,  an  as- 
sembly, a  concert,  or  even  to  court,  or  the  opera  ;  nay, 
would  hardly  so  much  as  mix  with  a  living  soul  that  has 
vhiited  me. 

Lord  T,  No  wonder,  madam,  you  do  not  adopt  the 
manners  of  persons  of  fashion,  when  you  will  not  even 
honour  them  with  your  company.  Were  you  to  make 
one  in  our  little  coteries,  we  should  soon  make  you  sick 
of  the  boors  and  bumpkins  of  the  horrid  country.  By- 
ihe-by,  I  met  a  monster  at  the  riding-house  this  morn- 
ing, who  gave  me  some  intelligence  that  will  surprise 
you,  concerning  your  family.  * 
Har,  What  intelligence  ? 

LadyF.  Who  was  this  monster,    as  your  lordship 
eallshim?  a  curiosity,  I  daresay. 

LordT.  This  monster,    madam,   was  formerly   my 
head  groom,  and  had  the  care  of  all  my  ninuing-^hoTSea ; 

c  3 
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but  growing  most  abominably  surly  and  extravagant, 
as  you  know  all  these  fellows  do,  I  turned  him  off;  and 
ever  since  my  brother,  Slouch  Trinket,  has  had  tbe 
care  of  my  stud,  rides  all  the  principal  matches  himself, 
and 

Har.  Dear,  my  lord,  don*t  talk  of  your  groom  and 
your  brother,  but  tell  me  the  news.  Do  you  know  any 
thing  of  my  father? 

Lord  T,  Your  father,  madam,  is  now  in  town,  i  ■  ■ 
This  fellow,  you  must  know,  is  now  groom  to  Sir  Harry 
Beagle,  your  sweet  rural  swain,  and  informed  me  that 
his  master  and  your  father  were  running  all  oyer  the 
town  in  quest  of  you  ;  and  that  he  himself  had  orders  to 
inquire  after  you :  for  which  reason,  1  suppose,  he  came 
to  the  riding-house  stable  to  look  after  a  horse,  thinking 
it,  to  be  sure,  a  very  likely  place  to  meet  you.  Your 
father,  perhaps,  is  gone  to  seek  you  at  the  Tower,  or 
Westminster  Abbey,  which  is  all  the  idea  he  has  of 
London :  and  your  faithful  lover  is  probably  cheapening 
a  hunter,  and  drinking  strong  beer,  at  the  Horse  and 
Jockey  in  Smithtield. 

Lcidy  F.  The  whole  set  admirably  disposed  of! 

Har,  Did  not  your  lordship  inform  him  where  I  was  ? 

Lord  1\  Not  I,  *pon  honour,  madam ;  that  I  left  to 
their  own  ingenuity  to  discover. 

Lady  F,  And  pray,  my  lord,  where  in  this  town  have 
this  polite  company  bestowed  themselves  ? 

Lord  T,  They  lodge,  madam,  of  all  places  in  the 
world,  at  the  George  and  Blue  Boar,  in  Holborn. 

Lady  F,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  The  George  and  Blue  Boar  I 
incomparable !  What,  have  they  brought  any  hay  or 
cattle  to  town  ? 

Lord  T,  Very  well.  Lady  Freelove,  very  well,  in- 
deed !  There  they  are,  like  so  many  graziers  ;  and  there 
it  seems  they  have  learned  that  this  Xtidy  is  certainly  in 
London. 

Har.  (c.)  Do,  dear  madam,  send  a  card  directly  to 
my  father,  informing  him  where  I  am,  and  that  your  la- 
dyship would  be  glad  to  see  him  here.  For  my  part,  I 
dare  not  venture  into  his  presence,  till  you  have  in  some 
measure  pacified  him  ;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  desire  him 
not  to  bring  that  wretched  fellow  along  with  him. 

[Retires  into  back  ground* 

Lord  T.  (r.  c.)  Wretched  fellow  !  Oho  I  Courage, 
Milor  Trinket!  ^  [Auide, 

Lady  F,  (l.)  I'll  send  immediately.    Who's  there? 
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Bt-tnter  Sibv&ht,  jt. 
8erv.[ApaHto  Ladv  F.J  SirHarryBeegleUbeloir, 

Lad;/  F.  [Apart  to  S«rv.]  I  am  not  at  home.— Have 
tbeylel  him  inT 

Serv.  Yes,  madam. 

LaduF.  Hov  abominably  unlucky  this  iir  Weil, 
tb«n  anov  bim  into  my  ilressipfr-rodln,  I  will  come  to 
bimtbere.  fExit  tiei-rnnt,  l. 

lord  r.  (i.e.)  Ladj  FrecloTe!  noenfragcment,  I 
hopel    We  wont  part  wilh  you,  'pon  bonour. 

Lady  F.  (l.)  The  worst  engagcmeat  in  Ihc^  world— 
A  pair  of  musty  old  prudes  I  Lady  Formel  niMl  Hiss 
Pnlr. 

Lord  T.  (c.)  O  the  bcl dams  !  A» nauseous  as  ipeca- 
cuanha, 'pon  honour. 

Lady  P.  (l.)  Lud,  liul,  what  shall  I  do  with  them  I 
why  do  these  fooligh  worrifn  come  Iroubling  me  now? 
I  muit  wait  on  them  in  Iht  dressing -room,  and  yon 
must  excuse  the  card,  Harriet,  till  Ihey  are  gone;  I'll 
dispatch  them  as  soon  as  I  can,  but  heaTeo  knows  when 
I  Hhall  K^ftrld  of  them,  for  they  are  liolh  eterlaatlng 
gossips  I  though  the  wonts  come  from  her  ladyship 
one  by  one,  like  drops  from  a  still,  while  the  other 
tiresome  woman  OTcrwhelms  us  with  a  flood  of  Jm- 

rertiMUce.  Harriet,  you'll  entertain  his  lordship  till 
return.  lExit,  i. 

Lord  T.    Qone ! 'Pon  honour,   I  am  not  sorry 

for  the  coming  in  of  these  old  tabbies,  and  am  much 
obliged  to  ber  ladyship  for  leaving  us  to  such  an  agree- 
able teie-a-tete. 

Har.  {Comet  down  B.C.]  Your  lordship  will  find 
me  extremely  bad  eompany. 

Lord  T.  (c.)  Not  in  the  least,  my  dear  I  We'll  ea- 
tertaia  onraelves  one  way  or  other,  I'll  warrant  you. 
~[NniTrr-3 — 'Egad,  I  think  it  a  mighty  good  oppor> 
tanity  to  establish  a  better  acquainlsnce  with  yon. 

Har.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Lord  T.   NoJ Why  then  I'll   speak   plainer.— 

[Pmutng  and  lurveying  her  full  in  the  fact  mith  hU 
glatt,]  You  are  an  amazing  flue  creature,   'poo  ba> 

Har.  If  this  be  your  lordship's  polite  confersatlon, 
I  shall  le&ve  you  to  amuse  yourself  In  soliloquy. 

[Going,  ■- 
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Lord  T.   No,   no,   no,   madam,   that  mast  not  be, 

[Stopping  her.]  This  place,  my  passion,   the  opporta*  . 
nlty,  all  conspire — 

Har,  Ho«,  sir!  yoQ  don't  Intend  to  do  me  any  tIo- 

iord  T.  'Poo  honour,  ma'am,  it  wilt  be  floing  great 

Tiolence  to  myself,  if  t  do  not.    Ton  mcit  excuse  me. 

[f^hiiggting  Kith  her,  r. 

Har.  Hi-I|>i  lielp !  mHrdci!  lis;]! ! 

L«rd  T.  Yourydping  willsignLry  nolbing— nobody 
«ill  come.  [Struggling. 

'    Har.  For  heaien's  sake  ! — Sii  '■ — My  lord— 

[Nolle without,  t.. 

Lord  T.  P!ag«e  on't,  what  a.  noise  I— Then  I  murt 
be  quick.  IStill  ilruggliHff. 

Har.  Help!  murder  1  help!  helpl 

Charlft.  Whiil  do  I  hear  ?  Mv  Harriet'*  Toice  call- 
ing for  help  !— lln  !  [Si'fiiiy  Ihcm.]  la  It  possible  I— 
Turn,  ruffian  I  I'll  find  jou  eiaployment.       [Dratcing. 


Lord  T.  Yon  ore  a  most  impertinent  scoiudrel, 
"    *^'      >a  through  the  lungs,  'ponhonoiH^ 


I'll  Tfhip  yon  through  the  lungs,  'pon 

iTheyfiM.    Habbiet  mm  out,  (r.)  terMmfiijr 


Be-tnler  Ladv  Friblote,  mHk  Sir  Habit  Bbaslb 

and  Senanti,  l. 

Ladg  F,  How's  this  I— S  words  drawn  in  my  house  t 
— Part  them— [TAey  are  parted.]  This  is  the  .MSt  tm- 
^odent  thing — 

Lord  T.  (b.)  Well,  rascal,  I  ahall  And  a  lime;  I 
know  you,  sir ! 

Chatlti.  (b. c.)  The  sooner tbe belter :  I  know  yonr 


lordship  too. 
Sir  ft.  (b. 


'faith,  madam,  [7oLadt  Fbbblovb] 
HE  uiiu  like  to  haTe  been  in  at  the  death. 

Larfy  F.  (l.  c.)  What  is  all  this  J  Pray,  sir,  what 
is  the  meaning  of  your  cM>ming  hither  to  raise  this  dii- 
torbonce  T    Do  yon  take  my  house  for  a  brothel  T 

[ToCharlbb. 

Charlei,  <L.)  Nol  I,  indeed,  madam ;  but  I  believe 
his  lordship  does. 

Lord  T.  Impudent  scoundrel '. 

Lady  F.  Your  conversation,  str.  Is  as  insoUnI  u 
yonr  behaviour.    Who  are  you?    What  brought  you 
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CkaHesi  I  am  one,  madiun,  always  ready  to  draw  toy 
sworil  in  defence  of  innocenoe  in  distress,  and  more 
especially  in  the  cause  of  that  lady  I  deUvered  from  hfs 
lordship's  fury:  in  searoh  of  whom  I  troabled  your 
ladyship's  house. 

Z^mIjf  F** Her  loTer,  i  euppose  s  or  what? 

CkarUi.  At  yovr  ladyship's  serrice ;  though  not 
quite  so  Tiolent  in  my  passion,  as  his  lordship  there. 

Lord  T.  Impertinent  rascal ! 

Lady  F*  You  shall  be  made  to  repent  of  thlisinso- 
lenee* 

hord  T,  Your  ladyship  may  leave  that  to  me. 

Charle$.  Ha,  ha !  [Retiraa  baekf  z». 

SirH,  But,'  prat  what  is  become  of  the  lady  alt  this 
while  I  Why,  LAoy  Freelove,  you  told  me  she  was  not 
here ;  and  i'faith,  1  was  just  drawing  off  another  way, 
if  I  had  not  heard  the  Tiew-halloo. 

Lady  i%  You  shall  see  herimmediatelyi  sirl  Who's 
there? 

Enter  Servant,  l. 

Where  is  Miss  Russet? 
Smvk  (%t)  Gone  out,  madam. 
LadyF,  Gone  out?— Where? 
8erv,    I  don't  know,  madam :   but  she  ran  down  the 
back  stairs,  crying  for  help,  crossed  the  servants'  hall 
in  tears,  and  took  a  chair  at  the  door. 

Lady  F.  Blockheads  I  to  let  her  go  out  in  a  chair 
alone !    Go  and  inquire  after  her  immediately. 

[Exit^itvr,  L. 
Sir  H,  (r.)  Gone !    When  I  had  just  run  her  down, 
an4  is  the  little  puss  stole  away  at  last  ? 

Lady  F.  Sir,  if  you  will, walk  in  [To  Sir  Harrt] 
with  his  lordship  and  me,  perhaps  you  may  hear  some 
tidings  of  her ;  though  it  is  most  probable  she  may  be 
gone  to  her  father.  I  don't  know  any  other  friend  she 
has  in  town. 

Ckarlei,  [ComeM  down,  l.]  lam  heartily  glad  she  is 
gone.    She  is  safer  any  where  than  in  this  house. 

Lady  F.  Mighty  Well,  sirl    My  lord.  Sir  Harry,  I 
attend  you. 
Lwrd  T,  Yon  shall  hear  from  me,  sir ! 

[To  CbarleS. 
€Marle9,  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Sir  H.  Stolo  away  !--'plAgtto  on't*— stole  away  1 

[BxewU  Sir  Harrt  and  Loan  Trinket,  n« 
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deed  been  very  eitnordiniiy . 

Ladji  F.  Indeed  I  Well,  do  natter ;  pannh  me  to  ac- 
qnalm  yon  sir,  th&t  there  lies  your  way  oat,  [PotaCiL.] 
and  thai  the  ^reateet  favour  you  can  do  me,  ii  to  leave 
tbe  house  immediately. 

.  ClmrUi.  That  your  ladyship  may  depend  on.  Since 
you  baiB  put  HIis  Ruiaet  to  fllgbt,  yoa  may  be  sure  of 
not  being  InMiblad  with  my  company,  I'll  arier  her  Im- 
medialely. 

Ladj/W,  \f  she  has  any  regard  for  her  r«pnlaQoa, 


regard  for  that,  by  her  lesTing  your  ladyship. 

Lady  P.  Leave  my  house. 

Charlei.  Dlrectly^a  charming  bouse ;  and  a  thtnti- 
iiig  Inilv  of  the  house  too !     Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lads  F.  Vulgar  Wlow ! 

Ckarhi.  Fine  lady ! 

|^Sj;«ii»t  LiDT  F.  s.  CaaiLBt,  b. 


SCENE  I.—Ladg  Freelovt'i  HoH*e. 
Enter  LtiOY  Frbbloti  amd  Loan  Trihert,  i 


SCMlilO  TBB  JBALOU8  WIVX.  95 

Lad^  F«  (r.c.)  Indeed,  indeed,  my  Lord  Trinket  this 
is  absolutely  intok^rnble  I  What,  to  oflbr  rudeness  to  a 
yoong  lady  in  my  house  I    What  will  the  world  say  of 

Lord  T.(i..c.)  Just  what  the  world  pleases.— ^-It  does 
mot  signify  a  doit  what  they  say.  However,  I  ask  par- 
don; but,  egad,  I  thought  it  was  the  best  way.  Devil 
take  Sir  Harry,  and  t'other  scoundrel  too !  That  they 
should  come  driving  hither  just  at  so  critical  an  instant  I 
And  that  the  wild  little  thing  should  take  wing,  and  fly 
away  the  Lord  knows  whither ! 

Lady  F,  Gome,  come,  my  lord,  a  truce  with  your 
reflections  on  my  niece !  Let  us  consider  what  is  best  to 
be  done. 

Lord  T.  Wen  just  what  your  ladyship  thinks  proper. 
For  my  part,  I  am  entirely  d&rangie, 

Laay  F.  Will  you  submit  to  be  govem*d  by  me, 
thent 

Lard  T.  I'll  be  all  obedience— —your  ladyship's 
slave,  'pon  honour. 

Lady  F.  Why  then,  as  this  is  rather  an  ugly  affair  in 
regard  to  me,  as  well  as  your  lordship,  and  may  make 
some  noise,  I  think  it  absolutely  necessary,  that  you 
should  wait  on  her  father,  palliate  matters  as  well  as  you 
can,  and  make  a  formal  repetition  of  your  proposal  of 
marriage. 

Lord  T,  Your  ladyship  is  perfectly  in  the  right.— 
You  are  quite  an  fait  of  the  afEair.  It  shall  be  done 
immediately,  and  then  your  reputation  will  be  safe,  and 
my  conduct  justified  to  all  the  world.  But  should  the 
old  rustic  continue  as  stubborn  as  his  daughter,  your 
ladyship,  I  hope,  has  no  objections  to  my  being  a  utUe 
ru8ie,  for  I  must  have  her,  'pon  honour. 

Lady  F.  Do  what  you  will,  I  wash  my  hands  of  it. 
She's  out  of  my  care  now,  you  know.  But  you  must 
beware  of  your  rivals.  One,  you  know,  is  in  the  house 
vrith  her,  and  the  other  will  lose  no  opportunities  of 
getting  to  her. 

Lord  T.  As  to  the  fighting  gentleman,  I  shall  cutout 
work  for  him  in  his  own  way.  I'll  send  him  a  petit 
biUet  to-morrow  morning,  and  then  there  can  be  no 
great  difficulty  in  outwitting  her  bumpkin  father,  and  the 
baronet. 

EiU/er  Servant,  l. 
Sew,  Captain  O'Cutter,  to  wait  on  your  ladyship. 


Ladg  F.  O9  the  hideous  fallow  I  ^e  Tri^fa  saiior-ni&E» 
for  whom  I  preTailed  on  your  lordship  to  get  the  post  o^* 
f()g«Utiiig  captahi.  I  suppose  he  is  come  to  load  jn^^ 
with  his  odious  thanks.    I  won't  be  troubled  wUh  binn 

DOW. 

Lord  T,  hel  him  in,  by  all  means.     He  is  the  he^t 
creature  to  laugh  at  in  nature.    He  is  a  perfect  sea- 
monster,  and  always  looks  and  talks  as  if  he  was  upon 
deck.     Besides,  a  thought  strikes  me— he  may  be  of 
use. 

LadyF.  Well— send  the  creature  up  then.  [Exit 
Bbrvamt,  l.]  But  what  fine  thought  is  this  ? 

Lord  T.  A  coup  de  maiipe,  *pon  honour !  I  intend 
^— — but,  hush  !  here  the  porpus  comes. 

Enter  Captain  0*Cutt]^b«  h. 

Lady  F.  Captain,  your  humble,  servant !  I  am  very 
glad  to  see  you. 

O'Cut.  (L.)  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my  lady ! 
Upon  my  conscience,  the  wind  fav4)urs  me  at  all  points. 
I  had  no  sooner  got  under  weigh,  to  tank  your  ladyship, 
but  I  have  borne  down  upon  my  noble  friend,  his  lord* 
ship  too.    I  hope  your  lordship's  well? 

•  Lord  T.  Very  well,  I  thank  you,  captain.  But  you 
seem  to  be  hurt  in  the  service :  what  is  the  meaning  of 
that  patch  over  your  right  eye? 

O^Cut.  Some.adTaneed  wages  f«om  my  new  post,  -ray 
lord !  This  pressing  is  hot  wock,  though  it  entitles  us  to 
smart  money. 

JLady  F,  (c,)  And  pray  in  what  perilous  adventure 
did  you  get  that  scar,  captain  ? 

O^CtU,  QuHe  out  of  my  element,  indeed,  my  lady,  I 
got  in  an  eagagement  by  land.  A  day  or  two  ago,  I 
spied  three  stoujt  fellows,  belonging  to  a  merchantman. 
They  made  down  Wapping.  I  immediately  -  gave  my 
lads  the  signal  to  chase,  and  we  bore  down  right  upon 
them.  They  tack^,  and  lay  tO'^We  gave  them  a 
thundering  broadside,  which  they  resaved  lik^  men ; 
and  one  of  them  made  nse  of  small  arms,  which  carried 
off  the  weathermost  comw  of  Ned  Gage's  hat ;  so  I 
immediately  stood  in  with  him,  and  raked  him,  but  re- 
saved  a  wound  on  my  starboard  eye,  from  the  slock  of 
the  pistol.    However  we  took  them  all,  and  they  now 

lie  under  ;tl)f  hatches,  with  fifty,  more,  aboard  a  tender 
off  the  Tower. 
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J^ord  T.  Well  done,  noble  captain  I  But,  however, 
y4»a  vill  soon  have  hetter  employment,  for  I  think  the 
next  stop  to  yonr  present  post,  is  commonly  a  ship. 

O^C%t.  The  sooner  the  better,  my  lord !  Honest 
Terence  O 'Cutter  shall  never  flinch,  I  warrant  you ; 
and  has  seen  as  mnch  sea-sarvice  as  any  man  In  the 
nary. 

Ltord  T,  (l.  c.)  Yon  may  d^end  on  my  good  offices^ 
captain  !  [Lady  F.  goes  a.]  But  in  the  mean  time,  it  is 
in  your  power  do  me  a  favour. 

O'Cut.  Aiavour,  my  lord?  your  lordship  does  me 
honour.  I  would  go  round  the  world,  from  one  end  to 
the  other,  by  day  or  by  night,  to  sarve  your  lordship, 
or  ray  good  lady  there. 

Lord  T.  Dear  madam,  the  luckiest  thought  in  nature ! 
[Apart  U>  Lady  F.]  The  favour  I  bave  to  ask  of  you, 
captain,  need  not  carry  you  so  far  out  of  your  way. 
The  whole  affair  is,  that  there  are  a  couple  of  impudent 
felWws  at  an  inn  in  Holbom,  who  have  affronted  me, 
and  you  would  oblige  me  infinately,  by  pressing  them 
into  his  miyesty*s  service. 

hady  F,  Now  1  understand — ^Admirable  I    [Apart, 

0*Cut.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  and  tank  yon 
too,  'fait.  But,  by-the-by,  I  hope  they  are  not  house- 
keepers, or  freemen  of  the  city.  There's  the  devil  to 
pay  in  meddling  with  them.  They  boder  one  so  about 
liberty,  and  property,  and  stuff. — It  was  but  t*other 
day,  that  Jack  Trowser  was  carried  before  my  lord 
mayor,  and  lost  above  a  twelvemonth's  pay  for  nothing 
at  all,  at  all. 

Lord  T»  V\\  take  care  yon  shall  be  brought  into  no 
trouble.  These  fellows  were  formerly  my  grooms.  If 
yon'U  call  on  me  in  the  morning,  I*ll  go  with  yon  to  the 
place. 

0*ChU.  ril  be  with  your  lordship,  and  bring  with  me 
four  or  five  as  pretty  boys  as  you  II  wish  to  clap  yout 
two  lucking  eyes  upon  of  a  avmner's  day. 

Lord  T.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you.— -Bat  captain,  I 
have  another  little  favour  to  beg  of  you. 

0*Cut.  Upon  my  shoul  I'll  do  it. 

Lord  T.  What,  before,  yon  know  it  ? 

O^Cut.  Fore  and  aft,  my  lord  I 

Lord  T,  A  gentleman  has  offended  me  in  a  point  of 
honour 

O'Cut.  Shoot  him  I 

Lord  T.  Will  you  carry  him  a  letter  (tern  me  t 
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O'Cut  Indeed  and  I  will:— and  TU  take  you  in  tow 
too ;  and  you  shall  engage  him  yard-arm  and  yard-ama. 

LordT,  Why  then,  captain,  yon*  11  come  a  little 
earlier  to*raorrow  morning  than  you  proposed,  thatvoii 
may  attend  him  with  my  billet,  before  yon  proceed  on 
the  other  affair. 

0*CuL  Never  fear  it,  my  lord ^Your  sarvant  !— 

My  ladyship,  your  humble  sarrant ! 

iMdy  F,  (l.)  Captain,  your's— Pray  give  my  service 
to  my  friend  Mrs.  0*Gatter.    How  does  she  do  ? 

0*Cut,   I  tank   vour  ladyship's  axing The  dear 

creature  is  purely  tight  and  well. 

Lord  T,  (c.)  How  many  children  have  you,  captain  ? 

0*Cut.  Four  and  please  your  lordship,  and  another 
upon  the  stocks. 

Lord  T,  When  it  is  launched,  I  hope  to  be  at  the 
christening. — 1*11  stand  godfather,  captain, 

0*CuL  Your  lordship's  very  good.  ITumshitMeif 
to  Lady  F.]  I  beg  pardon,  but  two  godfathers  will  be 
wanted,  would  your  ladyship  like  to  be  the  other  t 

Lord  T.  Well,  you'll  come  to-morrow. 

0*CiU,  Ay,  my  lord,  and  every  day  next  week.— 
Little  Terence  O'Cutter  never  fails,  fait,  when  a  troat 
is  to  be  cut.  [JBjrie,  l. 

Ladjf  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  But  sure  you  don't  intend  to 
ship  off  both  her  father  and  her  country  lover  for  the 
Indies? 

Lord  T.  O,  no !  Only  let  them  contemplate  the  inside 
of  a  ship,  for  a  day  or  two ;  and  in  the  meanwhile 
measures  may  be  concerted  to  carry  off  the  girl. 

Re-enter  Sbbvant,  l. 

Serv.  (l.)  Mrs.  Oaklv,  madam,  is  at  the  door,  in  her 
ehariot,  and  desires  to  have  the  honour  of  speaking  to 
your  ladyship  on  particular  business. 

Lord  T.  (c.)  Mrs.  Oakly  !  what  can  that  jealous- 
pated  woman  want  with  you  ? 

Lady  F,  (c.)  No  matter  what.— I  hate  her  mortally. 
— Let  her  in.  [jB^t  Servant,  l. 

Lord  T,  What  wind  blows  her  hither  ? 

Ladjf  F.  A  wind  that  must  blow  us  some  good. 

LordrT,  How  ? — I  was  amazed  you  chose  to  see  her. 

Lady  F,  How  can  you  be  so  slow  of  apprehension ! 

She  comes,  you  may  be  sure,  on  some  occasion 

relating  to  this  girl:   in  order  to  assist  young  Oakly, 
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perhaps,  to  sooih  me,  aad,gpalii  inCetUgenoe,  and  so  fcr- 
wd  the  match ;  but  I'll  forbid  the  bftnns,  I  warrant 

you. Whatever  she  wants,  I'll^draw  some  sweet 

Disehief  out  of  it.  ■         Bot  away!  away! — I  think  I 
hear  her— slip  down  th^  back  atairs— or— stay,  now  I 
think  on*t,  go  out  this  way — meet  her — and  be  sure  te 
make  her  a  very  respectful  bow,  as  you  go  out. 
Lord  T.  Hush !  here  she  is ! 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt,  l.  (Lord  Trinket  bowt  foV' 

molly  and  exit,  h,J 

Mr 9,  O.  I  beg  pardon,  for  giving  your  ladyship  this 
trouble. 

XMdy  F.  I  am  always  glad  of  the  honour  of  seeing 

Mrs.  Oakly.  [Both  tit  c. 

Jkfr«.  O.  There  is  a  letter,  madam,  just  come  from  the 

country,  which  has  occasioned  some  alarm  in  our  family. 

It  comes  from  Mr.  Russet 

Ladg  F.  Mr. Russet! 

Mrs,  O.  Yes,  from  Mr.  Russet,  madam;  and  is 
chiefly  concerning  his  daughter.  As  she  has  the  honour 
of  being  related  to  your  ladyship,  I  took  the  liberty  of 
waiting  on  you. 

Ladjf  F.  She  is  indeed,  as  you  say,  madam,  a  re- 
lation of  mine ;  but 'after  what  has  happened,  I  scarce 
know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 
Mrt.  O.  Has  she  been  so  much  to  blame  then? 
LadyF.  So  moch,  madam !       .     Only  judge  for  your- 
self.  ^Though  she  had  been  so  indiscreet,  not  to  say 

indecent  in  her  conduct,  as  to  elope  from  her  father,  I 
was  in  hopes  to  have  hushed  up  that  matter,  for  the 
honour  of  our  family. — But  she  has  run  away  from  me 
too,  madam: — went  off  in  the  most  abrupt  manner,  not 
an  hour  ago. 

Mn.  O.  You  surprise  me.  Indeed,  her  father,  by  Mb 
letter,  seems  apprehensive  of  the  worst  consequences. 
— >But  does  your  ladyship  imagine  any  harm  has  hap- 
pened ? 

Lady  F.  I  can't  tell— I  hope  not But  indeed 

8he*s  a  strange  girl.    You  know,  madam,  young  women 

can*tbe  too  cautious  in  their  conduct.    She  is,  1  am  sorry 

to  declare  it,  a  very  dangerous  person  to  take  into  a 

fsmily. 

illr«.0.  Indeed!  [Alarmed, 

Lady  F,  If  I  was  to  say  all  I  know 

.  Mrs,  0,  Why  sure  your  ladyship  knows  of  nothing 
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thftt  has  been  curried  (Ml  olandestinely  between'  li^  beikI 
Mr.  Oakly?  [IndUvrder^ 

LadyF.  Mr.  Oakly? 

Mrs.  O,  Mr.  Oakly— no,  not  Mr.  Oakly-^tlMit  is. 
Hot  my  husband — I  don't  mean  faim«~not  bidr,  bnt  his 
■ephew— yoong  Mr.  Oakly. 

Lady  F,  JealoQs  of  her  husband!  So,  s&l  now  T 
know  my  game.  [^Hcfe. 

Mrt,  O.  But  pray,  madam,  give  me  leave  to  ask^  was 
ibere  any  thing  very  particular  in  her  conduct  while  she 
was  ih  your  ladyship's  house  i 

Lady  F.  Why,  really,  considering  sb^  wasr  Ii«re 
scarce  a  week,  her  behaviour  was  rather  mysterious  !-^ 
li^tfem  and  messages,  to  and  fro,  between  her  and  I  don't 
know  who. — I  suppose  you  know  that  Mr.  Oakly*8  ttB^ 
phew  has  been  here,  madain? 

ifrs.  C  I  was  not  sure  of  it.  Has  he  been  fo  wait 
on  your  ladyship  already  on  this  occasion? 

Lady  F.  To  wait  on  me  ? — ^The  expression  is  much 
too  polite  for  the  nature  of  his  visit. — My  Lord^Frinket, 
the  noblemim  whom  you  met  as  you  came  in,  hifcd,  you 
must  know,  madam,  some  thoughts  of  my  niece,  and, 
as  it  would  have  been  an  advantageous  raftteh,  I  was 
glad  of  it:  but  I  believe,  after  what  he  has  been  witness 
to  this  morning,  he  will  drop  tfll  thoughts  of  il. 

Mn,  O.  I  am  sorry  that  any  relation  of  mine  sh'otrld 
so  far  forget  himself-- 

Lady  F.  It's  no  matter—his  behaviour  indeed,  as 
well  as  the  young  lady's,  was  pretty  extraordinary — 
and  yet,  after  all,  1  don't  believe  he  is  the  object  of  her 
all^ctiODS. 

Mr9,  O,  Ha !  [Mueh  aXeetmed, 

Lady,  F.  She  has  certainly  an  attachment  somewhere, 
a  strong  one ;  but  his  lordship,  who  was  present  all  the 
time;  was  convinced  as  well  as  myself^  that  Mr  .Oakly 's 
Depfeiew  was  rather  a'  oOnvenient  friend,  a  kind  of  go-^ 
between,  than  the  lover.-^^—— 'Bless  me,  mftdam,  you 
^ange  colour  I — ^you  seem  uneasy !  What's  the  matter? 

Afr#.   O.    Nothing madam nothing a  little 

shocked,  that  ray  husband  should  behave  so. 

Lady  F,  Your  huslMUid,  madam ! 

Mrg,0*  His  nephew,    I-  mean. — ^His  unpardenable 

rudeness — ^But  I  am  not  well 1  am  sorry  I  have  given 

your  ladyship  so  much  trouble— I'll  take  my  leave. 

L<idy  F,  I  declare,  madam,  yon  frighten  me.  Your 
Mag  so  Visibly  affected  nUikes  me  <tuite  uneasy.    I  liope 
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I  hare  not  said  any  liiiiig 1  really  don^t-  betieve  your 

busbaod  is  in  fault.  Men,  to  be  sure,  allow  tbemselves 
strange  liberties— But  I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  it  cannot 
be  so — It  is  impossible!  Don't  let  what  I  have  said  have 
any  effect  on  you. 

Mrs,  0,  No,  it  has  not— I  have  no  idea  of  such  a 
thing.  \^RUe]  Your  ladyship's  most  obedient— [GotH^, 
retwrns,"]  But  sure,  madam,  you  have  not  heard— or  don't 
know  any  thing 

Lady  Fx^Tttkesh^rhandJlCotad^  come, Mrs.Oakly. 
I  see  how  it  is,  and  it  would  not  be  kind  to  say  all  I 
know,  r  diird  not  tdt  you  wliat  I  have  heard.  Only 
be  on  your  guard — there  can  be  no  harm  in  that.  Do 
yon  be  against  giving  the' girl  any  countenance,  and  see 
what  effect  it  has. 

Mrs,  0,   I  will' lam    much  obliged '- — But 

does  it  appear  to  your  ladyship  then  that  Mr.  Oakly — 

Lady  F,  No,  not  at  all — ^nothing  in't,  I  dare  say— 
I  wodld  not  create  uneasiness  in  a  family— but  lam  a 
woman  myself,  have  been  married,  and  can't  help  feeling 
for  you,  but  don't  be  uneasy  ;  there's  nothing  in  t,  Tdaire 

say- 

Mr 8.  0, 1  think  so. ^ Your  ladyship's  humble  ser- 
vant. 

Lady  F,  Your  servant,  ma'dam. -Pray  don't  be 

alarmed:  I  must  insist  oh  your  not  making  yourself  un- 
easy. 

Mrs.  O,  Not  at  all  alarmed — ^not  in  the  least  uneasy — 
your  most  obedient.    O,  Mr,  Oakly  1  [Bjrtf,  l. 

Lady  F,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  There  she  goes,  brimful  of  an- 
ger and  jealousy,  to  Vent  it  all  oh  her  husband. — Mercy 
on  the  poor  man  I 

Re-enter  LoRD'TiiiMRBr,  c.  s.  b. 

Bless  me^  my  lord,  I  thought  you- was  gone ! 

Lord  T,  Ha,  ha !  Only  in  the  next  room.  My  cu- 
riosity would  not  let  me  stir  a  step  further.  I  heard 
it  all,  and  was  never  more' diverted  in  my  life,  'pon 
honour.    Ha,,  ha,  ha  * 

Laiii/  F.  HoW  the  silly  creature  took  it.— Ha;  ha,  ha  ! 

Lord  T:  Ha,  ha,  ha!— My  dear  tady  Freelove, 
you  have  a  deal  of  ingenuity,  a  deal  of  esprit,  'pon 
honour. 

Lady  1^.  A  little  shell  thrown  into  the  enemy's  works, 
tlAiVs  air. 

Both,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
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Lady  F.  Ball  nrast  leaTe  yoih~I  have  twenty  ylsf  ts 
to  pay.   You'll  let  me  know  how  yoo  succeed  in  your 
secret  expedition. 
'    Lord  T.  That  yon  may  depend  on. 

Lady  F.  Remember  then  that  to-morrow  momiDg*  I 
expect  to  see  you.  At  present,  your  lordship  will  ex- 
cuse me.  [Exeunt  Lord  T.  l.  Lady  Frbb.  r. 


SCENE  II.— JIfr.  Oakly'9  Houte. 
Enter  Harriet,  l.  following  Wilxiam. 

Har.  (l.  c.)  Not  at  home  I  Are  you  sure  that  Mrs. 
Oakly  is  not  at  home,  sir? 

Wil,  She  is  just  gone  out,  madam. 

Har,  I  have  something  of  consequence— —If  you  will 
give  me  leave,  sir,  I  will  wait  till  she  returns. 

WU,  You  would  not  see  her,  if  you  did,  madam.  She 
has  given  positive  orders  not  to  be  interrupted  with  any 
company  to-day. 

Har>  Sure,  sir,  if  you  was  to  let  her  know  that  I  had 
particular  business— 

WiL  I  should  not  dare  to  trouble  her,  indeed,  madam. 

Har.  How  unfortunate  this  is !  What  can  I  do  ? — 
Pray,  sir,  can  I  see  Mr.  Oakly,  then  1 

Jvil,  Yes,  madam :  1*11  acquaint  my  master,  if  yon 
please. 

Har.  Pray  do,  sir. 

Wil.  Will  you  favour  me  with  your  name,  madam  ? 

Har,  Be  pleas*d,  sir,  to  let  him  know  that  a  lady  de- 
sires to  speak  with  him. 

WU,  I  shall,  madam.  lExit,  tt, 

Har,  I  wish  I  could  have  seen  Mrs.  Oakly.  What  an 
unhappy  situation  am  I  reduced  to  by  my  father's  obsti- 
nate perseverance  to  force  me  into  a  marriage  which  my 
soul  abhors. 

Enter  Oakly,  r. 

Oak.  [Atenteringlji  Where  is  this  lady?  [Seeing her,] 
—Bless  me,  Miss  Russet,  is  it  you?— —Was  ever  any 
thing  so  unlucky?  [Aside.]  Is  it  possible,  madam,  that 
I  see  yon  here? 

Har.  It  is  too  true,  sir  ;  and  the  occasion  on  which  I 
am  now  to  trouble  you,  is  so  much  in  need  of  an  apo- 
logy, that .  *^ 
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Oak,  -Pray  make  none,  madam.— —rif  my  wifesbould 
return  before  I  get  her  out  of  the  house  again  I    [Aside. 
Hot.  I  dare  say,  sir,  you  are  not  quite  a  stranger  to 
the  attachment  your  nephew  has  professed  to  me. 

Oak»  I  am  not,  madam.    I  hope  Charles  has  not  been 
giulty  of  any  baseness  towards  you.  If  he  has,  1*11  never 
see  his  face  again. 
Harm  I  haye  no  cause  to  accuse  him— But^— - 

Oak.  But  what,  madam t  Pray  be  quick? ^The  very 

person  in  the  world  I  would  not  have  seen  1  [AHdc. 

Har.  You  seem  uneasy,  sir ! 
Oak.  No,  nothing  at  all— Pray  go  on,  madam. 
Uar.  1  am  at  present,  sir  I  through  a  concurrence 
of  strange  accidents,  in  a  very  unfortunate  situation, 
and  do  not  know  what  will  become  of  me  without  your 
assistance. 

Oak,  TLooking  abotU,  alarmed  and  agitaled.'\  I'll 
do  every  thing  in  my  power  to  serve  you,  I  know  of 
your  leaving  your  father,  by  a  letter  we  have  had  from 
him.    Pray  let  me  know  the  rest  of  your  story. 

Har.  My  story,  sir,  is  very  short.  When  I  left  my 
father's,  I  came  immediately  to  London,  and  took  re- 
fuge with  a  relation ;  where.  Instead  of  meeting  with  the 
protection  I  expected,  1  was  alarmed  with  the  most  in- 
famous designs  upon  my  honour.  It  is  not  an  hour  ago 
since  your  nephew  rescued  me  from  the  attempts  of  a 
villain.  I  tremble  to,  think  that  I  left  him  actually  en- 
gaged in  a  duel. 

Oak.  He  is  very  safe.  He  has  just  sent  home  the  cha- 
riot from  the  St.  Alban's  tavern,  where  he  dines  to-day. 
*— But  what  are  your  commands  for  me,  madam  ? 

Har.  The  favour,  sir,  I  would  now  request  of  you  is, 
that  you  would  suffer  me  to  remain,  for  a  few  days,  in 
your  house. 
Oak.  Biadam! 

Har.  And  that,  in  the  mean  time,  you  will  use  vour 
utmost  endeavours  to  reconcile  me  to  my  father,  witnout 
his  forcing  me  into  a  marriage  with  Sir  Harry  Beagle. 

Oak.  This  is  the  most  perplexing  situation! Why 

did  not  Charles  take  care  to  bestow  you  properly  ! 

Har.  It  is  most  probable,  sir,  that  I  should  not  have 
consented  to  such  a  measure  myself.  The  world  is  but 
too  apt  to  censure,  even  without  a  cause :  and  if  you  are 
so  kind  as  to  admit  me  into  your  house,  I  must  desire 
,not  to  consider  Mr.  Oakly  in  any  other  light  than  as  your 
nephew.  . 
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Oak,  What  an  mitiieky  cifcumstanee!' — ^llTpoii  iay 
soul,  madam,  I  would  do  any  thing  to  sefv«  you — hvtt 
being  in  my  hoosd  creates  a  difficnlty,  that 

Har,  I  hope,  sir,  yon  do  not  doubt  the  truth  of  what 
I  have  told  von  ? 

Oak,  I  religlou^y  believe  etery  tittle  of  it,  madam  ; 
but  I  haye  particular  family  considerations  that 

Har,  Sure,  sir,  you  cannot  suspect  me  to  bd  base 
enough  to  form  any  connections  In  your  family  contrary 
to  your  inclinations,  while  I  am  llTing  in  your  faons^ ! 

Oak,  Such  connections;  madam.  Would  do  me  and  all 
my  family  great  honour.  I  never  dreamt  of  any  scruples 
on  that  account. — What  can  I  do?  Let  me  see-^let  me 
see— suppose—  [Pausinff: 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt,  m.  d. 

Mn,  O.  I  am  sure  I  heard  the  voice  of  a  woman,  con- 
versing with  my  husband — Ha !  [Seeing  Harriet.]  It 
is  so  Indeed !  Let  me  contain  myself.    1*11  listen. 

[^Aside,  standi  in  background, 

Har.  (c.)  I  see,  sir,  you  are  not  inclined  to  serve  me. 
Good  heaven !  what  am  I  reserved  to  ?— Why,  why  did 
I  leave  my  father's  house,  to  expose  myself  to  greater 
distresses  ?  iRiadg  to  weep. 

Oak.  (c.)  I  would  do  any  thing  for  your  salce,  indeed 
I  would.  So  pray  be  comforted,  and  VW  think  of  some 
proper  place  to  bestow  you  in. 

Mrs.  0.  So  I  so  ! 

Har,  What  place  can  be  so  proper  aff  your  own  house  ? 

Oak.  My  dear  madam,  I — 1-^ 

Mrs,  0.  My  dear  madam  I— Mighty  well !  [^idf;  it.  iS. 

Oak.  Hush  I — hark !— what  noise? 

Har.  t  heard  no  noise. 

Oak.  But  I  did  tho* ;  [Goes  back, and  listens]  n<^^ 
nothing.  [Comef  forward  again.^  But  111  be  plain 
with  you,  madam  ;  we  may  be  interrupted,  the  family 
consi(foration  I  hinted  at  is  nothing  else  than  my  wife. 
She  is  a  little  unhappy  in  her  temper,  madam ;  and  if 
you  were  to  be  admitted  into  the  house,  I  don't  know 
what  would  be  the  consequence. 

Mrs.  0.  [Peeping  in  again.]  Very  fine  !  [Aside, 

Har.  My  behaviour,  sir  I — 

Oak.  My  dear  life,  it  would  be  iinpossible  fbr  yotl  to 
behave  in  such  a  manner  as  not  to  giVe  her  suspicion. 

Har,  But  if  your  nephew,  sir,  tbok  every  thing  upon 
himself-— 
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Omk.  Sfni  t!fi&t  w6iild  not  do,  madam.    Why,  this 
Tory  morning,  when  the  letter  came  from*  your  father, 
thougli  I  posifWely  dented  any  knowledge  of  it,  and 
Charles  owned  it,  yet  it  was  almost  imposifble  to  pacify 
her. 
Har,  What  shall  f  do?— What  will  become  of  met 
OaJt.  Why,  lookye,  my  dear  madam,  sinc.e  my  wife  ii 
so  Btroi^  an  objection,  it  is  absolotely  impossible  for 
me  to  taSie  you  into  the  house.  Nay,  if  I  had  not  known 
she  was<  gone  out,  just  before  you  came,  I  should  be  on- 
easy  at  yOar  being  here,  even  now.    So  we  must  manage 
as  well  as  we  can;    Til  take  a  private  lodging  for  you  a 
Uttle'way  olT,  unknown  to  Charles,  or  my  wife,  or  any 
body  ;  vaii  if  Mrs.  Oakly  should  discoyer  it  at  last,  why. 
the  w4ible  matter  will  light  upon  Charles,  you  know. 
Mr9,  O,  Upon  Charles  1 

Har.  How   unhappy  is  my  situation !  [J^tepingJ]  I 
am  mined  for  ever. 

Oak,  Ruined !  not  at  all.  S^nch  a  thing  as  this  haar 
happened  to  many  a  young  lady  before  you,  and  all  has 
beeti  well  again.— >Keep  up  your  spirits!  I'll  contrive, 
if  I  possibly  can,  to  visit  you  every  day. 

Jfr«.  0.  \Advanee9betfteenthemJ\yf\\\ycn9Q^  O, 
Mr.  Oiftly,liaTe  I  discovered  you  at  last?  I'll  visit  you, 
indeed.    And  yov,  my  dear  madam,  I'll— 
Har,  Madam,  I  don't  understand — 
Jlfr«.  O.  I  understand  the  whole  aflfair,  and  have  un- 
derstood it  for  some  time  past.«— You  shall  have  a  private 
lodging,  miss! — It  is  the  fittest  place  for  you,  I  believe. 
— How.  dare  you  look  me  in  the  -face? 

Oak,    For  heaven's  sake,  my  love,  don't  be  so  vio- 
lent.—You  are  quite  wrong  in  this  alBiir— you  don't  know 
who  you  are  talking  to.  This  lady  is  a  person  of  fashion. 
Mrt.  0.  Fine  fashion,  indeed!  to  seduce  other  women's 
husbands. 
Har.  Dear  madam,  how  can  you  imagine— 
OtJt,  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  this  is  the  young  lady  that 
Charles — 

Mrt.  0.  Mighty  well  I  but  that  won't  do,  sir!— Did 
not  I  hear  you  lay  the  whole  intrigue  together :  Did  not 
1  hear  your  fine  plot  of  throwing  all  the  blame  upon 
Charles  ? 

Oak.  Nay,  be  cool  a  moment.    Toa  must  know,  my 
dear,  that  the  letter  which  came  this  morning  related  to 
this  lady — 
JBrt.  0.  1  know  it. 
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Oak,  And  since  that,  it  Memf,  Cbarles  has  been  so 
fortunate  as  to— 

Mrs.  0,  O,  you  deceitfal  man  I— That  trick  is  too 
stale  to  pass  again  with  me.  It  is  plain  now  what  yon 
meant  by  your  proposing  to  take  her  into  the  house  this 
morning.— But  the  gentlewoman  could  introduce  herself, 
I  see. 

Oak,  Fie !  fie  I  my  dear,  she  came  on  purpose  to  in* 
quire  for  you. 

Mrs.O,  For  me?-— better  and  better! — Did  not  she 
watch  her  opportunity,  and  come  to  you  just  as  I  went 
out?  But  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  Tisit,  madam. 
It  is  sufficiently  paid.    Pray,  don't  let  me  detain  you. 

Oak.  For  shame!  for  shame!  Mrs.  Oakly !  How. can 
ou  be  so  absurd !  Is  this  proper  behaTiour  to  a  lady  ef 
er  character  ? 

Mt$.  O.  I  haye  heard  her  character.  Go,  my  fine, 
runaway  madam  !  Now  you  ha^e  eloped  from  your  fa- 
mily, and  run  away  from  your  aunt  I  Oo  1 — You  shan't 
stay  here,  I  promise  you. 

Oak,  Pr'ythee  be  quiet.  You  don't  know  what  you 
are  doing.    She  shall  stay. 

Mrg,  0.  She  shan't  stay  a  minute. 

Oiik,  She  shall  stay  a  minute,  an  hour,  a  day,  a  week, 
a  month,  a  year  I — 'Sdeath,  madam,  she  shall  stay  for 
ever,  if  I  choose  it. 

Jlfr#.  O.  How! 

Har.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  let  me  go.  I  am  fright- 
ened to  death. 

Oak,  Don't  be  afraid,  madam  I-^She  shall  stay,  I  in- 
sist upon  it. 

Rum,  IfVUkin,']  I  tell  you,  sir,  I  will  go  up.  I  am 
sure  the  lady  is  here,  and  nothing  shall  hinder  roe. 

Har,  O,  my  father !  my  father !  [Fatntt, 

Oak,  See!  she  faints.  ICaiches  her.'}  Ring  the  belli 
Who's  there? 

Jlfrs.  0.  What !  take  her  into  your  arms  too  !•— I  have 
no  patience. 

Enter  Russet,  l. 

JRiif .  Where  is  this— ha !  fainting !  [Rutu  to  ker.] 
O,  my  dear  Harriet !  my  child  I  my  child ! 

Oak,  Your  coming  so  abruptly  shocked  her  spirits.— 
But  she  roTlTes.    How  do  you  do,  madam? 

Har.  (l.  c.)  [To  Russet.]  O,  sir ! 

Rut,  (l.  c.)  O,  my  dear  girl !  how  could  you  runaway 
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from  yonr  father,  that  Iotos  yoa  with  snch  fondness  1— 
Bat  I  was  sure  I  should  find  you  here. 

Mrs,  O,  (r.)  There — there  ! — sure  he  should  find  her 
here !  Did  I  not  tell  yon  so  ?— Are  you  not  a  wicked 
man,  to  carry  on  such  base  underhand  doings  with  a  gen- 
tleman's daughter  ? 

JliM.  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  whatever  you  may  think  of 
the  matter,  I  shall  not  easily  put  up  with  this  behaviour. 
How  durst  you  encourage  my  daughter  to  an  elopement, 
and  receive  her  into  your  house  ? 

Mrs,  0,  There,  mind  that  I— the  thing  is  as  plain  asi 
the  light. 

Oak,  I  tell  you,  you  misunderstand— 
Ru9.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  I  shall  expect  satisfac- 
tion from  your  family  for  so  gross  an  affront. — Zounds, 
sir,  I  am  not  to  be  used  ill  by  any  man  in  England. 
Har,  My  dear  sir,  I  can  assure  you — 
Rut,  Hold  yonr  tongue,  girl !  You*ll  put  me  in  a 
paaaioB. 
Oak,  Sir,  this  is  all  a  mistake. 
Rum,  a  mistake!  Did  not  I  find  her  in  your  house  ? 
Oak,  Upon  my  soul  she  has  not  been  in  my  house' 

above 

JIfrt.  0,  Did  not  I  hear  you  say,  you  would  take  her 
alodg^g,  a  private  lodging  ? 

Oak.  Yes,  but  that 

Jliiff.  Has  not  this  afikir  been  carried  on  a  long  time, 
in  spite  of  my  teeth  1 

Oak,  Sir.  I  never  troubled  myself 

Jtfrt .  0,  Never  troubled  yourself !  Did  not  you  insist 
oo  her  staying  in  the  house,  whether  I  would  or  no? 
Oak,  No. 

Biif  •  Did  not  yon  send  to  meet  her,  when  she  came  to 
town? 
Oak,  No. 

JIfrt.  0,  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  the  letter  this 
morning  ? 
Oak,  No— no—- no— I  tell  you,  no. 
Mn,  0,  Yes^yes— yes — I  tell  you,  yes. 
Rut,  Shan't  I  believe  my  own  eyes  ? 
Jtfrt .  O.  Shan't  I  believe  my  own  ears  ? 
Oak,  I  tell  you,  you  are  deceived. 
Rui,  Zounds,  sir,  I'll  have  satisfaction. 
Hn,  O,  I'll  stop  these  fine  doings,  I  warrant  you. 
Oak,  'Sd^ih,  you  will  not  let  me  speak— and  you  are 
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both  alike,  I  .think.     I  wish  you  were  muri^d  tor  ^n^ 
another,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mr$.  0.  Mighty  well !  mighty  well  I 

Bus,  I  shall  soop  6nd  a  timg^o  talk  wijth  yoq. 

Oak.  Find  a  time  to  talk !    you  hare  talked  jmoM^i 
now  for  all  your  lives. 

Mr$,  O.  Very  fine  1  Come  along,  sir.  Leare  that  la- 
dy with  her  father.    Now  she  Is  in  the  pr^perest  hainis. 

Oak,  1  wish  I  could  leave  you  in  his  hands.  [Crotft^^ 
returns.l  One  word  with  you,  sir  I  The  heigbl  of  your 
passion,  and  Mrs.  Oakly's  strange  misapprehjEssion  of 
this  whole  affair,  makes  it  impossible  to  explain  matters 
to  you  at  present.  I  will  do  it  when  you  please,  .and  ho^w 
you  please.  [SjU,  a  . 

Rus,  Yes,  yes;  1*11  have satisfactipp.— [£7ra«0tf«.lo 
R.]— So,  madam!  I  have  foundypuat \ast.  Yon  Jhave 
made  a  fine  confusion  here. 

Har,  1  have  indeed  been  the  innocent  cause  of  a 
great  deal  of  confusion. 

Hus,  (c.)  Innocent ! — What  buane&s  had  you.  to  be 
running  hither  after — r- 

Har.  My  dear  sir,  you  misunderstand  the  whole 
affair.    I  have  not  been  in  this  house  half  an  hour. 

Jtus,  Zounds,  girl,  don*t  put  me  in  a  pasaion  1— -Yea 
know  I  love  you— but  a  lie  puts  me  in  a  passion.^^But 
come,  along— we*ll  leave  this  house  directly.  [OiiiLB&ES 
gings  without,  l.]  Hey-day  I  what  now  2 

Enter  Charles,  drunk,  l. 

Chajrlef,  'lyings. "i  ''  But  my  wine  ne^tlier  nar«es  nor 
babies  '(3aii  lying. 

And  jB.  big-bellied  bottle's  a  mighty  ipood  thing.** 
What's  here  ?   a  woman  J    Harriet !    Impossible  !    My. 
dearest,  sweetest  Harriet  I  I  have  been  looking  a)L  over 

thejtowja  tor  you,  and  at  last ^when  I  was  tired-r-and 

weary—  and  disappointed— why  then  the  honest  Majop 
and  T  sat  down  together  to  driidc  your  health  in  pint 
bumpers.  [Running  t9  her. 

Rus.  Stand  off !  How  dare  you  take  any  liberties 
with  my  daughter  before  me  ?  Zounds,  sir,  lUl  be  Ihe 
death  of  you. 

Charles.  Ha !  'Squire  Russet  too  !— You  jelly  eld 
cock,  how  do  you  do?— But,  Harriet  I  my  4ear  irirl! 
[Taking  hold  of  her.;\  My  life,  my  seul,  my. — ^ 
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Ous.  liet  her  go,  sir— come  away,  Harriet!— Leave 
him  this  instant,  or  I*U  tear  you  asunder. ' 

[Pulling  her. 
JSar.  There  needs  no  Tiolence  to  tear  me  from  a  man 
wllo  could  disgaise  himself  in  such  a  gross  manner,  at 
a  time  ivhen  he  Imew  I  was  in  the  utmost  distress. 
{^DiMengaget  keneif,  leaves  hersearf  in  Charles's 

kamd,  and  exit  nfitkRvs.  i.. 
Charles.  [StiU  grasping  the  Scarf  ,1    Only  hear  me, 
air — madam— my  dear  Harriet— Mr.  Russet— gone  I — 
she's  gone!— and,  'egad,  in  very  ill  humour,  and  in 

Yery  iMd  company ! I'll  go  after  her — but  hold ! — I 

shmll  only  make  it  worse— as  I  did,  now  I  recollect, 
once  before.  How  the  devil  came  they  here?  Who 
would  have  thought  of  finding  her  in  my  own  house? — 
My  head  turns  round  with  conjectures. — I  believe  I  am 
drank— very  drunk— so,  'egad,  I*ll  e'en  go  and  sleep 
myself  sober,  and  then  iikquire  the  meaning  of  all  this. 
For 

'*  I  love  Sue,  and  Sue  loves  me,"  &c. 

[Exit  singing^  b. 


END   OF  ACT   III. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Oaitly't  House. 

Enter  Charles  and  Major  Oaklt,  l. 

Jlfot.  0.  Poor  Charles  I  What  a  scene  of  confapion !  I 
VKfM  give  the  world  to  have  been  there. 

Churles.  And  I  would  give  the  world  to  have  bean 
any  where  elte.  May  wine  be  my  poison,  if  ever  I  am 
drunk  again  I  [  Crosses  to  x. 

Maj,  0.  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  says  the  next  mortv- 
iHf. 

s 
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Charier.  Where;  where  can  she  bet  KPer  father  wbrttld 
hardly  carry  her  back  to  Lady  Preelove's,  and  he  hits  no 
hdtrse  in  town  himself,  nor  Sir  Harry — I  do^'t  knomr 
what  to  think— I'll  go  in  search  of  her,  ihottfjii  1  dtm*  t 
know  where  to  direct  myselfi 

Enter  Wili^iam,  l. 

WiL  A  gentleman,  sir,  that'  calTs  hiinsdf   Captain 
O'Cutter,  desireito  sjieak'with  yotr. 

Charles.  Doii*t  trouble  me—ril  see  nobodjr — ^I*ni  not 
at  home 

WiL  The  gentleman  says  he  has  very  particular  bu- 
siness, and  he  miist  see  yoa. 

Charles.  What's  his  nahie  ?    Who  did  yoi  sa^? 

Wil.  Cflptain  O'Cirtter,  sir. 

Charles.  Captain  O'Culter  !  I  never  heard 'of  him  be- 
fore.   Dd  you  know  any  thing  of  him".  Major  ?' 

Maj.  0.  (r.)  Not  I—but  ydu  hear  he  has  particfiiTar 
business.    I'll  leave  the  room. 

Charles,  He  can  have  no  bn'^iiaess  th&t  need  be  a  se- 
cret to  you:    Desire  the  Captain  to  walk  up. 

[Ejrif  William,  l. 

Enter  Ca.pt Ai'n  O^CuTTEn,  l, 

0*Cut,  (l.)  Jontlemen,  your  sarvant.     Is  either  of 
your  names  Charles  Oakly,  Esq.? 

Charles,  (c.)  Charles  Oakly,  sir,  is  my  name,  if  you 
bave  any  business  with  it, 

O'Cut.  Avast,  avast,  my  dear !  I  have  a  little  busi- 
ness with  your  name  ;  but  as  I  was  to  let  nobody  know 
it,  I  can't  mention  it  till  you  clear  the  decks,  fait. 

[PoinHng  to  the  Major. 

Charles.  This  gentleman,  sir,  is  my  most  intimate 
friend,  and  any  thing  that  cont^ems  me  may  be  mentioned 
before  him. 

O'Cut.  O,  if  he's  your  friend,  my  dear,  we  may  do 
all  above  board.  It's  only  about  your  deciding  a  de- 
ferance  with  my  Lord  Trinket.  He  wants  to  show  you 
a  little  warm  work  ;  and,  as  I  was  steering  this  way,  he 
4eiBired  me  to  fetch  you  this  letter.  [Gives  a  letter. 

Maj.  O.  (r.c.^  How,  sir,  a  challenge! 

OCut.  (c.)  Yes,  fait,  a  challenge.  I  am  to  heM* 
iordship's  second ;  and  if  you  are  fond  of  a  hot  birth; 
apd  will  come  along  with  that  jontleman,  well  all  go  to 
it  together,  and  make  a  little  line  of  battle  a-head  of 
our  own,  my  dear. 
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CkarUt.  [i?eacU.}  Ha!  wbat*s.thui?    This. may, be 
useful.  [Aside, 

Jlit(Jm  0.  Sir,  I  am  io6oitely  obliged  to  you. — A  rture 
fellow  this!  X^side.']  Yes,  yes,  rilmeet  all  tbe  good 
company.    1*11  be  there,  la  my  waistcoat  and.  pumps,  and 
take  a  morning's  breathing  with  you.    Are  you  very 
fond  of.  fighting,  sir  ? 

O^CmL  Indeed  and  I  am ;  I  love  it  better  than  gror. 
Mtij,  O.  But  pray,  sir,  how  are  you  interestedln.thi» 
differeoce  1  Do  you  know  what  it  is  about  ? 

O^Cut,  O,  thedeyil  burnme,  not  I.  What  sipifie» 
what  it's  about,  you  know  ?  so  we  do  but  tilt  a  little. 

Maj,  O.  What,  fight,  and  know  not  for  what  ? 
.    O'  Cut,  When  the  signal 's  out  for  engaging9  what  ^ g- 
nifies  talking? 

Maj.  6,  I  fancy,  sir,  a  duel's  a  common  breakfast 
wiih  you.  I'll  warrant  now,  you  have  been  engaged  in 
many  such  affairs. 

O^CuL  Upon  my  shoul,  and  I  have :  sea  or.  land,  it's^ 
all  one  to  little  Terence  0*Cutter.  When  I  was  last  in 
Dublin,  I  fought  one  jontleman  for  cheating  roe  /cmt  of 
a  thousand  poimds ;  I  fought  two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew 
abput  Sally  Maguire;  tree  about  politics;  .and  one 
about  the  play-house  in  Smock  Alley.  But  upon  my 
fait,  sioce  1  am  in  England,  I  have  done  nothipg  at  all, 
at  all. 

Charles,  This  is  lucky — ^but  my  transport  will  disco- 
ver me.  lAMide,]  Will  you  be  so  kind,  sir,  [To  O'Cut- 
teb]  as  to  make  my  compliments  to  his  lordship,  and 
assure  him,  that  I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  wait^g 
on  him. 

0*Cut,  Indeed  and  I  will.  Ajrali,  my  dear^  won't 
youeometo?  [To  Major  Oakly. 

Mqj,  0,  Depend  upon  it.  Captain.— A  very  extraor- 
dinary fellow!  [Aside, 
Charles,  (c.)  Now  to  get  n?y  intelligence.  [Aside,]  I 
thinlc,  the  time,  sir,  his  lordship  appoints  in  his  letter, 

is— a 

&Cut.  (l.c.)  You  say  right Six  o'clock. 

Charles.  And  the  place — a — ^a— is— I  think,  behind 
Mentagae  House  1 

O'Cut,  No,  my  dear !  Avast,  ^ly  the  ring  in  Hyde- 
parlc,  'fait;  1  settled  it  there  myself,  for  fare  of  inter- 
fHption. 

.    Charles,  True,  as  you  say,  the  ring  in  Hyde-park — 
1  had  forgot— «Very  well,  I'll  not  fail  you,  sir. 

E  2 
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CCuL  DeTil  burn  me,  nor  I.  Upon  my  shonl,  IH tie 
Terence  O'Catter  will  see  fair  play,  or  he*ll  know  the 
reason.  And  so,  my  dear,  year  sarrant.  You'll  not 
forget  to  come,  my  dear?  [Exztj  x*. 

Maj.  0.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  a  fellow  I  He  loTes 
fighting  like  a  game  cock. 

Charles,  O,  micle,  the  lackiest  thing  in  the  world  ! 

Mtifj,  0.  What,  to  have  the  chance  of  being  ran 
through  the  body  ?  I  desire  no  such  good  fortune. 

Charles,  Wish  me  joy,  wish  me  joy !  I  hare  foond 
her,  my  dear  girl,  my  Harriet  I  She  is  at  an  inn  in 
Holborn,  Major  I 

Maj,  0,  Ay !  how  do  you  know  ? 

Charles,  Why,  this  dear,  delightful,  charming,  {^Inn* 
dering  captain  has  deliTered  me  a  wrong  letter. 

Jl/q;.  0,  A  wrong  letter  I 

Charles,  Yes,  a  letter  from  Lord  Trinket  to  Lady 
FreeloTC. 

Maj,  O,  The  deyil !  What  are  the  contents? 

Charles,  The  news  I  told  you  just  now,  that  she's  at 
an  inn  in  Holborn ;  and,  besides,  an  excuse  from  nay 
lord,  for  not  waiting  on  her  ladyship  this  morning  ac- 
cording to  his  promise,  as  he  shall  be  entirely  taken  up 
with  his  design  upon  Harriet. 

Mt^,  0,  So  I  so  !~A  plot  between  the  lord  and  the 
lady. 

Charles.  There !  read,  read,  man  I 

l^Gives  the  Letter. 

'Maj,  O.  \lleading,'\  Um—um— um— Very  fine ! 

What  do  you  propose  doing? 

Charles,  To  go  thiliher  immediately. 

Maj.  O.  Then  you  shall  take  me  with  you.  Who 
knows  what  his  lordship's  designs  may  be.  I  begin  to 
suspect  foul  play. 

Charles.  No,  no ;  pray  mind  your  own  business.  If 
I  find  there  is  any  need  of  your  assistance,  1*11  send  for 
you. 

Maj,  0,  You'll  manage  this  affkir  like  a  boy,  now. 
Go  on  rashly,  with  noise,  and  bustle,  and  Airy,  aud  get 
yourself  into  another  scrape. 

Charles,  No,  no.  Let  me  alone;  1*11  go  incog. 
Leave  my  chariot  at  some  distance  ;  proceed  prudently, 
and  take  care  of  myself,  I  warrant  you.  I  did  not  ima- 
gine that  I  should  eyer  rejoice  at  receiving  a  challenge, 
but  this  is  the  most  fortunate  accident  that  could  possi* 
bly  have  happened,    B'ye,  b'ye,  uncle! 

[Exit  hastily^  l. 
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Mcfj*  O.  I  don*t  half  approTe  of  this ;  and  yet  I  can 

Atrdly  suspect  his  lordship  of  any  Tery  deep  designs 

Aeitber.      Charles  may  easily  outwit  him.     Harkye, 

William!        ^  [At  9eeingVfii.iAKH. 

il^enfor  William,  l.  erotaing, 

WU.  (c.)  Sir! 

l^aj,  0,  Where's  my  brother? 

Wil.  In  his  study,  sir. 

Mqf.  O,  Is  he  alone? 

Wil,  Yes,  sir. 

MqS.  O,  And  how  is  he,  William  ? 

Wa.  Pretty  well,  I  belioTe,  sir. 

Maj  0.  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  good  humour,  or— - 

Wil,  I  never  meddle  in  family  affairs,  not  I,  sir. 

[Exity  K. 

Maj,  0.  Well  said,  William !    No  bad  hint  for  me, 
perhaps  I    What  a  strange  world  we  Htc  in  I    No  two 
people  in  it  love  one  another  better  than  my  brother  and 
sister,  and  yet  the  bitterest  enemies  could  not  torment 
each  other  more  heartily.    However,  yesterday,  to  give 
blm  his  due,  he  behaved  like  a  man.    Keep  it  up,  bro- 
ther !  keep  it  up !  or  it's  all  over  with  you.    Since  mis- 
chief is  on  foot,  I'll  even  set  it  forwards  on  all  sides. 
Ill  into  him  directly,  read  him  one  of  my  morning  lec- 
tures, and  persuade  him,  if  I  possibly  can,  to  go  out 
with  me  immediately ;  or  work  him  to  some  open  act  of 
rebellion  against  the  sovereign  authority  of  his  lady 
wife.    Zounds,  brother!  rant,  and  roar,  and  rave,  and 
turn  the  house  out  of  the  window.    If  I  was  a  husband  ! 
'Sdeath,  what  a  pity  it  is  that  nobody  knows  how  to 
manage  a  wife  but  a  bachelor.  [Exit,  l. 

SCENE  W.-^The  George  and  Blue  Boar  Inn.    < 

Enter  Harriet,  l. 

Har,  (l.)  What  will  become  of  me?  Among  all  my 
distresses,  I  must  confess  that  Charles's  behaviour  yes- 
terday is  not  the  least.  So  wild  I  so  given  up  to  ex- 
cesses I  And  yet,  (l.  c.)  1  am  ashamed  to  own  it  even 
to  myself,  I  love  him  :  and  death  itself  shall  not  prevail 
on  me  to  give  my  hand  to  Sir  Harry*— But  here  becomes ! 
What  Hhall  I  do  with  him  I 

E   3 
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Enter  Sir  Harry  Beagle,  r. 

Sir  H.  (r.)  YoarserYont,  miss.  What!  Notiipeak  f 
Bashful,  mayhap — Why  then  I  will— Lookye,  xniss,  X 
am  a  man  of  few  words,  (c.)  What  signifies  haggling  ?  1 1 
looks  just  like  a  dealer.  What  d*ye  think  of  me  for  a 
husband  ?  I  am  a  tight  yoong  fellow— -sound  wind  and 
limb— free  from  all  natural  blemishes— Kom  all  oyer, 
dam*me. 

Har.  Sir,  I  don't  understand  you.  Speak  EpgUsh, 
and  ril  give  you  an  answer. 

Sir  H,  English!  Why  so  I  do— and  good  plain 
English  too.  What  d'ye,  think  of  me  for  a  husband  ? 
That's  English— -a'nt  it?  I  know  none  of  your  French 
lingo,  none  of  your  parlyvoos,  not  I.  What  d'ye  think 
of  me  for  a  hasband  f    The  squire  says  you  shall  marry 

me. 

JIar.  (l.  c.)  What  i^hall  I  say  to  him  ?  I  had  best  be 
civil.  [^A^ide.']  I  think,  sir,  you  deserve  a  much  better 
.wife,  and  beg 

Sir  H.  Better  I  No,  no,  though  you're  so  knowing, 
I'm  not  to  be  taken  in  so.  You're  a  fine  thing — Your 
points  are  all  good. 

Har.  Sir  Harry !  Sincerity  is  above  all  ceremony. 
Excuse  me,  if  I  declare,  I  never  will  be  your  wife. 

Sir  ff.  Hey  I  howl  what  I  be  off!  Why,  it's  a 
match,  miss  !   It's  done  and  done  on  both  sides. 

Har,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  withdraw  your  claim  to 
roe.    1  never  can  be  prevailed  on— indeed  I  can't — 

Sir  H.  What,  make  a  match  and  then  draw  stakes  ! 
.That's  doing  of  nothing— Play  or  pay  all  the  world 
over. 

Zfar.  I  am  determined  not  to  marry  you,  at  all  events. 

Sir  H.  But  your  father's  determined  yon  shall,  miss 
—so  the  odds  are  on  my  side. — I  am  not  quite  sure  of 
my  horse,  but  I  have  the  rider  hollow. 

Har.  Your  horse  !  sir,  d'ye  take  me  for— but  I  for- 
give you.  I  beseech  you,  come  into  my  proposal :  it 
will  be  better  for  us  both  in  the  end. 

Sir  H.  I  can't  be  off. 

Har.  Let  me  entreat  yon ! 

Sir  H.  I  tell  you,  it's  impossible. 

Har.  Pray,  pray  do,  sir  ! 

Sir  H.  I  can't,  dain'me. 

Har.  1  beseech  you !      [Sir  H.  wki»aes.'\     How  ! 
laughed  at  ? 
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Sir  ff.  Will  you  marry  me,  dear  Ally,  Ally  Groker  T 

Xsinging, 

Har.  Marry  you !  l.bad  rather  be  married  to  a  slave 

—a  wretch.    You !  [  Walks  about. 

Sir  H,  A  fine,  going  thing — she  has  a  deal  of  foot 

— treads   well   upon   hj9r  .  pasterns — goes    abore   hep 

ground 

Har.  Peace,  wretch  !  po  you  talk  to  me  as  if  I  were 
your  horse  ? 

&ir  H,  Horse  I  Why  not  speak  of  my  horse  ?  If 
jour  ^pe  ladies  had  half  as  many  good  qualities,  they 
would  be  much  better  bargains. 

Har,  And  if  their  wretches  of  husbands  liked  then> 
iialf  so  well  as  they  do  their  horses,  they  would  lead 
better  lives- 

SirJH,  Mayhap  so.  But  what  signifies  talking  to 
you  1  The  squire  shall  know  your  tricks— he'll  doctor 
you — 1*11  go  and  talk  to  him. 

Har,  Go  any  where,  so  that  you  go  from  me. 

Sir  H.  He*ll   break  you  in ;    if  you  won't  go  in  a 

snaffle,  you  must  be  put  in  a  curb.    He'll  break  you, 

•dam'nie.  [^Exit,  r. 

Har,  A  wretch !  But  I  was  to  blame  to  suffer  his 
brutal  behaviour  to  ruffle  my  temper :  I  could  expect 
nothing  else  from  him,  and  he  Is  below  my  anger. 

Enter  Russet,  r. 

Rus,  Are  you  not  a  sad  girl  ?  a  perverse,  stubborn,, 
obstinate 

Har,  My  dear  sir 

Rus,  Lookye,  Harriet,  don't  speak  :  you'll  put  me 
.in  a  passion.  Will  you  have  him  ?  Why  don't  the  girl 
speak?  :Will you  have  him? 

Har,  Dearest  sir,  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  else — 

Rus,  Why  there— there— lookye  there  !  Zounds, 
you  shall  have  him :  hussy,  you  shall  have  hire ;  you 
shall  marry  him  to-night.  Did  not  you  promise  to  re- 
ceive him  civilly  ?    How  came  you  to  affront  him  ? 

Har.  Sir,  1  did  receive  him  very  civilly ;  but  his  be- 
haviour was  so  insolent  and  insupportable 

Rus,  Insolent !  Zounds,  I'll  blow  his  brains  out ! 
Insolent  to  my  dear  Harriet!  A  rogue,  a  villain,  a 
scoundrel !  I'll— but  it's  a  lie— I  know  it's  a  lie— he 
durst  not  behave  insolent!  Will  you  have  him  ?  An- 
swer me  that.  Will  you  have  him  ?  Zounds,  you  shall 
have  him. 
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Har»  If  you  have  any  lotc  for  me,  wr 

R%$.  LoTe  for  yon  I  You  know  I  loye  you :  you 
know  your  poor  fond  father  dotes  on  you  to  madness.  X 
would  not  force  you,  if  I  did  not  loTe  you !  Don*t  X 
want  you  to  be  happy  ?  But  I  know  what  you  would 
have.  Yoti  want  young  Oakly,  a  rake-helly,  drunken 

Har,  Release  me  from  Sir  Harry,  and  if  f  ever 
marry  against  your  consent,  renounce  me  for  ever. 

Rui.  I  will  renounce  you,  unless  you*ll  have  Sir 
Harry. 

Har.  Consider,  my  dear  sir,  youll  make  me  miser- 
able. Absolve  me  from  this  hard  command,  and  in  every 
thing  else  it  will  be  happiness  to  obey  you. 

R%u,  You'll  break  my  heart,  Harriet,  you'll  break 
my  heart.  Make  you  miserable!  Don*t  I  want  to  make 
you  happy  ?  Is  not  he  the  richest  man  in  the  county  7 
That  will  make  you  happy.  Don't  all  the  pale-faced 
girls  in  the  country  long  to  get  him  ?  And  yet  you  are 
so  perverse,  and  waywwd,  and  stubborn.  Zounds,  you 
shall  have  him  I 

Har,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir— ^ 

Rub,  Hold  your  tongue,  Harriet !  1*11  hear  none  of 
your  nonsense.  You  shall  have  him,  I  tell  you,  you 
shall  have  him ;  he  shall  marry  you  this  very  night  ; 
1*11  go  for  a  license  and  a  parson  immediately.  Zounds, 
why  do  I  stand  arguing  with  you  ?  An't  I  your  father  ? 
Have  not  I  a  right  to  dispose  of  you  ?  You  shall  have 
him. 

Har,  Sir **^ 

Rus,  I  wont  hear  a  word.    You  shall  have  him. 

[Exit,  R. 

Har,  (r.)  Sir,  hear  me :  but  one  word  !  He  will  not 
hear  me,  and  is  gone  to  prepare  for  this  odious  marriage. 
I  will  die  before  I  consent  to  it. 

filter  Charles,  l. 

Ha !  What  do  I  see  ?  {Sereaming, 

Charles,  (l.)  Peace,  my  love !    My  dear  life,   make 

no  noise  !    ,1  have  been  ho?ering  about  the  house  this 

hour.    I  just  now  saw  your  father  and  Sir  Harry  go 

out,  and  have  seized  this  precious  opportunity  to  throw 

myself  at  your  feet. 
Har,  (r.)  You  have  given  yourself,  sir,  a  great  deal 

of  needless  trouble.     I  did  not  expect  or  hope  for  the 

favour  of  such  a  vibit. 
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Charles,  (r.)  O,  my  Harriet,  apbraid  me,  reproach 
me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk  with  that  air  of  cold- 
ness and  Indifference.  Let  me,  while  their  absence  al- 
lows it,  convey  you  from  the  brutal  Tiolence  of  a  con- 
strained marriage. 

Har»  No,  I  will  wait  the  event,   be  it  what  it  may, 

O,  Charles,  I  am  too  much  inclined ^Tbey  sha*n't 

force  me  to  marry  Sir  Harry.     But  your  behaviour— 
not  half  an  hour  ago,  my  father  reproached  me  with  the 
looseness  of  your  character*  [fVeeping* 

Charles.  I  see  my  folly,  and  am  ashamed  of  U ;  you 
have  reclaimed  me,  Harriet,  on  my  soul  you  have.  If 
all  women  were  as  attentive  as  yourself  to  the  morals 
of  their  lovers,  a  libertine  would  be  an  uncommon  cha- 
racter. But  let  me  persuade  you  to  leave  this  place 
while  you  may.  Major  Oakly  will  receive  us  at  his 
house  with  pleasure.  1  am  shocked  at  the  thoughts  of 
what  your  stay  here  may  reserve  you  to. 

Har.  No,  I  am  determined  to  remain.  To  leave  my 
father  again,  to  go  off  openly  with  a  man  of  whose 
libertine  character  he  has  nlmself  so  lately  been  a  wit;- 
ness,  wouldjustify  his  anger,  and  impeach  my  reputa- 
tion. 

Enter  CuAHBERM AID f  r. 

Chamb.  O  law,  ma*am !  Such  a  terrible  accident ! 
As  sure  as  I  am  here,  there's  apressgang  has  seized  the 
two  gemmin,  and  is  carrying  them  away,  thof  so  be  as 
one  an  *em  says  as  how  he's  a  knight  and  baronight, 
and  that  t'other's  a  squire  and  a  housekeeper. 

Har.  Seized  by  a  pressgang—impossible  1 

Charles,  Oh,  now  the  design  comes  out;  but  I'll 
baulk  his  lordship. 

Chamb.  Lack-a-daisy,  ma'am,  what  can  we  do? 
There  is  master,  and  John  Ostler,  and  Bootcatcber,  all 
gone  a'ter  'em.    There  is  such  an  uproar  as  never  was. 

[Exit,  R. 

Har,  If  I  thought  this  was  your  contrivance,  sir,  I 
would  never  speak  to  you  again. 

Charles.  I  would  sooner  die  than  be  guilty  of  it ! 
This  is  Lord  Trinket's  doing,  I  am  sure.  I  knew  he 
had  some  scheme  in  agitation,  by  a  letter  I  intercepted 
this  morning.  Ha!  here  he  comes.  Nay,  then,  it'a 
plain  enough.  Don't  be  frightened,  my  love !  I'll  pro- 
tect you !  But  now  I  must  desire  you  to  follow  my  di- 
rections. 

^!U-s  9U  ft.^.  f  ■•'  '•    '"  •'■    ■"■  ■•■ 
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Enter  Lord  Trinket,  l. 

LoridT'  Now,  «ia4am.  Plague  on*t,  heherea^n  I 
Nay  then,  [Draws,']  come,  sir.  YouVe  anami'd,  1  see« 
Give  up  the  lady  :  give  her  up,  I  say,  or  I  am  throug^ti 
you  in  a  twiokliug.  [Going  to  wake  a  pass  at  Gh4RI4^s  . 

Charles,  [r.  with  Hasrizt.I    Keep  your  distance, 
my  lord— I  iiare  arms.    [Produces  a  pistoL']    If  you 
/come  a  foot  nearer,  you  haye  a  brace  of  balls  throifgb. 
your  lordship*s  head. 
.    Ijord  T,  (L.)  How  !  what*s  this  ?  pistols  ! 

CliaWe*.  Af  your  lordship^  s  serfice.  6  worded  pis- 
$xAy  my  lord.  Those,  you  know,  are  our  weapons.  If 
Ihis  misses,  I  have  the  fellow  to  it  in  myppcket.  I)on*t 
|>e  frigMened,  ma4am;  his  lordship  has  .removed  your 
ifrieilds  and  relations,  but  he  will  take!  gr^t.  care  of 
^ou.    Shall  I  leave  you  with  him  ? 

Hair.  Cruel  Charles  !    you  k^ow.  I  must  go  with  yoa 
fipw. 

Charles,  A  little, iway  from.the  door,  if  yourlordslup 
^l^a^es.  [Waves  his  hand. 

XordT.  Sir!     'Sdeathl  .>Iadam.!— - 

Cnarles,  A  little  more  round,  my  lord.  [  Wa,ves,. 

Lord  T,  But  sir  I— Mr.  Oakly  ! 

Charles.  I  have  no  leisure  to  tftlk  with  your  lordship 
•now.  A  little  more  that  way,  if  you  please.  [  Waves.'} 
^Ypu  know  where  I  live.  If  you  have  any  commands 
ff>r  Mi^s  ^Russet,  you  will  hear  of  her  too  at  my  house. 
Nay,  ,  keep  l^ck,  my  lord.    [Presents.']    Your  lord- 

ship*s  most  obiedient,  humble  servant. 

[Exit  with  Harriet,  l. 

Lord  T.  [hooks  at  them^  and  pauses  for  a  short 
time.]    I  cut  a  mighty  ridiculous  figure  here,  *pon  ho« 


END  OF  ACT  SV. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— -Lad^  FreeloveU  Howe. 

Enter  Lord  Trinkrt,  Lady  Frbelove,   mitk  a  let* 
ter,  and  Captain  O* Cutter,  r. 

.  Lard  T,  (c.)  Was  ever  any  thihg  so  unfortunate  J 
Plague  on*t,  captain,  how  could  you  make  such  a 
strange  blundet  ? 

O^CuL  (l.)  I  never  thought  of  a  blunder.  I  wai  to 
deliver  two  letters  ;  and  If  I  gave  them  one'  a-piece,  I 
thought  it  would  do. 

Lady  F.  (r.)  And  so,  my  lord,  thfe  ingrenioiis  cap- 
tain gave  the  letter  intended  for  me  to  young  Oakly,  and 
here  has  brought  me  a  challenge. 

fiord  T.  Kidiculous  !  Never  was  anything  so  mal- 
apropos.,   Did  you  read  the  direction,  captain  ? 

P*Cut,  Who— me?  Devil  burn  me,  not  I—l* never 
rade  at  all.    . 

Lord  T.  'Scleath  !  how  provoking  I  When  I  had  se^ 
•oureid  the  servants,,  anid  got  all  the  people  out  of"the 
way— \irhen  every  tiling  was  en  train, 

LadyF.  Nay,  never  despair,  my  lord.  I*ve  hit  upon 
a  niethod  to  set  every  thing  to  rights  again. 

Un'd  T,  How— how,  my  dear  Lady  Freelove,  how  7 

Lad^  F,  Sapj^ose,  then,  year  lOrdshi^i  Wfis.td  go  and 
•deliver  these  country  gentlemen  from  their  confinement ; 
make  them  believe  It  wad  a  plot  of  yoxaig  Oakly 's  to 
^ear^y  off  my  Mece;  and  so  make  a  ntferit  of  your  own 
services  with  the  father. 

Lord  T.  Admirable !  IMl  about  it  immediately. 

0*OiU,  Has  your  lordship  a&y  occasion  for  mysar^ 
▼ice  in  this  expedition  ? 

Lord  T.  O,  no. — Only  release  me  these  people,  and 
then  keep  out  of  the  vfuy,  dear  captain. 

0*Cut,  With  all  my  heart,  'fait.  But  you  are  all 
wrong  :-~this  will  not  signify  a  brass  farding.  If  you 
would  let  me  alone,  I  would  git^'hlm  a  salt  eel^  I  war- 
rant you.  But,  upon  my  credit,  there's  nothing'  to  be 
done  without  a  little  tilting.  lExii,  l. 

Lord  T.  But  where  shall  I  carry  them,  wheii  I  have 
delivered  them  ? 
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Lady  P.  To  Mr.  Oakly's,  by  all  means ;  you  may 
be  sure  my  luece  is  there.  ,  ,   , 

Lord  T.  To  Mr.  Oakly's  !  Why,  does  your  lady- 
ship consider  1  Tis  going  directly  in  the  fire  of  tli« 
enemy— throwing  the  dementi  full  in  their  teeth. 

Lady  F,  So  much  the  better.  Face  your  enenuea  ; 
nay,  you  shall  outface  them  too.  I'll  cerUinly  meet 
you  there.  It's  hard  indeed,  if  two  persoM  of  condi- 
tion can't  bear  themseWes  out  against  such  trumpery 
folks  as  the  family  of  the  Oakly's.  .,         » 

Lord  T.  Odious,  low  people !  But  I  lose  time--l 
must  after  the  captain ;  and  so,  till  we  meet  at  Mr. 
Oakly's,  I  kiss  your  ladyship's  hands— you  won  t  fail 

Lady  F.  You  may  depend  on  me.  [_Exit  Lord 
TaiNKBT,  L.]  So  here  is  fine  work  I  this  artful  little 
hussy  has  been  too  much  for  us  all.  Well,  what  s  to 
be  done?  Why,  when  a  woman  of  fashion  gets  into  a 
scrape,  nothing  but  a  fashionable  assurance  can  get  her 
•  out  of  it  again.  I'll  e'en  go  boldly  to  Mr.  Oakly  s,  a^ 
I  have  promised,  and  if  it  appears  practicable,  I  will 
forward  Lord  Trinket's  match ;  but  if  I  find  that  mat- 
ters have  taken  another  turn,  his  lordship  must  excuse 
me.  In  that  case,  I'll  fairly  drop  him ;  seem  a  perfect 
stranger  to  all  his  intentions,  and  give  my  visit  an  air  or 
congratulation  to  my  niece  and  any  other  husband  whicH 
fortune,  her  wise  fathdr,  or  her  ridiculous  self  has  pro- 
vided for  her.  lExit,  R. 

SCBNE II.— Afrs.  Oakly's  Drening-Room. 

Mrs.  Oakly  discovered  sitiiHg, 

Mrs,  O.  This  is  worse  and  worse  I  He  never  held 
me  so  much  in  contempt  before—To  go  out  without 
speaking  to  me,  or  taking  the  least  notice.  I  am  obliged 
to  the  Major  for  this.  [Rises.]  How  could  he  take  him 
out  I  and  how  could  Mr.  Oakly  go  with  him  ! 

EnUr  Toii^ET J  l. 

Well,  Toilet. 

Toil,  My  master  is  not  come  back  yet,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gone  ? 

Toil.  I  don't  know,  I  can  assu|re  your  ladyship. 

Mrs.  O.  Why  don't  you  know  t    You  know  nothing. 
But  I  warrant  you  know  well  enough,   if  you  would 
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tell.  Yon  shall  never  persuade  me  bat  you  knew  of  Mr. 
OaUy's  going  out  to-day. 

ToU,  I  irish  I  may  die,  ma*am,  upon  my  honour, 
and  I  protest  to  your  ladyship,  I  knew  nothing  in  the 
-world  of  the  matter,  no  more  than  the  child  unborn. 
There  is  Mr.  Paris,  my  master's  gentleman,  knows 

Mrs.  O.  What  does  he  know  ? 

Toii.  That  I  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the  matter. 

Jlfr#.  O.  Where  is  Paris  ?    What  is  he  doing  ? 

ToU»  He  is  in  my  master's  room,  ma*am. 

Mr».  O.  Bid  him  come  here. 

TaiL  Yes,  ma'am.  [ExU,  i.. 

j|fr#.  O.  He  is  eertainly  gone  after  this  young  flirt. 
His  confidence  and  the  Migor*s  insolence  proToke  me 
beyond  expression. 

Sc'enter  Toilbt  with  Paris,  l. 

Where's  your  master  7 

Par.  U  est  torti.    He  is  gone  out. 

Mrs.  0.  Where  is  he  gone? 

Par,  Ah,  madame,  je  n*en  seat  rUn.  I  know  no- 
thing of  it. 

Mrs,  0.  Nobody  knows  any  thing.  Why  did  not  you 
tell  me  he  wns  going  out  1 

Par,  I  dress  him — Je  ne  m*en  soucie  pas  duplui-^ 
He  ffo  where  he  will— I  have  no  business  with  it. 

Mrs,  O.  Yes,  you  should  have  told  me— that  was 
your  business — and  if  you  don't  mind  your  business  bet- 
ter, you  sha'n't  stay  here,  I  can  tell  you,  sir. 

Par,  Vaiial  qmelqM  dkose  d* extraordinaire  ! 

Mrs,  O,  Don't  stand  jabbering  and  shrugging  your 
shoulders,  but  go  and  inquire — go— and  bring  me  word 
whereheisgone! 

Par,  I  don't  know  what  I  am  to  do. 

Mrs,  O.  Bid  John  come  to  me. 

Par,  Detoutmon  eoBur,  Jea%^iei'^Jean!  speak 
my  lady.  [ExU^  l. 

Jlfrt.  O.  Impudent  fellow  t  His  insolent  gravity  and 
indifference  is  insupportable.    Toilet  I 

Toil,  Ma*am. 

Jlfr«.  0.  Where's  John?  Why  don't  he  come? 
Whv  do  yon  stand  with  your  hands  before  you  ?  Why 
don  t  you  fetch  him  ? 

ToU,  Yes,  ma'am,  I'll  go  this  minute.  O— here, 
John-— my  lady  wants  you. 

P 


^  TBB' jBAibOOft  in#ii.>  [Her  T. 

Enter  John,  l* 

Mrs.  O,  Where's  your  roastfet't' 

J^n,  Gone  out;  'mkdain'. 

Mrt.  0.  Why  did  not  yoti'^d'^ith'hhn  ? 

John,  Becfause'  he  went  otttin'thib  Majdfs  chMot, 
madam. 

Mrs,  0.  Wlierd  did  they  go  tO  ? 

John,  To  the  Mojoi-'s,  Isuppb^,  nitidtfm;  ' 

Mrs.  0.  Suppose!    Don't  you  know  ? 

John.  I  beliere  so,  but  tto't  tl^ll  for  cfertain;  indeed, 
Tfiadam. 

Mrk.  0.  Believe  and 'Suppose :  and  don't  khtow,  and 
ctfn't  tell !  You  are  all  fools  !  Go  abdut  your  business. 
IJonv  going.]  Come  here!  [iicWmfty;]  Go  to  th« 
Major*s— no — it  does  not  signify :  go  along !  [John 
going."]  Yfes,  harkye,  [Returns']  ^  to*  the  Major's, 
and  see  if  your  master  is  there. 

John,  Give  your  compliments^'  nfadtfm  f 

Mrs.  O.  My  comjrtiMents,  blockhfettffi  6^t  aldng. 
[JoHN^oin^.]  Come  hither!  [RetUfn^.^  Can't  you 
^o  to  the  Major's,  attd  bring  me  wohi  if  Mr.  OaKly  is 
there,  without  taking  any  further  notice  ? 

John.  Yes,  ma'iiM.' 

Mrs.  O.  Well-  why  don't  yottgb'th^if?'  And  fnttkfc 
hastfe'ba6k:  ahdf  d*Ve1ife4t,  JoHh? 

[3'o^gofitg,  ref«rWy. 

Joh^.  MAdaMl 

itfr«:  O.  Nothing  at  lilV:  gb  albtt^;  XSOm  gtMfi.'} 
How  unedi^y  I^r.  Oakfyii^ake^me !    HCrkye,   John'l 

[J oti^  retutns, 

Johit.'  Mkdam ! 

JIfr*.  0.  Send  the  porter  herel 

John.  Yes,  madam.  [£irff,  t. 

Toil.  So,  she's  in  a  rAre  humdui^!'  I  sh&lVhave  a  fine 
time  on't.  [Aside.]  Will  ybtir  ladyshijp  c\Hib^&  to 
dress  7 

Mrs.  0.  [Sits  at  a  table,  p.]  Pr'ythee,  creatu^,  ddn*t 
tease  me  with  your  fiddler  faddi^  stuff:  I  haVe'a'thotis&nd 
things  to  think  of.  Wherfe'is  the  portfer  ?  why  has  nW 
that  booby  sent  him  ?    What  is  the  meiitiitog 

Re-enter  Jodiir,  l. 

Jphny  Madam,  my  master  is  this  moment  returi^ed, 
with  Major  Oakly,  and  my  young  master,  arid  the  lady 
that  was  here  yesterday. 
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Mr$,0.  Very  well.  [ExU.5qmv^  i*.]  Retiiroedl 
y«8,  trtily.he'is  reUiniad;  liind  in  ayery  ^xtraonHoary 
maDDer.  This  is  setting  me  at  open  defiance,  [fiureff.] 
But  rU  ijo.down,  and  show  them- 1  have  tdontach  spirit 
to  endare  such  usage.  [Going  r.]  Or«  stay :  1*11  not  go 
nmosgat  his  company :  I'll  go  out.    Toilet  I 

TaU.  Ma'am. 

Mrs,  0.  Order  the  coach;  I'll  go  out.  [Toiubt 
H^is^.]  Toilet,  Atay :  1*11  e^en  go  down  to  them.  .No, 
Tdilet!    (l.)  . 

Tos7.  Ma*am. 

JUrt.JO,  Order  me  a  boiled  ehieken :  1*11  not  go  down 
to  didner :  I*U  dine  ia  my  own  room,  and  sm>  there :  I'll 
not  see  his  face  these  three  days.  lExeumtr  «. 

'SCiSNE  Ill.^il  large  Room  in  Odkly*$  House, 
Enter  Oaklt,  Major  Oakly,  Cha^ies,  as^d.  Har- 

RIBT,   L. 

Charles,  (l,  c.)  My  dear  Harriet,  do  not  make  your- 
self MO  uneasy. 

Har,  (c.)  Alas  !  I  have  too  much  isauie  for  my  un- 
joasloess*    Who  knows  iffaat  th^t  vile  lord  has  done  with 
^y'iaUier  ? 
[fOfUc^  (R.>JBe.comf0rled«  mi^dam;  we  shall  scimhietr 
of  Mr.  Aiisset, .  and.  all  will. be  well,  I  dare  .say. 

Har.  You  are  too  good  to  me,  sir ;  I  shall  never  fpr- 
.giire  myself  (or  .having  disturbed  the  pedoe  of  .9uch  a 
•WACthy' family. 

Maj,  O.  (l.)    DonH  mind  that,  madam ;  they'll  .be 
v«Ky.  good  friends .  again  ;   This  is  nothing*  among  mar- 
cied^people.    fSdeath,  hereisheiis!    'Noiit's.onlyMrs. 
-Toilet. 

lie-enter  Toilet,  r. 

Oak,  Well,  Toilet,  what  now  1     [Toilet  whispers 

Mm;]    Net  well  f  .  Can't  come  down,to  dinner  ? '  Wants 

to  see  me  above  1 — Harkye,  brother,  what  shall  I  do  t 

Ma^,  O.  (c.)  If  you  go,,  you  are  undone. 

.Ifar. 'Go,  sir,  go  to  Mrs.  Oakly;    indeed  you  had 

^better. 

Maj,  O,  'Sdeath,  brother,  don't  budge  a  foot.    This 
is  all  fraetiousness  and  lU-humour. 

Oak,  No,  m  not  go.    Tell  her  I  have  company,  and 
^e  8|iall  be  glad  to  see  her  here. 

iExU  Toil.  R.  Charles  aiitf  Har.  to^fer  in  the 
back  ground, 
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Jfdtf .  0.  That's  right. 

Ooir.  (b.  c.)  Suppose  I  go  and  watch  how  she  pro* 
ceeds? 

itf4f.  0.  What  d*ye  mean?  Yoa  would  not  go  to 
herl  Are  you  mad? 

Oak,  By  no  means  go  to  her :  I  only  want  to  know 
how  she  takes  it.  1*11  lie  perdue  in  my  study,  and  ob- 
serve her  motions. 

Maj,  O.  I  don't  like  this  pitiful  ambuscade  work: 
this  bush-fighting.  Whv  can  t  you  stay  here  1  Ay, 
ay  1  I  know  how  it  will  be.  She'll  come  bounce  in 
upon  yon  with  a  torrent  of  anger  and  passion,  or,  if 
necessary,  a  whole  flood  of  tears,  and  carry  all  before 
her  at  once. 

Oak,  You  shall  find  that  you  are  mistaken,  Migor. 
Now  I  am  convinced  I'm  in  the  right,  1*11  support  that 
right  with  ten  times  your  steadiness. 

Mqj,  0,  You  talk  this  well,  brother. 

Oak,  I'll  do  it  well,  brother. 

M{0,  0.  If  you  don't,  you  are  undone. 

Oak,  Never  fear,  never  fear.  {BxU,  H. 

Mqj,  0,  Well,  Charles. 

[Charlbs  and  Has.  ttdvanee, 

CharlcM,  I  can't  bear  to  see  my  Harriet  so  uneasy : 
I'll  go  immediately^  in  quest  of  Mr.  Russet.  Perhaps 
I  may  learn  at  the  inn  where  his  lordship's  ruffians  have 
carried  him. 

Rug.  IWithtmt,  L.]  Here!  Yes,  yes,  I  know  she's 
here  well  enough.  Come  along.  Sir  Harry,  come 
along. 

Uar>  He's  here!  My  father;  I  know  his  voice. 
Where  is  Mr.  Oakly?  O,  now,  good  sir,  [To  the 
Majob]  do  but  pacify  him,  and  you'll  be  a  friend  in- 
deed. 

» 
Enter  Russbt,  Lord  Trinket,  and  Sim  Uarbt 

Bbaole,  l. 

Lard  T,  (l.  c  )  There,  sir— I  told  you  it  was  so ! 

R%9,  (l.)  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain.  O,  yon  provoking 
slut !  Elopement  after  elopement  I  And  at  last  to  have 
your  father  carried  off  by  violence !  to  endanger  nnr 
life !  Zounds !  I  am  so  angry  I  dare  not  trust  myself 
within  reach  of  you. 

Ckariew.  (i,.c.)  I  can  assure  you,  sir,  that  your  daugh- 
ter is  entirely— 
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Rum,  You  assure  me !  You  are  the  fellow  that  hat 
perrerted  her  mind — ^That  has  set  my  own  child  agalost 

Ckarieg.  If  yon  will  but  hear  me,  sir^— 

Rim.  (c.)  I  won't  hear  a  word  you  say.  I*U  have  ray 
daughter— I  won't  hear  a  word. 

JMTq;.  O.  (b.  c.)  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reason.  If  you 
will  but  have  patience-^— 

Hilt.  1*11  hare  no  patience,  I'll  have  my  daughter, 
and  she  shall  marry  Sir  Harry  to-night. 

Lard  T.  That  is  dealing  rather  too  much  en  eavalUr 
with  me,  Mr.  Russet,  *pon  honour.  You  take  no  notice 
of  my  pretensions,  though  my  rank  and  family— 

JIws.  What  care  1  for  ranlc  and  family  ?  1  don't  want 
to  make  my  daughter  a  rantipole  woman  of  quality.  1*11 
giTe  her  to  whom  I  please.  Take  her  away.  Sir  Harry ; 
she  shall  marry  you  to-night. 

Mqj,  0,  Only  three  words,  Mr.  RusseU-— 

J?ii«.  Why  don't  the  booby  take  her  t 

Sir  H.  (L.)  Hold  hard  t  Hold  hard !  You  are  all  on 
a  wrong  scent.  Hold  hard !  I  say,  hold  hard  !^Harkye, 
Squire  Russet. 

A««.  Well,  what  now? 

Sir  H,  It  was  proposed,  you  know,  to  match  me  with 
Miss  Harriet—Bat  she  can't  take  kindly  to  me.— When 
one  has  made  a  bad  bet,  it's  best  to  edge  oif,  yon  know 
—and  so  I  have  «'en  swapped  her  with  Lord  Trinket 
here  for  his  brown  horse,  Nabob. 

Jtiu.  Swapped  her !  Swapped  my  daughter  for  a 
horse!  Zounds,  sir,  what  d'ye  mean  7 

Sirti,  Mean?  Why  I  mean  to  be  off,  to  be  sure- 
it  won't  do— I  tell  you  it  won't  do.— First  of  all  I 
Icnocked  up  myself  and  my  hofvps,  when  they  took  for 
London— and  now  1  have  been  stewed  aboard  a  tender 
— I  have  wasted  three  stone  at  leastp— If  1  could  have 
rid  my  match  it  would  not  haye  gricTed  me — And  so  as 
I  said  before,  I  have  swapped  her  for  Nabob. 

Rut,  The  devil  take  Nabob,  and  yourself,  and  Lord 

Trinket,  and 

Lwd  T,  Pardon!  jevQU$demandepardonfMon&ieuT 

Rasset,  'pon  honour. 

Avf.  Death  and  the  devil !  I  shall  go  distracted !  My 
daaghter  plotting  against  me— the 

Muj'O,  [CroBscM  from  R,  c]  Come,  come,  Mr.  Rus- 
set, I  am  your  man  after  all.  Give  me  but  a  moment's 
hearing,  and  Til  engage  to  raako.peace  between  you  and 
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^or  dinghter,  and  tbrow  ^lie  bUune  where  it  oi^ht  to 
UM  nu>st  des^rwedly. 

Sir  H.  Ay,  ay,  that's  right.  Put  the  saddle  on  the 
right  hor8e,.jay  .buck. 

Mm.W^\,  sirr-Wbat  d!ye  «ay  ?—Spefik— I  don't 
know  what  to  do. 

Mtif.  O,  VU  qpeakthe  tinith,  let  i^fao  will  be  qtended 
by  it.  I  have  proof  presumptive. and  positive  for  you, 
Mr.'Russet.  'Frqm  his  lordship's  behaviopr.at  Lady 
Freelove*s,  when  my  nephew  rescued  her,  "^e.fBay  fairly 
cwielude  ttuit  he  would  stick  at  no  mea§are»  to  qurry  his 
fOiat~pthere*s  proof  presumptive.  But,  sir,  we  can  j^ve 
you  proof  positive  too— proof  under  bis  lordship's  own 
iand,  that  he  likewise  was  ;the  contriver  of  the  gross  af- 
frqtnt  that  has  just  been  offered  you. 

Rut.  Hey!  how? 

Lord  T.  (l.)  Every  syllable  romance,  'pon  honour. 

Minj.  0.  Gospel,  every  word  on't. 

Charles.  [Crosses  from  r.I  This  letter  will  convince 
you,  sir.  In  consequence  of  what  happened  at  Iiady 
JFreelove's,  his  lordship  thought  fit  to  send  me  a  chal- 
lenge ;  but  the  messenger  blundered,  and  gave  me  this 
letter  instead  of  it.  [Giving  the  Letter  J]  I  have  the  case 
which  enclosed  it  .in  my  pooket. 

Lord  T,  Forgery  from  beginning  to  end,  *pon  ho- 
nour. 

Mcfg.  0.  Truth,  upon  my  hoi^ur.  But  read,  read, 
Mr.  Russet,  read,  and  b^  convinced. 

Rus,  Let  me  see — let  me  see — [ilea(f«.]«'lIm-7-um — 
um— um — so,  so— um — um— uiii-~damnation  !^'*  Wish 
rae  snceess-robedient  slave— tTniifKET.'*— Fire  and 
fury !  How  dare  you  do  this  ? 

Lord  T,  When  you  are  cool,  ;Mr.  jEtusset,  I  will  ex^ 
plain. thlamatter  to  yoni 

Ru$.  Cool !  'Sdeath  and  hell !  I'll  never  be  cool 
again-i>l'll  be  revenged— So  my' Harriet,  my  dear  girl, 
is  innocent  at  last.  [Charlbs  goes  and  conducts  her 
from.  R.}  Say  so,  my  Harriet ;  toll  me  you  are  innocent. 

[fm&racfff,  ^c. 

Hot,  (c.)  I  am  indeed,  sir ;  and  happy  beyond  ex- 
pression at  your  being  convinced  of  it. 

[Lord  Trinket  onci  Sir  Harry  confer  in  back 
ground, 

Rus,  (c.)  I  am  glad  on't— I  am  glad  on't— I  believe 
you,  Harriet !     You  was  always  a  good.girl. 

Mqf.  O.  So  she  is,  an  excellent  girl !    Worth  a  regi- 
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meat  of  gach  lords  a^d  barpn^ks.  ^psae,  sir,  fifiish  every 
thinf^  handsomisly  at  once.  C<»]iie,  jCbacles  viH  have  a 
hAndseme  fortime. 

fiuM,  J^arry  !— she  durst  ^ot  4o  it* 

[CuAHLEs  goes  r. 

JUiot;.  0.  Consider,  sir,  t^ey  haTe  long  .been  fond  of 
«ach.other— old  acquainiaQce— -faitbfal  lovers — turtles— 
.andisay  be  very  happy. 

Mus^  Well,  well— *since  things  are^o— «I  loye  my  girl. 
Harkye,  young  Oakly,  if  you  don^t  make  her  a  good 
.busbejod,  youMl  break  my  heart,  you  rogue. 

Ma^,  O.  ru  ent  hiSfthri^at  if  he  don't. 

Charles.  Do  not  doubt  it,  sir !  my  Harriet  ha&  re- 
formed me  altogether. 

Rus.  Has  she?— Why  then  [Leads  her  r.  to  Char.I 
tbere,  heaven  bless  you  bofch^tbere — now  there's  an  end 
on't. 

Sir  H,  [Comes  forward,  l.]  So,  my  lord,  you  and 
I  are  both  distanced — A  hollow  thing,  damme. 

Lard  T.  N*importe, 

Sir  H.  Now  this  stake  is  drawn,  my  lord  may  be  for 
hedging  off,  mayhap.  Ecod!  1*11  go  to  Jack  Spud's, 
secure  Nabob,  and  be  out  of  town  in  an  hour. 

[Aside y  arid  exit,  l. 

Enter  Lady  Freeloy^,  l. 

LadafF.  My  dear  Miss  Russet,  you*ll.exouse 

Charles,  Mrs,  Oakly,. at  your  ladyship's  service. 
Lady  F.  Married? 

t'ilatr.Not.yet,  madam ;  but  ^y  father  has  been  so 
good  as  to  give  his  consent. 

La4y  F,  I  protest  I  am  prodigiously  glad  of  iti  My 
'  di^r,- 1  give  you  joy— and  you,  Mr.  Oakly.  1  wish  you 
joy,  Mr^-^Russet,  .and  all  the  gpod  company ;  for  I  think 
•  the  most  of  them  are  piirties  concerned. 

[Charlbs,  Har.  andRuss.  retire.baek, 
Mqj.  0,  (r.)  How  easy,  impudent,  and  familiar. 

[Aside. 
Lady  F,  (l.  c.)  Lord  Trinket  here  too  I    I  vow  I  did 
not  see  your  lordship  before. 
Lord  T.  Your  ladyship's  most  obedient  slave. 

[^Bowing, 

LadvF,  You  seem  grave,  my  lord  !    Come,  come,  I 

know  there  has  been  some  difference  between  you  and 

Mr.  Oakly.    You  must  give  me  leave  to  be  a  mediator 

in  this  affair. 
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Lord  r.  Here  has  been  a  small  Jraeas^  to  be  sure, 
madam !  We  are  all  blown,  'pon  honour. 

Ladff  F,  Blown !  what  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

Lard  T.  Nay,  your  ladyship  knows  that  I  nevermind 
these  things,  and  I  know  that  they  nerer  discompose 
your  ladyship.  But  things  have  happened  a  little  eit 
trovers,  fRus.  advances.]  The  little  billet  I  sent  yotfr 
ladyship  has  /alien  into  the  hands  of  that  gvutlenian— 
[Pointing  to  Charles]— and  so  there  has  been  a  little 
brouHUrie  about  it— that's  all. 

Lady  F,  You  talk  to  me,  my  lord,  in  a  very  extraor- 
dinary style — If  you  have  been  guilty  of  any  misbe- 
haviour, I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  your  ill  conduct  cafi 
fasten  no  imputation  on  me.  Miss  Russet  will  justily 
me  suf&cienUv. 

Mi^f.  0.  Had  not  your  ladyship  better  appeal  to  ny 
friend  Charles  here  ?  The  letter,  Charles !  Out  with  it 
this  instant  I 

Charles.  [Leading  Harvlizt  forward,  r.c]  Yea, 
I  have  the  credentials  of  her  ladyship's  integrity  in  my 
pocket.  Mr.  Russet,  the  letter  you  read  a  while  ago, 
was  fnelosed  in  this  cover,  which  also  I  now  think  it  mfy 
duty  to  put  into  your  hands. 

Sus,  [c.  Reading.^  *'  To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady 
Freelove"— 'Sdeath  and  hell!  and  now  T  recollect,  the 
letter  itself  was  pieced  with  scraps  of  French,  and  ma- 
dam, and  your  ladyship— Fire  and  fury  I  madam,  how 
came  you  to  use  me  so?  I  am  obliged  to  you,  then,  for 
the  insult  that  has  been  offered  me  I 

Lady  F.  What  is  all  this  ?  Your  obligations  to  me, 
Mr.  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that 

Rus.  Fine  obligations  !  I  dare  say,  I  am  partly  oblig- 
ed to  you  too  for  the  attempt  on  roy  daughter,  by  that 
thing  of  a  lord  ponder,  at  your  house.  Zounds,  madam ! 
these  are  injuries  never  to  be  forgotten— They  are  the 
grossest  aifronts  to  me  and  my  family.  All  the  world 
shall  know  them.    Zounds!  1*11 

Lady F,  Mercy  on  me!  how  boisterous  are  these 
country  gentlemen  !  Why,  really,  Mr.  Russet,  you  rave 
like  a  man  in  Bedlam— I  am  afraid  you'll  beat  me ;  and 
then  you  swear  most  abominably.  How  can  you  be  so 
vulgar?  I  see  the  meaning  of  this  low  malice— But  the 
reputations  of  women  of  quality  are  not  so  easily  im- 
peached. My  rank  places  me  above  the  scandal  of  little 
people,  and  I  shall  meet  such  petty  insolence  with  the 
greatest  ease  and  tranquillity.  But  you  and  your  simple 
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girl  will  be  the  BttiTerers.    I  had  some  thoughts  of  intro- 
ducing her  into  the  first  company ;  but  now,  madam,  I  > 
shall  neither  receiTe  nor  return  your  visits,  and  will  en- 
tirely withdraw  my  protection  from  the  ordinary  part  of 
the  family.  iBxU^  l. 

Bus,  Zonnds,  what  impudence  !  that's  worse  than  all 
the  rest. 

Lord  T,  ¥'m^  presence  of  mind,  faith  I  The  tme 
French  nonchalanee.  But,  good  folks,  why  such  a  deal 
of  ront  and  tapage  about  nothing  at  all  ?  If  Mademoi- 
selle Harriet  had  rather  be  Mrs.  Oakly  than  Lady  Trin- 
ket—why—I wish  her  joy— that's  all.  Mr.  Russet,  I 
wish  you  joy  of  your  son-in-law.  Mr.OaUy,  I  wish 
yon  joy  of  the  lady.  And  you,  madam,  [To  Harriet] 
of  the  gentleman.  And,  in  short,  I  wish  you  all  joy  or 
one  another,  *pon  honour.  [Exit,  x.. 

Aift.  There's  a  fine  fellow  of  a  lord  now  I  The  deal's 
in  your  London  folks  of  the  first  fashion,  as  you  call 
them.  They  will  rob  you  of  your  estate,  debauch  your 
daughter,  or  lie  with  your  wife — and  all  as  if  they  were 
doing  jjfou  a  favour — *pon  honour. 

Mtfj,  O.  Hey !  what  now?         [Belirinfft  vioientijf, 
[Russ.  Char,  and  Har.  ifi  haekgrtmni. 

Re-enter  Oaklt,  r. 

Oak,  (r.)  D'ye  hear.  Major,  d'ye  hear  7 

Ma^,  0.  (c.)  Zounds  I  what  a  clatter!  She'll  pull 
down  all  the  bells  in  the  house. 

Oak.  (r.  o.)  My  observations  since  I  left  you  have 
confirmed  my  resolution.  L  see  plainly  that  her  good 
humour,  and  her  111  humour,  her  smiles,  her  tears,  and 
her  fits,  are  all  calculated  to  play  upon  me. 

AKv*  0.  Did  not  I  always  tell  you  so?  It's  the  way 
with  them  all-^hey  will  be  rough  and  smooth,  and  hot 
and  cold,  and  all  in  a  breath.  Any  thing  to  get  the  bet- 
ter of  us. 

Oak.  She  is  in  all  moods  at  present,  I  promise  you. 
There  has  she  been  In  her  chamber,  Aiming  and  fretUng, 
and  dispatching  a  messenger  to  me  every  two  minutes- 
servant  after  servant^-now  she  insists  on  my  coming  to 
her— now  again  she  writes  a  note  to  entreat—- then  Toi- 
let is  sent  to  let  me  know  she  is  ill,  absolutely  dying**- 
then  the  very  next  minute,  she*ll  never  see  my  mce 
again— she'll  go  out  of  the  house  directly.  [Bdlringe*'} 
Again  I  now  the  storm  rises ! 
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Maj*  0'  It  wUl.aoQn  drive  thUway  tbfin— bow,  hs^^- 
fher,  pjrove  yqurself  a  man.  You  have  gone  tQo  far.  %o 
retreat. 

Ojak,  i^etreat!  Betreat!  No,  no  I  V\\  preserve,  t^e 
advantage  I  have  gained,  I  am  determined. 

Jlfiy .  O.  Ay,  -ay !  keep  yonr  ground !  fear  noting 
— up  with  your  noble  heart!  Good  discipline  jnakes 
good . soldiers ;  .  stick .  elose  to  jny  adyice,  and  you,  u^ay 
SLtand.bttff  taati^ss. 

Oak.  Here  she  is»  by  heaifeas I, naw,.. brother ! 

Mb^,  O.  And  now,  brother !.  (i.«x^)  l^c^w  or  |ie¥ec  2 

Ris-£nier  Mrs.  Oakly,  e. 

Jiir-8. 0,  (r»)  I  think,  ,Mr..O,^ly,  .yqu  ,niight  .have 
Iviid  humanity  e^ougYi  to,,havie  pome  to^^ee  ;|iow.I  did, 
Vou  have  taken  your  leave,  I  suppose,  of  aijir.  tendfur- 
^es&and.afrection-H-lHrtr  I.*U  ^e,^m7*-rilnottl^o^.  my- 
.self  into  a.passion-r'you  .want  to. drive  pus  out  9f  y/opr 
juMis^-n-I  soe  what  .you,aim,aty^apd  i^fjilMie  :i|forc^i^|wl 
.with  yottr«let.me  keep  jny  temper  I  i*ll#^}ndiqr  «  fihair, 
and  leave  the  house  this  ii^s^ant. 

-Qalr..<c.)  Trie,  my  love:  ,^1-^kiiew  .y/yu  wonld.not 
jttiUik  ox  4^!ung  in  your. chai^bpr slope,  Kh^n  I  had  com- 
pany below.  You  shall  sit  at  the  head  of  the  table,  as 
you  ought,  to  be  sure,  as,^<)tt.ifay,.ajid  make  my  friends 
welcome. 

Mrs.  O,  Excellent  .raillery  I  .Lookye,  Mr.Oskly,  I 
see  tfaejBieaning  of  all  this  aifeeisd  iM>obiessJLnd>  indif- 
ference. 

OicUe,  My  dear,  consider,  where  you  are— 

•Mrsu'O.  YjOu. would  be  glad,. I  find,  to  get  me. out  of 
yoarekonse,  andhaive  all  your  flirts  about' you. 

(kUe,  Before  «ll  fjbis  compisay ! '  Fie ! 

JIfrs.O/But  I'll  disappoint  you,  fori  shall  remain  in 
it,  to  suppoirtny  .dae«nthority-«-*tGoe«>S0reeiy  to  Ma* 
i^B  O.  L.  jc ^l-^as.  for  you,.  .Major  jQakly'-^ 

M<^*  O,  Hey-day !  What  have  I  done? 

Ifrr.  O.  (c»)  lithink.  you  might  find  better  .employ- 
ment,  >than  to  create,  ditistons  between  married  people* 
and  yoii,  sir ! 

Oak:  (s.c.)  Nay  but,  my  dear! — 

'Vr9,0,  Might  have  iDore  sense,  as  wall  as: tender- 
Bess,  than  to  give  ear  to  such  kUe  stuir. 

Oak,  Lord,.  Lord  I 

Afrt.  O.  You  and  your  wise  counsellor  there,  Isi^- 
pose,  think  to  carry  all  your  points    itfa  mo— 


StEW  III.]  TH£   JBAL0178  Wlt'lT.  71 

6ak:  Wto  eVei-  fttayi  things 

Mrs.O.  Bat  it  woti*t  do,  sir.  You  shall  find  that  I 
will  have  my  owa  way,  and  that  I  wfU  gb tern  my  owii 

Oalt.  Yott'Wrfd  better  learn  to  govfem  ybimielf,  bt 
Italf.  Your  pltSsloii  nmkeis  you  ridiculous.  Did  eret 
any  body- see  so  much  fury  atid. violence';  alfronting'ybur 
best  friends,  breaking  my  peace,  and  disconcerting 
ybYir  own  tetfpfer.  And  all  for  what !  For  nothlhg. 
'Sdeath,  mUdam!  at  these  years,  you  ought  to  know 
better. 

Mrs,  O.  At  these  years  !  Very  fine  J  Am  I  to  be 
tUked'to  in  thismanner? 

Oak:  Talked  to!— Why  not?— Ybu  have  talked  to 
nte long 'long  enough>--almost  talked  me  to  death— and  I 
have  taken  it  all,  in  hojpes  of  making  you  quiet — but  all 
in  vain.  Patience,  I  find,  is  all  thrown  away  upon  you  ; 
and  henceforward,  come  what  may,  I  am  resolved  to^be 
master  of  my  own- house. 

Mrs.  Oi  So,  so  !«— Mksteir  indeed  1 — Yes,  sir ;  •  and 
you'll  take  care  to  have  mistresses  enough  toov'  t  watf^ 
rant  you. 

Oat,  Perti1i]^s  I  may;  but  thejr  shall  be  quiet  ones, 
I 'catt' assure  yoii. 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed  ! — And  do  you  think  I  anrsiich  a  tame 
fool,  as'tosit  qnietly  and  bear  all  this?  You^  sfafill 
know,  sir,  that  I  will  resent  this  behatlbur^yoti '  shall 
find  that  I  have  a  spidt— • 

Oak.  Of  the  devil. 

Mrs.  O.  Intolerable  !--yt)u  shall  find-then  tliat  I  will 
exert  that  spirit.  I  am  sui'e  1  have  need  of  it.  As  soon 
as  the  house  is  oUCe  cleared  again,  1*11  shu^  tny  doors 
a^nstall  company.  Yod  shan't  see  a' single  soul  for 
this  month. 

Oak.  *Sdeath,  madam,  but  I  will !  Til  keep  open 
house  for  a  year.  I'll  send  cards  to  the  whole  town^ 
Mr.  Oakly's  rout!— All  the  world  will  come— and  I'll 
go  among  the  world  too— I'll  be  mewed  up  Ho  longer. 

Mrs.  O.  Provoking  insolence  I  This  is  not  to  be  en- 
dured—Lookye,  Mr.  Oakly. 

Oak.  And  lookye,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  will  have  my  own 
way. 

Jlfrk.  0.  Kay,  then  let  me  tell  you,  sir— 

Oak.  And  let  me  tell  you,  madam,  1  wiH  not  be 
crossed — I  won't  be  madaafool. 

Mrs.  O.  Why,  you  won't  let  me  speak, 
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Oak.  Because  yon  don't  speak  as  yon  ooght.  BCa- 
dam,  madam!  you  shanH  look,  nor  walk,  nor  talk,  nor 
think,  but  as  1  please. 

Mri,  0,  Was  there  eyer  snch  a  monster  !  I  can  bear 
this  no  longer.  {huvMU  into  f«or«.]  O  you  Tile  man  1 
I  can  see  through  your  design — ^you  cruel,  barbarous, 
inhuman — such  usage  to  your  poor  wife ! — you*U  be  the 
death  of  her. 

Oal;.  She  shan't  be  the  death  of  me,  I  am  deterroinedL 

Mrt,  O,  That  it  should  ever  come  to  this  I  To  be 
contradicted  —  [Sobbing.'\  —  insulted — abused^hated— 
'lis  too  much— my  heart  will  burst  with— oh— oh  !— 

IBuns  to  a  Chair^  c.  andfalU  into  afit,  Habbibt, 
Charles,  ^e,  run  to  her  asHstanee,  but  Oakly 
and  the  Major  meet  them^  and  drive  them  back. 

Oak,  [Interposing,']  Let  her  alone. 

Har,  Sir,  Mrs.  Oakly 

Charles,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  she  will  be— 

Oak,  Let  her  alone — let  her  alone. 

Mar.  Pray,  my  dear  sir^  let  us  assist  her.  She 
may 

Oak,  I  don*t  care.    Let  her  alone,  I  say. 

Mrs,  O.  [Rising,]  O,  you  monster  !  you  villain !  yoii 
base  man  I  Would  you  let  me  die  for  want  of  help  f 
would  yoa — 

Oak,  Bless  me  I  madam,  your  fit  is  very  violent— 
take  care  of  yourself. 

Mrs,  O,  Despised,  ridiculed— but  1*11  be  revenged— 
you  shall  see,  sir 

Oak.  Tol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol-de-rol-lol.      [Singing^ 

Mrs,  0,  What,  am  I  made  a  jest  of  7  Exposed  to  all 
the  world  7  If  tliere's  law  or  justice 

Oak,  Tol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol-de-rol-loU     [Singing. 

Mrs,  0,  I  shall  burst  with  anger.  Have  a  care,  sir ; 
you  may  repent  this.  Scorned  and  made  ridicaleus  I 
No  power  on  earth  shall  hinder  my  revenge !      [Goings 

Har,  [Interposing,']  Stay,  madam. 

Mrs,  0,  Let  me  go — I  cannot  bear  this  place ! 

Har,  Let  me  beseech  you,  madam. 

Mt^,  O,  Courage,  brother — ^you  have  done  wonders  t 

[Apart. 

Oak.  I  think  she'll  have  no  more  fits.  [Apart. 

Har,  Stay,  madam  ;  pray  stay  one  moment*  I  have 
been  a  painful  witness  of  your  uneasiness,  and  in  great 
part  the  innocent  occasion  of  it.  Give  me  leave, 
then 
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Mn.O.  IGmmgmJl  1  did aot iqi^cl, laanad,  to hw 
foand  yea  liere  again.    Bat  howeYo^— 

Uinr.  (b.)  I  aaa  tlie  a^ll<ai  af  yoar  »M,  aad  it 
■Mkaa  lae  niMialde.    Sotnr  Me  to  taU  tte  r«al  tratli** 
I  can  ezalaiii  e^aij  thing  to  yoar  aatistaeliaii. 
Jfffiff.  O.  (a.)  May  be  lo^I  eannoi  argue  with  yon. 
CkarUM.  (a.  c.)  Pray,  laadaia^  liear  her,  for  my  Mke* 
fMryoarowB«  dearmadaia! 
MrM.  O,  Well,  well ;  proceed. 
Har.  I  understand,  madam,   that  your  iirst  alarm 
was  oocasiooed  by  a  letter  from  my  father  to  year  ne* 
phew. 

Swt.  [6oe«  to  Aer.l  I  was  in  a  swinging  pasaioii  to 
be  sure,  madam  t  The  letter  was  not  oyer  ciTil,  I  be- 
lieve.'  I  did  not  know  bnt  the  young  rogue  imdruiimd 

my  girl.    But  it's  all  over  now,  and  so 

.w«.  O.  You  was  here  yesterday,  sir  ? 
Riu,  Yes,  I  came  after  Harriet.    I  thought  I  should 
find  my  young  madam  with  my  young  sir,  here. 
Mr9,  O.  With  Charles,  did  you  say,  sir? 
.  M%9.  Ay,  with  Charles*  nmdam.     The  younr  rogue 
bus  been  fond  of  her  a  long  time,  and  she  of  him  it 
seems. 
-  Mrs.  0.  (c.)  I  fear  I  have  been  to  blame.        lAMidei 
But.  I  ask  pardon,  madam,   for  the  disturbance  1 
Biade  in  your  house. 

Ifor.  And  the  abrupt  manner  in  which  I  came  Into 
it  demands  a  thousand  apologies.     But  the  oocasioa 
must  be  my  excuse. 
Mn.  O.  How  have  I  been  mistaken!  {AsideJ}  But 

did  not  1  overhear  you  and  Mr.  Oakly 

[ToHabbibt. 
Har,  Dear  madam,  yon  had  but  a  partial  hearing  of 
our  conversation.  It  related  entirely  to  this  gentleman* 
CharUs,  To  put  it  beyond  doubt,  madam,  Mr.  Bus* 
set  and  my  guardian  have  consented  to  our  marriage ; 
and  we  are  in  hopes  that  you  will  not  withhold  your 
approbation. 

Mrt.  0.  I  have  no  farther  doubt— I  see  you  are  In- 
nocent, and  It  was  cruel  to  suspect  you.  You  have 
taken  a  load  of  anguish  off  my  mind— and  yet  your  kind 
interposition  comes  too  late;  Mr,  Oakly *s  love  for 
me  is  entirely  destroyed.  [  Weeping^ 

Oak.  [With  Majob.  l.  c]  I  must  go  to  her  1  {Apart, 
Mai,  0,  Not  yet—not  yet !  [Detaining  hiwk-^Apart, 
Mar,  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  such  apprehen- 
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•kmi ;  I  Mii'mire  Mr«  Onk\y  loYes  yMi  akmi  iffieistiiHi- 

ately. 

Cm*.  {Breaki  awoyi]  *  I  can  h6ld  nb  longerl  [€Mm^ 
Co  Aer.l  My  affeetion  fbr  yon,  madam,  is  tA  tram  ms 
ever.  My  comtrained  b^miTioiar  faa^  cut  me  td  the  soul 
—for'it  was  all  constrained— and  it  was  with  tlfe  atjikost 
diflealty  that  I  was  able  to  support  it. 

jifrt.  0.  O,  Mr.  Oakly,  how  haTCf  I  exposed  myself  f 
What  low  arts  has  my  jealousy  induced  me  to  lA^etlae ! 
I  see  my  folly,  and  fear  that  you  can  never  fofr^ye  me. 

Oak,  ForgiTe  you!  This  change  transpO^  nve!  — 
Brother — Mr.  Russet— Charles— Harriet— giYe  me  joyi 
—I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  1 

Mqf,  O.  Joy,  much  joy  to  you  both  I— though,  by*» 
the*by,  you  are  not  a  little  obliged  to  me  fot  ft.  Did 
not  I  tell  yon  I  would  cure  all  the  disorders  in  vour  Ut^ 
mily?  I  beg  pardon,  sister,  for  taking  the  liberty  to 
prescribe  for  you.  My  medicines  have  been  sorae^at 
rough,  I  believe,  but  they  have  had  an  admirable  effect, 
and  so  don't  be  angry  with  your  physician. 

Jlfri .  O,  r  am  indeed  obliged  to  you,    atid  I  feel 

Oak.  Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  of  this.  All  that"^ 
past  must  be  utterly  forgotten. 

Mrs',  O.  I  have  not  merited  this  kindness,  but  it 
shall  hereafter  be  my  study  to  deserve  it.  Away  with 
all  idle  jealousies  I  and  since  my  suspicions  have  hi- 
therto been  groundless,  I  am  resolved  for  the  future 
never  to  suspect  at  all. 


P«ffttiofli  itf  ^  Charaeterg  at  thefaU  qf  ike  Curtain. 

Rus.    CHAa.    Har.    Mas.O.     Mb.  O.     Majob  O. 

R.*" »■■■   ■  "R.  C.  '  C'   ■  ' ■      'li.  C»'   ■■  ■  ■  1<> 


THB  END. 


PBOLOGUE, 

WRITTEN  BT  MR.  ^LOTD,  SPOKEN  BT  MR.  OARttlCK. 


The  Jealous  Wife  \  A  Comedy!  Poor  Man ! 
A  charming  subject ;  but  a  wretched  plan. 
His  skittish  wit,  o'erleaping  the  due  boupd. 
Commits  flat  trespass  upon  tragic  ground. 
Quarrels,  upbraidings,  jealousies,  and  spleen, 
Grow  too  familiar  in  the  comic  scene. 
Tinge  hut  the  language  with  heroic  chime  I 
*Tis  passion,  pathos,  character  sublime  ! 
What  round  big  words  had  swellM  the  pompous  scene, 
A  king  the  husband,  and  the  wife  a  queen ! 
Then  might  distraction  rend  her  graceful  hair. 
See  sightless  forms,  and  scream,  and  gape,  and  stare. 
Dramcansir  Death  had  rag'd  without  controul, 
Here  the  drawn  dagger,  there  the  poison*d  bowl. 
What  eyes  had  stream'd  at  all  the  whining  woe ! 
What  hands  had  thunder'd  at  each  hah  !  and  ho  t 
But  peace  I  the  gentle  prologue  custom  sends. 
Like  drum  and  serjeant,  to  beat  up  for  frieuds. 
At  Tice  and  folly,  each  a  lawliil  game. 
Our  author  flies,  but  with  no  partial  aim. 
He  read  the  manners,  open  as  they  lie 
In  nature's  volume  to  the  gen'ral  eye. 
Books  too  he  read,  nor  blush*d  to  use  their  store ; 
He  does  but  what  his  betters  did  befolre. 
Bkak&pearo  has  done  it,  and  the  Grecian  stage 
Caught  truth  of  character  from  Homer^s  page. 
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If  in  his  scenes  tat  honest  skill  is  shown. 
And,  borrowing  little,  mnch  appears  his  own ; 
If  what  a  roaster's  happy  pencil  drew. 
He  brings  more  for^jf^KTd  in  df  amatie  view ; 
To  your  decision  he  submits  his  cause. 
Secure  of  candour,  anxious  for  applause. 

But  if,  all  rude,  his  artless  scenes  deface 
The  simple:  baatttles  which  be  meant  to  grace ; 
If  an  invader  iipon  others*  land. 
He  spoil  and  plmder  with  a  robber's  hand. 

Do  Justice  on  him ! ^as  on  fbols  before. 

And  give  to  bloef^ad*  past  one  bioekhtad  more. 


EPILOGUE. 

Ladies !  Pve  had  «  squabble  with  tlie  poet— 

About  Ills  cliaraeters,  and  yoa  sliall  Iomw  it. 

**  Tonng  man,*'  said  I,  **  restrain  your  saney  satire ! 

My  partiB  ridiealons— (klse— out  of  nature. 

Fine  dranglits  indeed  of  iadiea !  sure  yon  liate  *eni  ? 

Why,  sir ! — My  part  is  ieandalum  magmUum*** 

'*  Lord,  mi'am,**  said  lie,  *^  to  copy  life  my  trade  is. 
And  poets  eter  haye  made  firee  with  ladies. 
One  Simon— the  deuce  take  sueh  names  as  these ! — 
A  hard  Greek  name       O— ay — Simonides — 
He  show*d  our- freaks,  this  whim,  and  that  desire. 
Rose  first  from  earth,  sea,  air,  nay,  some  from  fire ; 
Or  that  we  owe  our  persons,  minds,  and  features, 
To  birds  forsooth,  and  filthy  four-legg*d  creatures. 

'*  The  dame,  of  manners  various,  temper  fickle. 
Now  all  for  pleasure,  now  the  conventicle ! 
Who  prays,  then  raves,  now  calm,  now  all  oomnuvtion, 
Rises  another  Venus  from  the  ocean. 

'*  Constant  at  ev*ry  sale,  the  curious  fair  * 

Who  longs  for  Dresden  and  old  China  ware ; 
Who  dotes  on  pagods,  and  gives  up  vile  man 
For  niddle-noddle  figures  from  Japan ; 
Critic  in  jars  and  josses,  shows  her  birth 
Drawn,  like  the  brittle  ware  itself,  from  earth. 

'*  The  flaunting  she,  so  stately,  rich,  and  vain. 
Who  gidn*d  her  conquests  by  her  length  of  train ; 
While  all  her  vanity  is  under  sail. 
Sweeps  a  proud  peacock,  with  a  gaudy  tail. 
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**  Husband  and  wife,  with  sweets !  and  dears !  and 
loTes! 
What  are  they  but  a^pa^r  pf  CQQi]s;|r  doves  ? 
But  seiz'd  with  spleeu,  fits,  humours,  and  all  that. 
Your  doFe  and  turtle  turn  to -dog  and  cat. 

'*  The  gossip,  .prude,  oldn^fd,  eQ<{aette,  ^dtci^i^ 
Are  parrots,  forces,  magpies,  W/Bsps,  and^^p^; 
But  she,  with  ev'ry  phftfin  of  form  mid  mind. 
Oh  !  she*s»^ifr^t.soul*r1^e  phoenix  Qf  .ber^iod.*' 

Thia  his  apology  i—^^Tis  rank  jsb.user— 
A  fresh  jM&ont, .  inst^f^  of  an^^x^use ! 
His  own  saz.ratber . such  description  smU : 
Why  don*t  he  dnpKr  th^br  £b«raQtei^frrr|he,br9ti»K»! 
Ay,  let  a4ia|^aiM^;Uipfle,(iu(iy  mongers,  jp«n! 
Mean  tbne— nfn^^iv^  vur  Ji^ies^ike^Uiimiptlbis^iya. 


I  UilB  StcpbtuD,  aai  diunkes 
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REMARKS. 


Cite  Cempest 

THieoIoftinmof  Doctor  Johnson  is  all  too  weak  to  characterixe 
the  genias  that  prodoced  The  Tempest  and  The  Hidftimimer  Night'a- 
Dream  :— 

**  Each  change  of  many*colonr'd  life  he  drew.  ' 
Exhausted  worlds,  and  then  imagtn'd  new/' 

Bnt  Shafcspeare  not  only  imagined  worlds,  hut  peopled  them  with  a 
race  of  beings  wonderfully  conceived  and  appropriated :  he  nnites, 
with  the  rarest  skill,  invisible  agency  and  haman  affairs ;  he  leada 
oar  delighted  fancy  throogh  regions  of  fairy  enchantment,  and  melti 
oar  heartf  with  sympathetic,  woe.  His  scenes  are  the  rocky  pro- 
montory— the  desart  cave — the  troubled  waters — and  the  world  of 
sjpirils.  We  listen  alternately  to  the  wild  oproar  of  the  tempest—to 
the  solemn  voice  of  the  magician — to  the  ethereal  warblings  of  the 
delicate  spirit  Ariel— and  to  the  revengefai  corses  of  the  monster  Ca> 
liban*  We  are  relieved  by  the  artless  simplicity  of  Miranda,  by  the 
coarse  J^sts  of  the  seaman,  and  by  the  grotesque  whimsicalities  of  the 
fool.  Juitiqnity  never  i.rodaced  a  drama  in  which  the  incidents  are 
more  coherent — the  plot  more  whole  and  integral — and  the  nniliea 
preserved  with  greater  correctness. 

Whether  this  excellence: be  the  effect  of  design  or  chance,  is  of  lit- 
tle importance.  It  is  sufficient  that  Shakspeare  has  produced  a  dra* 
matic  poem  so  perfect,  as  to  put  to  silence  the  cavils  of  criticism. 
His  muse  soars  to  a  height  at  which  ordinary  genius  would  torn 
giddy  and  amazed,  and  stoops  with  dignity  to  those  limits  which- 
conld  neither  repress  her  fancy  nor  con&ol  her  flight.  Her  commu- 
nion is  with  spirits,— 

"  In  fire,  air,  flood,  or  under  ground." 

Her  space  Is  amplitude  itself— her  depth  is  all  that  can  be  imagined 
of  the  profound.  If  we  would  contemplate  nature  in  her  loveliest 
form,  let  us  follow  Miranda  in  her  interviews  with  Ferdinand;  if 
philosophic  grandeur  have  a  charm,  we  cannot  miss  it  in  the  cave  of 
Prospero ;  while  a  spirit  more  highly  infonned  and  sublimated  than 
.  Ariel,  never  entered  into  the  heart  of  poet  to  conceive. 

T|ie  varioui  superstitions  that  prevailed  in  the  time  of  Elisabeth 
are  finely  illustrated  by  the  genius  of  Shakspeare.  Touched  by  liia 
magic  wand,  innumerable  bpirits  artoe,  whose  dominion  over  the  ma- 
terial world  is  proportioned  to  their  different  na<nres,  attributes,  and 
powers.    As,  in  the  heathen  mythology — 

**  Two  urns  by  Jove's  high  throne  have  ever  stood. 
The  source  of  evil  one,  and  one  of  good," 

the  iuperstition  of  later  times  has  its  benevolent  and  malignant 
spirits,  fh)m  whom  all  good  and  evil  are  supposed  to  proceed.  It 
ha*  its  guardian  an|;el8— its  spirits  of  mischief,  like  the  fairy's  mid- 
wife, Qneen  Hab;  its  magicians,  necromancers,  wiearda,  and  witches  ; 
its  Oabilistt  and  RotieraBians  j  itsprofesaort  of  astrology  aodaJcbymjr^ 
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who  ondertook  not  only'to  raise  Locifer  ill  prof¥ta  |WfAm4»  bat  V» 
biad  him  by  the  force  of  their  nicht-spells  and  enchantments.  Of 
the  sportive  and  mischievoos  order  of  spirits,  u  Fuck,  in  The  Hid- 
sammer  Nieht's  Dream.  Of  the  fool  and  malignant,  are  the  Weird 
Sisters  in  Macbeth.  The  offices  of  Ariel  class  him  among  the  benevo- 
lent ;  for  though,  as  the  minister  of  Prosp«ro»  he  is  conuniasioned  to 
vnioose  the  tempest,  it  is  so  ordered,— 

"  That  not  so  mnch  perdition  as  a  hair 
Shall  'tide  to  any  oreatore  in  the  vessel." 

And  Prospero,  in  reference  to  the  Witch  Sycoraz,  tbas  distingnbhet 
him: — 

'*  And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthly  and  abhorr'd  commands." 

The  professors  of  the  magic  art  were  divided  Into  two  distinct 
classes.    Tlie  first  of  which  were  the  magicians  (and  there  were  rna- 

{(icians  of  a  higher  and  of  an  inferior  order),  who  held  control  over 
mmaterial  agencies,  and  commanded  them  to  do  their  bidding.  The 
second  we^e  distingaUhed  by  the -title  of  necromancers  and  wizards, 
and  were  those  who,  having  entered  into  a  compact  with  the  powers  of 
darkness,  or,  in  the  homely  phrase,  having  sold  themselves  to  the  devil, 
were,  at  the  expiration  of  a  given  period,  consigned  to  everiasting 
perdition.  Prospero  is  a  magician,  and  of  the  highest  order;  hik 
very  garments  bear  a  charm  abuat  tliem,  while  bis  book  and  staff  are 
the  potent  spelU  by  which  he  rales  the  powers  of  the  invisible  world. 
Ariel  is  his  attendant  spirit,  whom  his  magical  art  had  released  fh>m 
a  thrall  the  most  terrible  and  maddening.  Confined  by  the  foul 
witch  Sycorax,  within  a  cloven  pine,  where  his  groans — 

"  Did  malce  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  hearfes 
Of  ever-angry  bears," 

the  art  of  Prospero  emancipated  him,  and  for  a  certain  period 
bound  him  to  his  service.    His  basiness  was, — 

*'  To  ran  npon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north  ; 
■     '  to  dive  into  the  fire ;  to  ride 

'    On  the  curld'd  clouds." 

» 

Tliat  period  of  servitude  expired,  he  was  promised  hii  freedom. 
And,  when  Prospero  is  restored  to  his  rightful  dignities,  when  the 
guilty  are  punished,  and  the  virtuous  made  bappy,  this  beautiful 
spirit  receives  his  joyful  dismissal : — 

"  Away,  and  to  the  elements  be  free; 
Farewell  I" 

And,  bursting  forth  into  a  strain  of  unbounded  ecstasy,  lakes  his 
flight:— 

"  Merrily,  merrily,  shall  I  live  now. 

Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  th€  bough." 

It  has  been  suggested  by  Mr.  Steeven*,  that  Shakspeare  borrowed 
his  idea  of  Sycorax,  from  Dionyse  Settle's  **  Jteporte  of  the  Last 
Vpyage  o/Captaine  Frobisher,  published  in  1577."  And  Dr.  Far^ 
roer  refers  to  Kden's  History  of  Travaple,  1577,  for  an  allusion  to 
her  god,  Setebos.  It  is  not  Improbable  that  Shakspeare  owes  some* 
thing  to  both  these  channels;  but  he  has  added  a  conception,  iu  the 
Monster  Caliban,  for  which  no  hint  has  hitherto  been  discovered. 
This  hideous  savage,  in  whatever  light  we  contemplate  him.  is  darkly- 
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romantic  and  poetieaily  grotesque.  His  very  canes  p<ror  forth  a 
stream  of  anearthly  imagery,  and  his  natore,  bratal  as  it  is,  seems  not 
wbolly  incapable  of  human  impreBsioiis— 

**  1*11  show  thee  every  fertile  Inch  o*  the  island ; 
And  ru  kiss  thy  foot— 

I'll  show  thee  the  best  springs ;  IMl  pluck  thee  berriet|-*- 
Pll  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough." 

It  is  true,  the  monster  is  in  his  cups  when  he  makes  these  promises 
to  Stejihano  and  Trinculo. 

Various  aathorities  have  been  quoted,  as  having  given  rise  to  this 
play  :  the  publication  of  Raleigh's  "  Disco verie  of  the  Lar^e,  Rich, 
and  Beautiful  Empire  of  Guiana/'  1590 ;  and  May's  description  of 
Bermuda,  on  which  island  he  was  shipwrecked,  published  in  Hack- 
ln>t's  Voyages,  1600.  But  the  research  of  Mm  tone  has  pointed  to  the 
true  source,  viz.  Jourdan's  Account  of  the  Discovery  of  the  Bermu- 
das, otherwise  called  the  Isle  of  Divils,  by  Sir  Thomas  Gates,  Sir 
George  Sonimers,  Captayne  Newport,  and  divers  others.  However 
probable  it  is  that  Shakspeare  may  have  referred  to  the  two  former 
works,  it  is  quite  certain  that  the  opening  of  his  drama,  and  many  of 
the  magical  incidents,  are  suggested  by  this  narrative.  Jourdan 
says,  "  These  islands  of  Bermudas  have  ever  been  accounted  as  an 
incluinted  pile  of  rocks,  and  a  desert  inhabitation  for  divils." 
The  storm  that  wrecked  Sir  George  Sommers  ou  one  of  .the  Bermuda 
Islancls  happened  in  July,  iG09 ;  and  fhe  date  of  The  Tempest  is  as- 
certained to  be  between  the  end  of  the  yeai  1610,  and  ihe  autumn  of 
1011.  When,  therefore,  Mr.  Chalmers  refers  us  to  **A  Plaine 
Dexcripti&n  of  the  Bermudas,  noti>  coiled  .Sommer  Islands,*'  as 
a  source  whence  Shakspeare  borrowed  some  of  his  ideas— his  saga- 
city only  points  to  the  second  edition,  with  some  unimportant 
VdriaiioDS,  of  the  same  authority  / 

The  unities  of  time  and  place  are  strictly  preserved  in  this  drama. 
The  former  exceeds  not  three  hours ;  the  Utter  is  con&ned  to  a  snuli 
inland,  and  chiefly  to  the  cave  of  Prospero. 

1/f  the  Tempest,  it  is  diflRcultto  speak  in  terms  of  adequate  praise. 
Its  gems  are  so  numerous  and  sparkling,  that  the  Ignorant  cannot  fail 
to  be  dasKled  with  their  lustre ;  while  the  skilful,  who  are  able  to 
apprecihte  their  value,  will  hardly  know  which  to  admire  most,  their 
surpassing  richness,  or  their  exquisite  polish.  The  language  is 
strictly  appropriate — every  one  speaks  in  character.  The  material 
agents  are  gifted  with  passions  and  sentiments  incident  to  humanity  ; 
but  Ari€l  is  purely  spiritual — his  voice  is  "  no  sound  that  the  earth 
owes;"  his  presence  is  sylph-like,  and  ethereal— his  footsteps  are 
music— 

"  And  as  he  walked  along  th'  enamcll'd  bed. 
Of  flow'rs  dispos'd  In  many  a  fairy  ring. 
Celestial  music  answer'd  to  his  tread. 

As  if  his  feet  had  'touch'd  some  hidden  spring 
Of  harmony — so  soft  the  airs  did  breathe 
In  the  charm'd  ear — around,  above,  beneath."  * 

The  lyrical  portion  of  this  drama  is  thrown  off  in  the  poet's  most 
inspired  moments.  "  fVhere  the  Bee  sucks,**  "  Come  vnto  these 
yellow  Sands,**  and  "  Full  Fathom  Jive  thy  Father  lies,**  are  mo- 
dels of  fancy,  delicacy,  and  feeling*    Mor  is  the  scene  of  this  fsiry 

•  Tlie  tditor. 
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tale  less .  beaatiftiUy  pa  luted.    Caliban  describes  the  £ndiaBted  bland^ 

"mh  bttii^;, 

**  Fall  of  noises, 
Sonnds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hart  noti 
Sometimes  a  tfaoasand  twangling  instroments 
Will  hnm  aboat  mine  ears ;  and  sometimes  voices, 
liiat,  if  I  then  4iad  wak'd  after  long  sleep, 
Will  make  me  sleep  again/* 

'Among  the  many  passages  of  particnlar  merit,  are  the  rainnte  and 
cnrioos  list  of  plagnes  which  Prospero  threatens  to  inflict  on  Caliban 
for  his  disobedience ;  the  monster's  reply  to  the  magician's  reproach, 
that  he  had  taken  pains  to  make  him  speak,  which  is  wonderfhlly 
characteristic  of  his  qaickness  and  ferocity 

"  YoQ  tanght  me  language ;  and  my  profit  on't 
Is,  to  know  how  to  corse." 

Miranda's  opening  description  of  the  Tempest— her  exclamation 
when  she  first  beholds  Ferdinand,  and  believes  him  to  be  a  Spirit — 
and  that  burst  of  nature  and  tenderness,  when  be  almost  sinks 
beneath  bis  burthen — 

"  If  youUl  sit  down, 

I'll  bear  your  logs  the  while :   pray  give  me  that 

I'll  carry  't  to  the  pile." 

For  a  group  of  sublime  and  magnificent  images,  nobly  conceived 
and  expressed,  what  will  stand  comparison  with  Prospero's  descrip* 
tion  of  the  dissolution  of  all  things  ? 

"  The  cloud-capt  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces,  ^ 

The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  Itself, 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve ; 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded, 
Leave  not  a  rack  behind." 

.  Of  the  baser  metal  incorporated  with  the  gold  of  Shak8peare,.we 
may  speak  with  tenderness,  since  it  bears  the  impress  of  Dryden, 
We  lament  that  this  great  poet  should  have  descended  to  the  employ- 
ment of  the  lowest iheatrical  retainer,  to  render  Shakspeare  palatable 
to  the  mob,  at  the  expense  of  beauty  and  propriety.  To  such  offi- 
cious presumption  we  may  imagine  the  immortal  bard  making  this 
indignant  reply : — 

"  '  Begone,  ye  blockheads  !»  Heraclitns  cries, 
X  And  leave  my  labours  to  the  learn'd  and  wise  t 

By  wit,  by  knowledge  studious  to  be  read, 
I  scorn  the  multitude,  alive  or  dead  !' " 

The  Tempest  was  revived  by  the  late  Mr.  Kemble  with  extraordi- 
nary magnificence.  Prospero  he  assigned  to  himself;  and  a  more 
impressive  performance  the  stage  never  witnessed.  He  realized  all 
diat  can  be  conceived  of  the-  Magi — of  one  who  held  in  dominion 
.the  spirits  of  the  elements.  His  reproaches  of  Caliban  were  in  a 
tone  of  stern  authority,  mingled  with  pity  for  his  debasement — his 
behests  to  Ariel  were  chastened  by  a  tender  reeard  for  so  graceful 
.  and  exquisite  ^a  being.    In  delivering  the  following  threat  to  Caliban, 

"1*11  rack  thee  with  old  ccamps; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  ache*  /  make  thee  roar," 
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Mr.  Kenible  pronoanced  "  aches**  as  a  vrord  of  two  syllables.  To 
this,  ilie  mob  of  small  critics  dissented,  and,  as  became  their  vulgar 
wisdoms,  conv^ted  the  theatre  into  a  bear-garden.  If  patriotism  be 
the  last  refuge  of  a  scoandrei,  the  word  pedantry  is  the  dernier 
retort  of  the  illiterate,  who  apply  this  favourite  term  to  whatever  is 
touVtoCoudite  for  their  worshipful  comprehensions.  As  Mr.  Kembie 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  surrender  his  judgment,  he  gave  cp  the 
line  altogether,  and  retired  from  u  contest,  where  victory  over  such 
opponents  could  confer  no  honour,  and  collision  would  be  certain  to 
inflict  disgrace. 

Mnnden  and  Fawcett  were  excellent  in  Slephano  and  Trinciiio; 
and  Emery's  Caliban  was  every  way  worthy  of  that  great  and 
original  actor.  The  succeeding  candidates  for  Prosperous  wand  are 
Mr.  Young. and  Mr. Macready:  but  the  cabalistic  symbols  of  this 
sublime  magician  are  as  $et  unappropriated. — Prospero  has  kept  his 
word : 

«  111  break  my  staff. 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth. 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I'll  drown  my  book.** 


STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 

The  Condactors  of  this  Work  print  no  Plays  but  those  which  they 
have  seen  acted.  The  Stage  Directions  are  given  from  their  own 
personal  obsenrations,  during  the  most  recent  performances. 

EXITS  and  ENTRANCES. 

R.  means  Right r  L>  Left  i  !>•  F.  Door  in  Flat;  R.  D.  Right 
Door ;  X.  D.  L^t  Door ;  S.  E.  Second  Entrance;  U.  E.  Upper 
Juntrance  ;  M.  D.  Middle  Door, 

RELATIVE  POSITIONS. 

R.  means  Right;  L.  Left;  C.  Centre;  R.  C.  Bight  of  Centre; 
\mG,  Left  of  Centre, 

R.  .  RC.  C.  LC.  L. 

*«*  The  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  the  Stage  J'acing  the  Audience, 
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PROSPEBO^^Louc  green  velvet  tnnic,  slightly  trimmed  with 
orange  binding,  and  a  row  of  braes  battons  entirely'  down  the  fkx>nt ; 
mantle  with  light  Grecian  bordei ;  flesh  legs  and  sandals,  iron-gray 
hairs;  gold  foil  band  roand  head. 

HIPOLITO.— Crimson  tanic,  trimmed  with  bine  and  silver; 
white  pantaloons,  trimmed  down  seams  with  bloe  silk  ribbon  and 
silver  battons ;  red  morocco  boota,  cap  to  match  tonic,  and  feathers. 

ALONZOT^Grimson  velvet  shape,  with  gold  leather  and  span- 
gles ;  large  crimsota  robe,  trimmed  with  ermine. 

ANTONIO.— Black  velvet  shape,  trimmed  with  scarlet  sUk  and 

gold  spangles ;  white  silk  pantaloons,  and  rasset  boots ;  black  velvet 
at  atid  feathers. 

GONZALO.-<-Black  velvet  shape,  trimmed  with  gold  leather  and 
spangles ;  white  stocking  pantaloons  and  rasset  boots. 

GALI BAN.— Entire  dress  of  goat's  skin ;  lopg  claws  on  the  fin- 
gers ;  very  dark  flesh  legs ;  the  bidr  long,  wild,  and  ragged. 

FERDINAND.— Black  velvet  tonic,  with  scarlet  trimming,  ora«* 
menteU  with  eold  spangled  clasps ;  white  pantaloons,  trimmed  down 
tlte  seams  wii^  gold. 

STEPHANO.— Scarlet  striped  shirt;  bluejacket  without  sleeves; 
duck  trousers  and  russet  shues. 

TRINGULO.— As  Motley,  in  Castle  Spectre.  Parti-coloured 
shape  of  yellow,  bine,  and  red ;  on  the  right  leg  an  orange-coloured 
stocking,  and  a  blae  one  on  the  left  leg;  russet  shoes* 

ARIEL.— Flesh  arms  and  legs ;  white  shirt,  showered  with  silver 
•tars  and  spangles ;  light  bloe  drapery  ;  the  entire  dress  richly  orna- 
mented with  paste. 

MIRANDA  and  DORINDA.— White  dress,  trimmed  ^th  seve" 
ral  rows  of  scarlat  ribbon  round  bottom ;  large  mantle,  of  leopard- 
skin  pattern ;  coral  ornaments  round  bead,  w&t,  arms,  Ac. 


Catl  of  the  Characters  a*  performed  at  the  Theatres  Banal, 

London, 


Prospero 
Alanxo  -    • 
HipoMo    - 
Antonio 
Ferdinand 
Gonxalo    • 
Caliban     - 
Stephana  • 
TnnciUo  - 

Mranda  • 
Ihirinda  - 

Ariel 


Jhury  La»e, 

18M. 

Mr.  Macready. 
Mr.  Archer. 
Miss  S.  Booth. 
Mr..  Powell. 
Mr.  Peuley. 
Mr.  Mercer. 
Mr.  Brown. 
Mr.  Duwton; 
Mr.  GatUe. 

Miss  Povey. 
Miss  Stephens. 
Madame  Yestria. 


CovemI  Garden, 

1827. 

Mr.  Warde. 
Mr.  Egerton. 
Mr.  Damset. 
'  Mr.  Chapman. 
Mr.  Raymond. 
Mr.  Fitzharrls. 
Mr.  Evans. 
Mr.  W.  Parren. 
Mr.  Blanchard. 

Miss  Hammerslcgr. 
Miss  Paton. 
Mias  H.  GauMfe 


THE  TEMPEST. 


ACTL 

SCENE  X.—The  Cell  qf  Prospero^-TC^tum**  Pmnf  >• 

Enter  Prospkho,  h,.  m^eiinff  MiaAi«;otA. 

Pro.  (c.)  Miranda,  wfaere'syoarjistor? 

Mir.  (c.)  Sir,  I  saw  ber 
Climbhtg  tov*^ds  yon  high  poliH,  wbcttoe  i  am  aoHe 
From  gazing  on  tlie  oeean.-— A  ilnrnve  4rtatoi», 
Who  haSt  no  doubt,  some  other  creaturM^lier, 
To8s*d  on  the  waste  of  waters^^-* 

Pro.  Beeotlectod; 
I  shall  do  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee. 
Of  thee,  my  daughter,  and  thy  pretty  sister. 
You  are  both  ignorant  of  what  yoa  are. 
Nought  knowing 

Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Prospevo,  master  of4i«fall  poor  ecH, 
And  yoar  no  greater  father. 

Mir,  More  to  Imow 
Did  neyer  meddle  with  my  thoogfals. 

Pro.  *Tistime 
I  should  inform  thee  further.    Lend  thy  baad^ 
And  ploek  wf  magic  garment  from  ne«— 80^ 

[Hmmgo^  kU  wumtle  h.  4md  ivoiMf  rngfoimt  f/iA. 
Lie  there,  my  art.~ 

The  fated  wreck  of  that  same  gfOltat  shAp, 
I  shall  tWtfib  snMh  protMon  in  mine  ait 
80  safely  order. 

That  not  so  much  perditioo  as  a  hair, 
Shall  *tide  to  any  creature  in  the  yessel. 
Sit  down; 
For  Ihoa  BOflt  now  l^now  f nrtber. 
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Mir,  You  have  often 
Beg^  to  tell  me  whal  I  am ;  but  stoppM, 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding, — '*  Stajf^  not  jfet" 

Pro,*  The  hour's  now  come ; 
The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thlne.ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentlye.—  .  C^^ey  tit  doim,  c. 

Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell? 
I  do  not  think  thou  canst;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out  three  years  old. 

Mir,  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro,  By  what?— by  any  other  house,  or  person? 
Of  any  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mir.  'Tis  far  off; 

4nd  rather  like  a  dream,  than  an  assurance 
hat  my  remembrance  warrants: — had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me? 

Pro,  Thou  hadst,  and  more,  Miranda ; 
Fifteen  years  since,  my  child,  but  fifteen  years. 
Thy  father  was  Duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mir,  O,  the  heavens ! 
What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence? 
Or  blessed  waa*t  we  did? 

Pro,  Both,  both,  my  girl : 
By  foul  plav,  as  thou  sayst,  were  we  heaT*d  thence ; 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mir,  O,  my  heart  bleeds. 
To  think  o*the  teoi  that  I  have  tum*d  you  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance !    Please  you,  further. 

Pro,  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Antonio, — 
I  pray  thee  marie  me*-that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious  I — to  him  I  put 
The  manage  of  my  goyemment, 
And  to  my  slate  grew  stranger^  being  transported. 
And  rapt  in  secret  studies.    Thy  false  uncle — 
Dost  thou  attend  me? 

Mir,  Sir,  most  heedfully. 

Pro,  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits, 
How  to  deny  them,  naYing  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  ofllce,  set  all  hearts 
To  what  tune  pleased  his  ear ;  that  now  he  was 
The  Wy  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk. 
And  suck'd  my  verdure  out  onH.— Thou  attend*st  not. 
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JIfir.  O,  good  tir»  I  do. 

Pro,  BoiDff  thus  lorded. 
Not  only  with  what  my  reTenae  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  else  exact. 
He  needs  will  be 

Absolute  Milan :— me,  poor  man !— my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough ;  of  temporal  royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable :  confederates. 
So  dry  he  was  for, sway,  with  the  king  ot  Naples, 
To  glTe  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage. 
And  bend 

The  dukedom,  yet  unbow'd— alas,  poor  Milan!— 
To  most  ignoble  stooping :  whereupon, 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  mid-night 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan ;  and,  i*the  dead  of  darkness. 
Push  d  me  forth. 

Mir,  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

Pro.  Girl,  they  durst  not. 
So  dear  the  Ioto  my  people  bore  me,  set 
A  mark  so  bloody  on  the  business ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  prepar*d 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg*d. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast ;  the  yery  rats 
InstinctiTely  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  us. 
To  cry  to  the  sea  tliat  roar'd  to  us ;  to  sigh  . 
To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 
Did  us  but  loTing  wrong. 

Mir,  Alack,  what  trouble 
Were  we  then  to  you ! 

Pro.  O,  two  cherubim 
Ye  were,  that  did  preserre  me !— ye  did  smile, 
Inftised  with  a  fortitude  from  heaTen ; 
Which  rais*d  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mir,  How  came  we  ashore  1 

Pro.  By  proyidence  diyine. — 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  he  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,  did  gire  us ;  with 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stuffs,  and  necessaries. 
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Which  since  have  steaded  mu^ :  sq,  4>f  Ihs  gntl^MBs, . 
Knowing  I  loy*d  my  books,  be  fttFaiBh*4  me, 
From  my  own  UbMry^  witk  Y^nfis  tbftt 
I  prize  above  my  l^faicpdom. 

Mir.  'Would  I  might 
But  eyer  see  tliBt  aam ! 

Pfo.  M«Mrk  me,  iwd  hfutr  the  iMi  of  mir  «$ft<^N»nrov. 
Here  in  this  jslasiid  we  wnriyed ;  fuid  berit 
Have  2,  fsMir  acfafiol-AWflter,  mad^  you  more  profit 
Than  other  pnnoet  oaa,  tktaX  hare  mof  e  tuae 
For  Tainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

[Mi$e$  oMf  €mbr«tjt0$  kit* 

Mir,  Heavens  th««k  70a  lor't.l    Aad  aow,  I  fir»y 
you,  sir. 
For  still  *tis  beatiag  in  njr  miad,  y«ar  masea 
For  rajiiasttM  Ma»4torm tr^      [pMi§  the  €htUr$  ^ad^» 

Pro,  Know  thus  far  forth  :— 
By  accident  most  strange,  bomtifiil  fortuna, 
Now,  my  dear  lady,  hath  my  enemiea 
Brought  on  these  seas  ;  and  liy  my  proBCMna« 
I  find  my  zenith  dotb  diepenA  wpmi 
A  most  auspiciooB  star-;  whose  i«flueiiQe 
If  now  I  couit  aot,  iHit  omit,  my  fortWMB 
Will  ever  after  dfoey.-^ 

ITaleBs  mp  kit  wttndj  aud  choiMnt  itfi eahba 
to  sleep. 
Here  cease  mora  questioM. 
Thou  art  ]MiB'<d  to  aleep  ;  'tis  a  goaid  dullaest, 
And  give  it  way  :«-!  know  thou  eanat  not  cbooM.'^ 

[Miiuii^iMk  «fei^«  ^»  H.  <«  « thmr^^VnotrKwO 
puts  on  his  mantle. 
Come  away,  servant,  come;  I  an  ready  now^: 
Approach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

EtOer  Akikl,  dow^  phftf/^rm,  %,,  s.  js. 

Ari,  (l.)  All  hail,  (preat  master !  grave  sir,  hail !  I 
come, 
To  answer  thy  best  pleMUpe ;  be't  to  fly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  sea,  to  ride 
On  the  curl'd  clouds ;  to  fhy  strong  biddkig,  task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  spMt, 
Prepar'd  to  point  the  tempest  fhat  t  ilMde  tliaet 

Ari.  (l.o.)  To  eFery arliele. 

Pro.  What  is  iftie  time  oHbe  day  ? 

Ari,  Past4ihe«i!d  season. 
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Pro.  At  leiMC  two  fji^wm  s«*«tlw  tiittt  'twist  ifai  ftM 
Doir, 
Must  by  tts  both  b«  spent;  m6m>  meiMMly* 
^ri.  Is  there  more  ttfttt    fltnicv  tlio»  dost  gilr*  itte 
pains, 
Let  me  remembeV  thee  wl«l  them  haM  pfomUi'il) 
Which  is  not  yet  perfbroi'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now — moody? 
What  l9*t  thoa  caast  demand  ? 
Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro,  Before  the  l^iNe-be  ontP-^a»  mom. 
Ari.  I  pray  thee : 
Remember,  I  hare  done  thee  wortliy  soririoo? 
Told  thee  no  liiers,  made  no  Misiwklnga,  tttft'd 
Without  or  gmdi^e  of  (f rumbliiiifg  s  thov  dldit  promii^ 
To  bate  me  a  fhll  year. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  t 
Ari.  No. 

Pro.  Thou  dost ;  and  thliik*it  it  nadi^  t»  treadi  the 
6oQSe 
Of  the  salt  deep  ; 

To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  norths 
To  d^  me  buednesd  in  the  veins  oHha  earUi^ 
When  it  is  bak*d  with  frosts 
Ari.  I  do  not,  sir. ' 

Pro.  Thou  Uest,  malignant  thiaf  t    H««t  tkdu.  fsrgot 
The  foul  witch  Sycoru:,  who,  with  fp^uA  envy^ 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  7  haft  Ikou  fw^at  her  t 
Ari.  No,  Sir. 
Pro.  Thou  hast.    Where  was  slwlMfal  ip««k; 

tell  m<;. 
Ari.  Sir,  In  Argier* 
Pro. -O,  waasheao^T  Imaac^ 
Once  in  a  month,  reeouai  wba^tho*  iMti  b«Mi, 
Which  thou  forget*st.    TMs  daa»*d  wiiali  »yo0ffw^ 
For  ffltBchieflr  manifold^  aadsoMeffieacaMrlMe 
To  enter  humnn  hearing,  from  Arglcir« 
AonICMw*9r,  wasburish'd:  for4m0tli4nrihtf4ic^ 
They  would  not  Uke  her  lifat^-^^ltmJtlMtffrutfl 
Ari.  Ay,  sir.  - 

Pro.   This  blue-ey'd  hag.  was  hither  bToug(it  with 
child. 
And  here  was  left  by  the  saflors :  thou,  my  slate. 
As  thou  report*st  thys^ff,  wast  then  her  sertanl; 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  sptrtt  too  dettcate  • 
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To  tet  her  eartUy  and  abhorrM  oomnwids. 

Refusing  her  grtnd  hests,  she  did  eonfine  thee. 

By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers. 

And  in  ner  most  immitigable  rage. 

Into  a  cloven  pine ;  within  which  rift 

Imprison'd,  thou  didst  pidnftiUy  remain 

A  dozen  years ;  within  which  space  she  died. 

And  left  thee  there;  where  thoa  didst  vent  thy  groans 

As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike :  then  was  this  island, 

f  Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here 

A  freckled  whrtp^  hag*bom)  not  hononrM  with 

A  human  shape. 

Ari,  Yes;  Caliban,  her  son. 

Pro.  DnU  thing,  I  say  so;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.    Thoa  best  know*st 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in ;  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears:  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn*d,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo :  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arrivM,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

Ari.  I  thank  thee,  master. 

Pro,  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oak. 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou^st  howIM  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari.  Pardon,  master  :  , 

I  will  be  oortespondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so;  and  after  two  days 
I  will  discharge  thee. 

Ari.  That's  my  noble  master  I 
What  shallldot  say,  whatt  whatsballldo? 

Pro.  Oo,  with  the  spirits  under  thy  command. 
Let  loose  the  tempest,  as  I  bade  thee ;  then, 
Dinierse  the  stranded  crew  about  the  isle. 
And  bring  the  king's  son,  Ferdinand,  to  my  cell.— 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  but  mine ;  invisible 
To  every  eye-ball  else.      [Cnwsff,  afid  «t<t  d^fvn,  i.. 

Ari.  (c.)  Master,  I  shall. 

SONG.— Ariel. 

O,  bid  thy  faithful  Ariel  fly 
To  the  fiirthest  India's  sky; 
Or,  to  do  thy  .great  command. 
Traverse  o'er  more  distant  land; 
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I'll  climl^  Oae  inotiiitaio8»  plunge  the  deep,^. 
I«  like  mortals,  never  sleep. — 
1*U  do  thy  task,  whatever  it  be, 
Not  with  ill  will,  but  merrily.  [   Exii^i. 

Pro.   Awake;  dear  heart,  awake!   thou  hast  slept 
well: 
Awake! 

Mir.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Hea.yiiies8.in  me. 

Pro,  Shake  it  off;  come  on ;  [Miranda  rtirs. 

We'll  Tisit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mir.  'Tis  a  villain,  sir, 
•I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro.  But,  as  'tis, 
Vj^e  cannot  miss  him :  he  does  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood ;  and  serves  in  offices    . 
That  profit  us.^  What  ho  I— {Crosses  to  b.]— Slave! 

Caliban  1 — 
Thou  earth,  thou!  speak. 

.    Col.     imthout^  R.]    There's  wood  enough  within. 
Pro.  Come  forth,  I  say;  there's  other  business. for 
thee;    > 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise !  when  ? — 
Thou  poisonous  slave,  gpt  by  the  devil  himself 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  1— 

Enter  CKUBKiXy  from  his  den,  r. 

« 

[£jrtC  Miranda,  l. 

Col,  As  wicked  dew,  as  e'er  mv. mother  brush'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  you  both !  (r.  c.)  A  south-west  blow  <m  you. 
And  blister  you  ^  o  er  1 

Pro.  For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shalt  have 
cramps, 
Side-stitehes  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up ;  urchins 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night  that  they  mav  work. 
All  exerdse  on  thee ;  thou  shalt  be  pinch  d 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Than  bees  that  made  them. 

Cai.  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 
This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.    When  thou  earnest  first, 
Thou  strok'dst  me,  and  mad'st  much  of  me ;  would'st 
give  mt 
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Water  trith  barfed  in'i ;  snd  tectcA  ftM  A<Mi^ 

To  name  the  bigger  liglitf^  ant(  haw  the  le^, 

That  bum  by  day  and  iright ;  and  then  I  loy*d!  thee. 

Add  show'd  thee  an  the  ^tiallties  o'the  isle. 

The  fresh  springs,  brtne-pftfr,  barrenr  ploee,  atftd  IMfie ; 

Cursed  be  I  that  did  so !— All  the  charms 

Of  Sycorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you-!' 

For  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  yon  hate, 

lyhich  first  was  mine  own  king,  and  here  ytMi'tftyvMN^ 

fk  this  hard  rocU,  wl^iles  yt)u  da  keep  from  me 

The  rest  of  the  isfand.    Afr^ah  f 

Pro,  Most  abhorred  slave. 
Which  any  print  of  goodness  wilt  itot  take. 
Being  capable  of  all  ill,  I  haye  us'd  thee*. 
Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care  :*^1  piVy'd^^etf, 
Took  painfffo  niafce  theer  speak,  tauflM  1iM«  cmm*  hdor 
One  thing  or  ofherr :  When  thou  dffdst  not,  safi«g«, 
fibaow  thy  owtt  metttringp,  butwonld'st  gttMle  life* 
A  thing  most  brutish,  I  endow'd  thy  purfMspes^ 
With  words  that  made  them  known^ :  bof  thy  tlD»  MM»< 
ffaough  thotf  didst  Team,  had  thatt  iftt  wHidt  go«i  na- 

fttr&s 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  wast  tifott 
Deservedly  confln*d'  into  this  roek. 
Who  hadst  deserved  more  than  a  prison. 

Cat,  You  taught  me  language ;'  and  mf  proieo«*r 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse :  the  red  plague  rid  you. 
For  learning  me  yoav  iM^^gs  ! 

Pro,  Hag-seed,  hence! 
]A?td^  nn^  ia  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best, 
To  aitsirar  other  iMtSittess. '  Bhi-ttf  *ii»  UlMy  malice.!- 
If  thou  negleetlH!',  OFdostttiiwintiiglf 
Whttt  I  cottmaiKl,  Pfl  raek  tbee  #itb  oM  cMMfp»i 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches ;  HMke  Hie«  roar, 
Ttud  bettfts  arhaH  trenMe  at  tky  dl«. 

CaL  No,  'pray  thee  !—• 
I  must  obey :  hi^  artitf  of  suoh  p<lW«^ 
It  wouUI  control  my  dant^fr  g«4  SelebM^ 
And  make,  a  fitsste}  of  hhif. 

Ppo,  So-,  fiftat*^;  Henee-F 

[Exetmi^CM%%  Rr  9lt^  Iai  v<  s^ 

SCKNET:  H;— -^  Pfont  Modt-stfene. 

nor,  (l.  c.)  O,  sister,  sister— what  hat^^I  iMAeld ! 
(r.  c.)  What  is  it  moves  you  so  ? 
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Dor.  From  yonder  rock, 
As  I  mine  eyes  cast  down  upon  the  sea, 
The  whistling  winds  blew  rudely  in  my  face. 
And  the  wayes  roar'd  :~fti  first,- 1  thought  the  war 
Had  been  between  themselyes ;  but  straight  I  spy'd 
A  strange  huge  creature— 

jtflr.  0,  yvn  mean  tiie  sliip. 

Dar»  Is*t  not  a  creMure,  itketit  il;ieem*d  alive. 

jfiir.  Well— bu^  wjiat  of  it? 

Dor,  This  floating  ram  did  bear  his  horns  aloit 
All  ty*d  with  ribands  raffling  in  4lhe  wind  ; 
Sometimes  he  nodded  down  iofi  iif  ad  awhile, 
And  then  the  waves  did  heave  him  to  the  moon, 

Mir,  But,  sister,  I  have  stranger  news  fo  tell  you  :^- 
In  this  great  creature  there  are  tyther  creataves. 
And  shortly  we  may  chance  to  see  that  thing 
Which  you  have  heard  nv  fatflier  caU— a  maf^. 

Dor,  But  what  ts  tlmt  f  for  yet  lie  never  told  me. 

Mir,  I  know  no  nore  than  you  i  bat  I  have  heard 
My  Mher  say,  ^e  women  were  made  for  him. 

Dor,  Made  for  Itim?    What,  thaet  he  shofuld  «at  us, 
sister  ? 

Mir,  No,  sure ;  you  see,  my  fiftllker  fs  i^mati, 
And  yet  he  does  us  good. 

Dor,  Methinks,  ft  would 
Be  finer,  sister,  if  we  had  two  yomg  fathers. 

Mir^  N4kf  «ister,  no  (  be«iMis<^  U  ik»f  mtirt  r^ang, 
Mbr  Mwr  wud,  tbftt  we  mksft^svii  tk^V'^^roHwrs. 

Dor,  How  comes  it,  then,  that  we  two  are  not  bro- 
thers? 
And  how  oame  lie  to  1w  our  f  aCher  too  ? 

Mir,  I  believe,  he  found  ns,  wh«n  we  bpth  were  little. 
And  grew  within  the  ground. 

Iw.  Why  Aite'i  ne  find  more  of  ust    "Fray,  dear 
sister. 
Let  yon  and  me  look  up  <an4  down  one  -day. 
To  find  some  litAe  ones  'for  n«  to  play  with. 

Mir,  Agipeed. — Bat  now  we  must  go  in ;  this  is 
The  hour  wherein  my  father's  dharm  will  wortE, 
Which  seises 'an  thait  are  in  open  Air. 
The  effect  of  this  great  «it  I  kmg  to  see, 
Which  will  perform  as  much  as  magic -can. 

Dor,  And  I,  methinks,  more  long  to  see  a  mai». 

mv9  or  ACT  I. 
B  2 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— TA*  Sea.^A  Ship  in  a  TempegL-^Aria 

JiHng  ike  Ship. 

Enter  four  SpiriU  qf  the  Winds  dancing,  E.  and 
Spirits  qf  the  Storm,  l. 

CHORUS. 

Arise,  ye  terrors  of  the  storm, 
Appml  the  guilty  eye : 

Tear  the  wild  waves,  ye  mighty  winds. 
Ye  blasting  lightnings,  fly  ! 

Dart  thro'  the  tempest  of  the  deep, 
And  rocks  and  seas  confound  I— 

ILoud  Thunder, 

Hark,  how  the  vengeful  thunders  roll! 
Amazement  flames  around. 

Behold— the  fate-devoted  bark 
Dash*d  on  the  trembling  shore  I 

Mercy !— the  sinking  wretches  cry- 
Mercy  ! — they're  heard  no  more. 

\^The  Ship  seems  to  founder, -^Anm,  and  all  the 
other  Spirits  disappear,  some  r.  and  others  l. 

SCKTHE  ll.'^The  Cave  tf  Hipolito. 

Enter  Prospero,  from  c. 

Pro,  The  tempest  has  to  the  point  obey*d  my  spells. 
And  cast  my  enemies  within  my  power. 
Now,  to  forewarn  my  ward  Hipolito. 
'Tis  not  yet  fit,  1  let  my  daughters  know 
That  I  have  rear'd  the  rightful  prince  of  Mantua, 
As  I  have  them,  from  childhood,  in  this  isle. 
His  father,  dying,  bequeath'd  him  to  my  care. 
That  I  should  breed  him  equal  to  his  birth. 
O,  thou  false  brother  !  was  it  not  enough 
To  usurp  my  state,  but  that  thou  must  betray 
My  pupils  dukedom  to  the  Neapolitan, 
And  doom  him  to  the  fate  design'd  for  me  1^ 
By  calculation  of  his  birth,  I  saw 
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Death  threatening  him,  if,  till  some  time  were  pasaM, 
He  should  behold  the  face  of  any  woman  ; 
And  now  the  danger's  nigh. — Hipolito ! 
Approach,  young  man  ;  come  forth  :-^Hipolito  1— - 

Enter  Hipolito,  l. 

JUip,  (l.  c.)  Sir,  I  attend  yoar  pleasure. 

Pro.  (c.)  How  I  have  lov'd  thee  from  thy  infancy. 
Heaven  knows,  and  thou  thyself  canst  bear  me  witness  ; 
Therefore  accuse  me  not  for  this  restraint. 

Hip,  I  murmur  not ;  but  I  may  wonder  at  it. 

Pro,  O,  gentle  youth,  fate  waits  for  thee  abroad, 
A  black:  star  threatens  thee,  and  death,  unseen. 
Stands  ready  to  devour  thee. 

Hip.  Sir,  I  have  often  heard  you  say,   no  creature 
Liv'd  in  this  isle,  but  those  which  man  was  lord  of; 
Why,  then,  should  I  fear? 

Pro,  But  here  are  creatures  which  I  nam'd  not  to 
thee; 
Those  dangerous  enemies  of  men,  calVd  women. 

Hip,  Women !— I  never  heard  of  them  before. 
What  are  women  like  ? 

Pro,  Imagine  something  Hween  young  men  and  angels. 
Fatally  beauteous,  and  with  killing  eyes  ; 
Their  voices  charm  beyond  the  nightingale's ; 
They're  all  enchantment ;  those  who  once  behold  them 
Are  made  their  slaves  for  ever : — 
Therefore,  if  you  should  chance  to  meet  them — mark 

me — 
Avoid  them  straight,  I  charge  you. 

Hip,  Well,  since  you  say  they  are  so  dangerous, 
I'll  so  far  shun  them,  as  I  may  with  safety. 
Of  the  unblemish'd  honour  which  you  taught  me : 
But  let  them  not  provoke  me ;  for,  I'm  sure, 
I  shall  not  then  forbear  them. 

Pro.  Go  in,  and  read  the  book  I  gave  you  last. 

Hip,  I  shall  obey  you,  sir. 

[Exeunt^  Pro,  b.  Hip.  c. 

SCENE  lll.^A  Valley  in  ike  Island. 

£fiffr  Pbospbro,  r. 

Pro,  So,  so  ;  I  hope  this  lesson  has  secur'd  him ; 
For  I  have  been  constraln'd  to  change  his  lodging 
From  the  far-distant  rock  where  I  have  bred  him, 
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And  bring  bim  to  the  neighboiirfaood  of  my  cell. 
Because  the  shipwreck  happened  near  his  mansion.*— 
How,  my  daughters  1 — 
I  thought  I  ha^  instructed  them  enough* 

Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinoa,  l. 

Children,  retire :— why  do  you  walk  this  way  ? 

Mir,  It  is  within  our  bounds,  sir. 

Pro.  But  both  take  heed ;  that  path  is  very  danger- 
ous; 
Remember  what  I  told  you. 

Dor.  Is  the  man  that  way,  sir? 

Pro.  All  that  you  can  Imagine  ill,  is  there  : 
The  curled  lion,  and  the  rugged  bear, 
Are  not  so  dreadful  as  that  savage  man. 
But  I  must  in ; 

For  now  my  operant  speHs  require  my  presence.— 
Be  you,  Miranda,  guardian  to  your  nster.       [Exit,  r. 

Dor,  Gome,  sister,  let  us  walk  the  other  way. 
The  man  will  catch  us  else :  we've  but  two  legs, 
And  he,  perhaps,  has  four. 

ilfir.  Well,  sister,  tho*  he  have ;  yet,  look  about  you. 
And  we  shall  spy  him,  ere  he  come  too  near  us. 

Dor.  Gome  back,  come  back  ;  that  way  is  tow'rd  hl» 
den. 

Mir.  Let  me  alone :  Fll  Tenture  first ;  for,  sure, 
He  can  devour  but  one  of  us  at  once. 
I  will  go  softly  :•— if  you  see  him  first. 
Be  sure  you  call  me,  to  take  care  of  you.        [Exit,  R. 

Dor.  Nay,  I  confess,  I  would  fain  see  him  too  : 
I  find  a  longing  in  my  very  nature. 
Because  my  father  has  forbidden  me.  [Exit,  B* 

SCENE  W.^The  Cave  of  Hipolito. 

Enter  Hipolito,  from  c.  reading. 

Hip.  Prospero  has  often  said,  that  nature  madcea 
Notbiiig  in  vain :  why,  then,  are  women  made? 
Ill  ask  that  question  of  him,  when  I  see  him  next. 

Enter  Dorinoa  anc^  Mihakda,  «. 

Dor.  O,  sister,  there  it  is !— |t  walks  about, 
Like  one  of  us  I 

Mir,  Ay,  just  so ;— «nd  has  legs  as  we  have  too. 

Hip.  It  strangely  puzzles  me ;  yet,  'tis  most  UMyr 
Women  are  somewhat  between  men  and  spirits. 


BOW*  f  ▼.]  TIIS  VWiPSST.  )# 

Mir.  Htrk,  bark  1  it  ulks  !    Why  .«are  Out  is  not  il 
My  father  meant : — 'tis  jaatlike  one  of  us. 

Dor.  I  am  not  half  fio  awch  afraid  onH  as 
I  was : — ^see,  see,  it  turns  this  way.— 
HeaT*n,  what  a  pretty  thing  it  is ! 

JHr.  I'U  go  nearer  it. 

Dor.  Oy  no;  *tls  dangeroua,  sister:  1*11  go  to  it. 

Mir,  I  would  not  for  the  world  that  you  should  Ten- 
tare; 
My  father  ohaiy*d  ne  to  secure  yon  from  it. 

JDmr,  I  warrant  yon,  this  is  a  tame  man,  sistar ; 
Be  will  not  hurt  me ;  I  see  it  by  his  looks* 

Pro.  (Without,  R.)    What  ho!  whatjbo!  Miranda, 
'■ehild,  where  are  you  ? 

Mir,  Do  yon  not  hear  «iy  lather  call  ?  go  in. 

Dor.  'Twas  yon  he  <eaird,  not  me.    Make  baste,  make 
haste:— 
You  would  not  let  my  father  wait,  I  hope. 

Pro.  [Without.^  Miranda,  chUd,— 

jifir.  Come,  sister,  come  with  me.  {JSitiit  R. 

Dor.  Though  I  die  for*t,  Imust  have  t'other  peep. 

Hip.  [TiiriM  amf  <e««  ker.'\  What  thing  is  that? 
Sure,  'tis  some  favourite  infant  of  the  sun  I 
My  aight  is^zzled— I'll  go  nearer  to  it. 
Af  ay  it  not  be  that  beauteous  murderer,  woman. 
Whom  I  am  charg'd  to  shun  ?     Speak,  speak-^what  lirt 

thou, 
Shining  Tision  7 

Dor.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  but  I'm  told,  I  am 
A  womwi*^-J>i>  not  hurt  me,  *pray,  fair  thing. 

Hip,  Won't  you  hurt  me,  niir  thing  1  for,  I  was  told, 
A  woman  was  my  enemy  • 

Dor.  Inererknew 
What  'twas  to  be  an  enemy ;  nor  can 
I  e'er  prove  so  to  that  which  looks  like  you ; 
Althouit^,  I  fear,  you  are  a  man,  that  lion. 
That  dangerous  thing,  of  which  I  have  been  iram'd. 
•Pmy,  tell  me  what  you  are. 

Pro.  [Without,}  Dorinda! 

Jp0r,  My  father  calls  again.    Ah !  I  must  leave  jov. 

4^p.  Auis,  I  am  strl^ect  to  the  same  command. 

Dor,  This  is  my  first  offence  .against  my  father. 
Which  severing  us  too  cruelly  does  punish. 

Hip.  And  this  is  my  first  trespass  too ;  but  he 
Oath  move  ofliended  truth  than  we  have  him : 
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He  said  onr  meeting  would  destructiTe  be ; 
Yet  I  no  death,  but  in  our  parting,  see. 

[Exit  Dor.  r.  and  Hip.  c« 

SCENE  V.^A  naked  part  qf  ih£  Island.—nnnder^ 

Wind,  Rain. 

Enter  Caliban,  l.  bearing  a  burden  qfwood. 

Cat.  All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make  him 
By  inch-meal  a  disease !  ITkroma  off  his  load, 

Ifls  spirits  hear  me,  .    i    u. 

And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.    But  they'll  not  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'the  mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  firebrand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them  ;  but 
For  every  trifle  they  are  set  upon  me ; 
Sometimes  like  apes,  that  mow  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  after,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  somethne  am  I 
AU  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongues. 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness.  [  Wind  and  roin. 

Trin.  [Without,  h.}  0,0,0! 

Cai.  Lo,  now,  lol 
Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  and  to  torment  me, 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly :  1*11  fall  flat; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

[Lies  down  in  c. 

Enter  Trinculo,  l, 

Trin,  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub  to  bear  off  any 
weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing :  I  hear  it 
sing  i*the  wind :  if  it  should  thunder,  as  it  did  before,  I 
know  not  where  to  hide  my  head :  yond'  same  cloud  can- 
not choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls.  I'VTiat  have  we  here  ?— 
a  man  or  a  fish  ?— dead  or  alive  ?— A  fish  I  he  smells  like 
a  fish ;  a  very  ancient  and  fish-like  smell ;  a  kind  of— 
not  the  newest,  poor  John.  A  strange  fish!  Leggd 
like  a  man  I  and  his  fins  like  arms !  Warm,  o'my  troth ! 
I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer ;  this  is 
no  fish,  but  an  islander,  that  has  lately  suffered  by  a 
thunderbolt.— [  FFiiid  and  iJoi».]r-Alas,  the  storm  is 
come  again:  my  best  way  is  to  creep  under  his  gaber- 
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dine;  there  U  no  other  shelter  hereabout:  misery  mc- 
qiifldnts  a  man  with  strange  bedfellows:  I  will  hero 
•hrond  till  the  dregs  of  the  storm  be  past. 

[Lies  down  behind  Calhaii* 

Enter  Stbphano,  l,  witk  a  keg  under  kia  armm 

Step,  1  shall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea, 
Here  shall  I  die  ashore. 

This  is  a  yery^curyy  tone  to  sing  at  a  man's  ftmeral ; 
well,  here's  my  comfort.  [Drinks^ 

The  master,  the  swabber,  the  boatswain,  and  I, 

The  gunner,  and  his  mate, 
Lot'4  Mall,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 

But  none  of  us  cared  for  Kate : 
For  she  had  a  tongue  with  a  twang. 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  **  go  hang ;" 
Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  J|er  go  hang. 

This  is  a  scurry  tune  too ;  but  here's  my  comfort. 

[Drinks. 

Col.  Do  not  torment  me  :—0 ! 

Step.  What's  the  matter?  Have  we  devils  here?  Do 
yon  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  men  of  Inde  T 
Hal—Ha!-— I  have  not  'scap'd  drowning,  to  beafeard 
now  of  your  four  legs ;  for  it  hath  been  said,  as  proper  a 
man  as  ever  went  on  four  legs,  cannot  make  him  give 
ground ;  and  it  shall  be  said  so  again,  while  Stephano 
breathes  at  nostrils. 

Cai.  This  spirit  torments  me  :~0 ! 

Step.  [Walking  round  Caiab  Am.']  This  is  some  mon- 
ster of  the  isle,  with  four  legs ;  who  has  got,  as  I  take  it, 
an  ague.  Where  the  devil  should  he  learn  our  language  T 
Pwill  give  him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  if  I  can 
recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with 
him,  he's  a  present  for  any  Emperor  that  ever  trod  on 
neat's-leather. 

Cat.  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee ; 
I'U  bring  my  wood  home  faster :  O,  O,  O  ! 

Step.  He*s  in  his  fit  now,  and  does  not  talk  after  the 
wisest :  he  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  have  never 
drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove  his  fit.  If  I 
can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  I  will  not  take  too 
much  for  him ;  he  shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him,  and 
that  soundly. 

Cat.  Thoofdost  me  yet  but  little-hurt ;  thou  wilt  anon« 
I  know  it  by  thy  trembling. 
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seep.  C«ine  on  year  w^ys ;  apen  yowtm^vlkx  hermim 
that  which  will  give  lan|f uage  to  you,  est ;  opea  fmmr 
mouth :  this  will  shake  yoar  shajking,  I  can  tell  inn,  and 
that  soundly :  you  cannot  tell  who's  your  friend ;  open 
your  chaps  again. 

Trin,  I  should  know  ^latToice:  it  Bhoidd  bfr-^lnit  he 
is  drown *d,  and  these  are  deWU :— O,  defend  mt  1 

Step,  Four  legs  and  two  veftces !  a  most  delicate  mon- 
ster !  His  forward  Toice,  now,  is  to  speak  well  of  i^ 
friend ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul  speeches,  and 
to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bottle  will  recorer  bim, 
I  will  help  his  ague.  Come,  amen !  I  will  pour  some  in 
thy  other  mouth.  [Gees  reunfi  to  l. 

Trin,  fitephane ! 

Step,  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me  7  Merey !  mercy ! 
This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster. 

Trin.  Stephano !  if  thou  be'st  Btephano,  toad)  me, 
speak  to  me  ;  for  I  an  T||ncvlo  ;~4ie  not  afeard  ;  thy 
good  friend  Trinealo. 

Step.  If  thou  be*8tTrinculo,  come  forth ;  I'll  pull  thee 
by  the  lesser  legs.  Thon  art  very  Triaenlo,  iidead: 
iMfw  eam*st  thou  to  be  the  siege  of  thk  mooncalf  7  flan 
he  vent  Tmaenlos  7 

Trin.  I  took  Ibee  io  be  killed  with  a  ibHBd«iHBtr#he« 
J^nd  art  tbon  living,  fitaphano?  O,  fiMepfenio,  tme 
Itoapelitaas  'soap*d !  [ A«n«  ^nd  rniAnmee  him* 

Step.  Pr^ftheo,  de  net  tuni.me  abeat ;  toy  stomaohii 
not  constant. 

CtU,  These  be  iiaa  «thlnga,  «n  tf  they  be  <Mft  apiitML 
ThaA*s«  bn^veged,  and  beers  celeslial  liqner. 

St0p.  How  4dd*st  Ihou  'ficape7  How  ean'sttbea 
hitlMr?  Awear  bytfeis  beMde  bowcam'sft  thou  kUkar^ 
I  escaped  upon  a  iMftt  of  sadk,  which  Abe  saiion  beasied 
overboard ;  how  eseaped'st  thou  7 

Trim,  fi^wam  ashoise,  ana,  iike  a  duek.  O,  Btefbaoe^ 
hast  any  more  of  this? 

Step,  The  whole  butt,  man ;  ny  cellar  Is  an  a:  reek  by 
the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  Hew  new,  noai*- 
calf  7    How  does  thine  ague  ? 

Co/.  JIast  thou  not  dropped  fnim  heaven  9 

Step,  <Hft  o*the  moon,  I  do  assojv  tbee :  I  was  A» 
nan  in  tbe  moon,  when  time  was. 

Col,  1  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee  t^ 
My  mistress  shew'd  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  b«i(fa. 

SXep.  Cone,  swear  to  that;  kiss  tfn  bottk:'-!  will 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  awear. 
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Trin^  Bjf  tfai»  go«d  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow  mon- 
ster :  I  afeard  of  him  I  a  Tery  weak  monster !  the  man 
i*the  moon  1  A  most  poor,  credulous  monster. 

Step.  Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

Col,  1*11  show  thee  etery  fertile  inch  o*the  island;^ 
And  1*11  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr*ythee,  bo  my  god. 

Trin.  By  this  light,  a  most  perfidious  aiid  drunken 
monster ;  when  his  godi*9  asleep,  he'll  rob  his  bottle. 

Col,  1*11  show  thiee  the  best  spring* ;  1*11  pluck  thee 
berries. 
I^iiHth:  Air  thtte,  and  get  Ihee  wood  eaovglv. 
A  plague  upoa  the  tyrant  that  I  serva ! 
VIA  bear  him  na  mere  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Tnou  wond'rous  man  I 

Trin,  A  most  ridiculous  monster ;  to  make  a  woadtr 
of  a  poor  drunkard.^  Ahf  me  I 

Cat.  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs  grow ; 
And  I,  with  my  long  nails,  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts  ; 
Show  thee  a  jay*s  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nimUe  marmozet ;  I'll  bring  ^ee 
To  ekist*ring  filberts,  and  sometimes  I'll  get  tibee 
Young  sea-mells  from  the  rock  :-»wilt  thou  go  with  va»1 

Steph.  I  pr'ythee,  now,  lead  the  way  without  any 
more  talking.  Triirculo,  the  king  and  all  our  company 
being  drowned,  w^o  will  inherit  here.— Here  $  bear  my 
bottle--[G/i;««  tk^  kep  to  Cauban«  who  drinks  it 
4fnipejf]—w4  lead  the  way,  monster.  Frtlow  Trinculo, 
ve'll  fill  him  by  and  bye  again. 

Cat,  [Sings  dmnkenly.^ 

No  more  dlams  111  make  for  fish ; 
Nor  fetch  in  firing 
At  requiring. 
Nor  scrape  trenchMng,  nor  wash  dish  ; 
•Ban,  'ban,  Ca— Caliban 
Has  a  new  m«aler^get  a  new  man. 
I  Turning  his  head  s^ornfwUy  Utwards  the  cell  ef 
Prospero.— j^xenit^,  l. 

« 

SCENE  VI.— ^  mUd  and   beamtifnt  part   qf  ike 
Islandy  on  the  Sea-shore, 

Mnter  A»i&l»  and  other  Spirits^  R.  v.  i. 

SONG.— Aribi.. 

Come  unto  these  yellow  sands, 
And  then  take  hwids^ 
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MnUr  three  SeO'Nj^pkBj  danein^. 

Foot  it  featly  here  and  there ; 

And,  sweet  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 

CHORUS .— Spi  aiTS. 

Hark!  hark! 
The  watch-dogs  bark : 
Hark !  hark !  I  hear      ^f^ 
The  Strain  of  chanticleer 

filter  Febdimand,  s.  u.b.— Aribl  and  tke  other 
Spirits  are  invisible  to  Aim. 

Fer*  Where  shonld  this  music  be  ?  '  I*the  air,  or  the 
earth? 
It  sounds  no  more  ^  and  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  o*the  island.    Sitting  upon  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters, 
Allaying  both  their  fury  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  air :  thence  I  have  foUow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather :— but  'tis  gone. —    [Afvft'c. 
NO9  it  begins  again. 

SONG— Ariel. 

Fall  fathom  five  thy  father  lies ; 
Of  his  bones  are  coral  miade : 
Those  are  pearls  that  were  his  eyes : 

Nothing  of  him  that  does  fade. 
But  doth  suiTer  a  sea-change 
Into  something  rich  and  strange. 

CHORUS.^Spirits. 

Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell ; 

Hark  I  now  1  hear  them— ding-dong,  bell. 

Fer.  This  ditty  does  remember  my  drown *d  father : 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes. 

[Ariel  waves  Ferdinand  qfler  him, 

CHORUS.— Spirits. 

Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell ; 
Hark  I  now  1  h^^  them--<ling-dong,  bell. 
lExeunty  Fer.  l.  following  Ariel  and  Spirits, 

END  OF   ACT   II. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— TAe  Cell  of  Proipero. 

Abiel  and  otherSpirits,  still  invitU>le  to  Ferdi- 
nand, singwUhout,  l. 

CHORUS.— Spir  ITS. 

Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell ; 

Hark !  now  I  hear  them->ding-doDg,  bell. 

While  they  are  singing^   enter  Frospero  and 

Miranda,  l. 

Pro,  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance. 
And  say,  what  thoa  8ee*st  yond*. 

Mir.  What  is'l  ?— a  spirit  ? 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Believe  me,  sir,  ' 
It  carries  a  brave  form : — but  'tis  a  spirit. 

Pro,  No,  wench ;  it  eats,  and  sleeps,  and  hath  such 
senses 
As  we  have,  shch :  this  gallant,  which  thou  seest. 
Was  in  the  wreck  ;  and,  but  he*s  something  stain *d 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st  call 

him 
A  goodly  person. 

Enter  Ariel,  waving  Ferdinand  q/lEer  Aim, /otfoiveii 

by  other  Spiritty  l. 

Mir.  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  divine,  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro,  It  goes  on 
As  my  soul  prompts  it :  spirit,  fine  spirit!  I'll  free  thee 
Within  two  days,  for  this. 

Fer,  Most  sure,  the  goddess 
On  whom  these  airs  attend !— Vouchsafe  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  1  may  bear  me  here :  my  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is--0,  you  wonder  !— 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  ? 

O 


Mir.  No  wonder,  sir  ; 
But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language !— heavens  ! 
I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech, 
Were  I  but  where  *tis  spoken. 

Pro,  Hew,  the  best  ? 
What  wertthou,  if  the  King  of  Naples  heard  thee? 

Fer.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples :  he  does  hear  me  ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep  ;  myself  am  Naples  ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ner*er  ainfe  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wreck *d. 

Mir.  Alack,  for  mercy ! 

Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords. 

Pro.  Al  the  first  sight 
They  have  cbang*d  eyes  :•— delicate  Ariel, 
1*11  set  thee  free  for  this !— A  word,  good  sir  ; 
I  feari  jo^  hsve  done  yourself  some  wrong.    Attend — 
[Prospero  talks  apart  to  Ariel,  r.  u.  b 

Mir.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  urgently  ?    This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e  er  I  sow  ;  the  first 
That  e*er  I  sigh'rf  far :  pity  move  my  father 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way ! 

Fer.  O,  if  &  virgin, 
And  your  affection  not  gone  forth,  I'll  make  you 
The  Queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  sir  ;   one  word  more.— 
They  are  both  in  either*s  powers ;  but  this  swift  busi- 
ness 
I  mast  imeMy  make,  lest  too^  lig^i  winoing 
Make  the  prize  light. — One  word*  more ;  I  charge  thee. 
That  thou  attend  me  :  thou  dost  here  usurp 

iCrosses  to  c. 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  tb'  win  h 
From  me,  the  lord  on't. 

Fer.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mir.    There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a  f empfe : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with't. 

Pro,  Fwlowme.— 
Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he's  a  traitor.—  Come, 
I'll  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together: 
Sea-water  shaH  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh  brook  muscles,  withered  roots,  and  husks 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled :  follow. 
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Fer,  No ; 
I  will  resist  such  entertaiument,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.       [He  draws  his  sword. 

Pro,  Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor; 
Who  mak*st  a  show,  but  dar*st  not  strike,    thy  con- 
science 
Is  so  possess *d  with  guilt : — come  from  thy  ward ; 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick, 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mir,  Beseech  you,  father  I 

Pro.  Hence;  hang  not  on  my  garments. 

3Iir,  Sir,  have  pity  ; 
1*11  be  his  surety. 

Pro,  Silence :  one  word  more 
Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.    What 
My  foot  my  tutor  ?  hu^ ! — Come  on,  •ol>ey ; 
Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  again. 
And  have  no  vigour  in  them. 

Fer,  So  they  are : 
My  spirits ,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel. 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threats* 
To  whom  I  am  subdu*-d,  were  but  light  to  m^ 
Might  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid :  all  comers  «lse  o'the  eactb 
Let  liberty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  works  : — come  on.*— 
Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel  1 — Fallow  me* — 
Haik,  what  thou  else  shalt  do  ne. 

[PaosPBRo,  R.  tiMlks  apart  to  Aribl. 

Mir,  Be  of  comfort ; 
My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  sir. 
Than  he  appears  by  speech :  ne'er,  tlU  this  day^ 
Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distemper *d. 

Pro,  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 
As  mountain  winds  :  but  then,  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

Ari,  To  the  syllable.  ^ 

Pro,  Come,  follow  :— *Speak  not  for  him. 

IKjctuntPRO,  and  Mir.  R. 

SONG.— Ariel. 

Kind  forlone  SRiiles,  and  she 
Hath  yet  in  store  for  thee 
Some  strange  felicity : 
c2 
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Follow  me,  follow  me, 
And  thott  flhalt  see. 

CHORUS.— Spirits. 

Follow  me,  follow  me. 

And  thou  shalt  see.  [Exeimi,  r. 

SCENE  11.— iln  open  part  cfthe  Island, 

Enter  Trinculo,  Calibak,  and  Stbphano  fttth  a 

keg^  t. 

Step,  (r.)  Tell  not  me  ;— when  the  butt  is  out,  we 
will  drink  water ;  not  a  drop  before :  therefore  bear  op, 
and  board  *em.---Servant-monster,  drink  to  me : — why, , 
thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

Trin,  (l.)  Where  should  they  be  set  else  ?  he  were 
a  braYe  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  set  in  his  tail. 

Step.  My  man-monster  hath  drownM  his  tongue  in 
sack:— Thou  shalt  be  my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my 
standard. 

Trin,  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list ;  he*s  no  stand- 
ard. 

S^ep,  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou  be*st 
a  good  moon-calf. 

Cal,  (c.)  How  does  thy  honour?  Let  me  lick  thy 
shoe ;  1*11  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Trin,  Thou  ly'st,  most  ignorant  monster ;  why,  thou 
debosh'd  fish  thou,  was  there  ever  a  man  a  coward,  that 
hath  drunk  so  much  sack  as  1  to-day?  Wilt  thou 
tell  a  monstrous  lie,  being  but  half  a  fish,  and  half  a 
monster  ? 

Cal,  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me !— Wilt  thou  let  him,  my 
lord? 

Trin,  Lord,  quoth  he  !— O  lord,  O  lord,  that  a  mon- 
ster should  be  such  a  natural  I 

Cal,  Lo,  lo,  again  1  bite  him  to  death,  I  pr*ythee. 

Step,  [Crosses  to  c]  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongfve 
in  your  head ;  if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree— 
the  poor  monster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  saffer 
indignity. 

Cal,  I  thank  my  noble  lord.    Wilt  thou  be  pleas*d 
To  hearken  once  again  to  the  suit  I  made  thee? 

Step.  Marry  will  I:  kneel  and  repeat  it;  I  will 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo.  [Calibait  kneels. 
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EiUet*  Ariel,  invUible  to  themy   hith  a  tabor  and 

pipe,  R. 

Cat.  As  I  told  thee^ before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant, 
a  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath  cheated  me  of  thii^ 
island. 

Art  Thou  ly'st. 

Cal,  Thou  ly*8t,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou  ;— 

lRise8, 
I  would,  my  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee : 
I  do  not  lie. 

Step,  (c.)  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in 
his  tale,  by  this  hiund,  I  will' supplant  some  of  your 
teeth. 

Trin,  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Step.  Mum  then,  and  no  more. — Proceed. 

Cat.  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle  ; 
From  me  he  got  it.    If  thy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  him—for,  I  know,  thou  dar*st — 
I'll  yield  him  thee  asleep. 
Where  thou  may*st  knock  a  nail  into  his  head. 

Ari,  Thou  ly'st,  thou  canst  not.  [t.  ij/*Stbp1 

Col.  What  a  pied  ninny's  this  I  Thou  scurvy  patch : — 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows. 

Sttp.  Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger :  interrupt 
the  monster  one  word  further,  and,  by  this  hand,  I'll 
turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a  stock-fish  of 

thee. 

Trin,  Why,  what  did  It  I  did  nothing;  I'll  go  fur- 
ther off. 

Step.  Did'st  thou  not  say,  he  lied  1 

^W.  Thou  ly'st. 

[On  L.  o/Step.  and  gets  round  to  r.  qf  Cal. 

Step.  Do  1  so  ?  take  thou  that. 

[Strike^  Trinculo. 
As  yon  like  this  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

Trin,  You  lie,  I  did  not  give  you  the  lie  :— Out 
o'your  wits,  and  hearing  too  ?— A  plague  o'your  bot- 
tle !  this  can  sack  and  drinking  do.  A  murrain  on  your 
monster,  and  the  devil  take  your  fingers  !      [Qoe»  np  l. 

Cid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  S 

5|ep.  Now,  forward  wilh  your  tale.— Pr'ythee>  sUUiA 

farther  off.  ^        „  ,     . 

Cal.  Beat  him  enough :  after  a  little  time,. 
1*11  beat  bim  too. 

Step.  Stand  further  .'-Come,  proceed* 

C  3 


30  TaS   T£MP£8X.  [jICVUI^ 

CjoL  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  *ti8  a  custpm  with  him 
I'the  afternoon,  to  sleep  :  there  thou  may*st  brain  him, 
Having  first  seizM  his  books  ;  or  with  a  log 
Batter  bis  akuU,  or  paunch  bun  with  a  dake. 
Or  cat  bis  weaAand  witb  thy  kni/e :  remember^ 
First  to  possess  his  books ;  for,  without  them, 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am  ;  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  commaiicl :  tbey  all  do  bate  ham 
Aa  rototedly  as  I. 

Step,  Monster,  I  «riU  kill  tbis  man,  and  be  myself 
king  of  the  island.    Dost  thou  like  the  plot»  .TjqbouIo  1 

Trint  SteptoOOf  Ikear  me:  I  iv^ll  apeak  fbr  the  people, 
because  these  are  none  in  the  island  to  sfieak  far  them*- 
selves. — Know  then,  we  are  all  content  that  Stepbano 
shall  be  king,  on  condition  I  :inay  be  ^eero|r  over 
him.  Speak,,  good  people,  are  you  agreed?  What, 
no  man  answer?  Then,  we  may  take  their  ailenoe  for 
consent. 

Step,  Give  i»e  thy  baad*-- 1  am  sorry  I  beat  thee : 
but,  while  thou  liv*st,  keep  a  giaod  tongue  inlhy  head. 

Col,  Within  Ms  half  hour  wiU  he  be  adeap ; 
Wilt  thott  destroy  him  then? 

Stvp,  Ay,  OB  mine  bonotor. 

Art  This  will  I  tell  my  maater.  [_Exit,  Ri 

Col.  Thou  mak*Bt  me  merry  :  I  am  full. of  pleasure  ; 
l/et  us  be  jocund ;  wiH  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere? 

Step,  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason,  any 
reason :  come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  stng. 

\_Theif  ting  and  dunet. 

Flout  'em,  and  skout  *em  ; 
And  akout  'em,  and:flout  'em; 
Thought  is  free. 

Col,  That's  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel,  r.  plays  the  iwne  on  the  te^bor  and  pipe 
without, 

Sitip.  vWbat  is  this  same  ? 

Trin,  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catefa,  playfd  by  the 
^eture  of  no-body. 

Step,  If  thou  be'st  a  man,  show  thyself  in  th^rliks* 
ness :  if  thou  be'st  a  devil,  take -t  as  thou  list. 

i  rin.  O,  forgive  me  my  suis ! 
2 
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Step,  He  that  dies,  pays  all  4ebt8 :— 1  ilefy  thee. 

[Ariel  plays  again. 
Metcy  Qvon  us  !  [On  iu  knees, 

QU.  Art  thou  afeard? 

Step.  No,  monster,  not  I. 

Cat  Be  Bot  atfeard  ;  the  isle  is  full  jof  noises. 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  ^at  $s^ye  delight,  and  Imrt  not. 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twanging  Inslrumeiits 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears ;  and  sometime  voices, 
That,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  after  long  sleep. 
Will  make  me  sleep  again :  and  then,  in  dreaming. 
The  clouds,  methought,  would  open,  and  show  riches 
Ready  to  dcop'upon  me  ;  that,nw4ien  I  waik'd, 
1  ciied  to  dream  again. 

Step.  This  will  prove  a  tmii^e  kingdom  to  me,  where 
1  shall  have  my  music  for  noticing. 

Cat.  When  Prospero  is  destvoy'd. 

Step.  That  shall  be  by-and-bye:  I  remember  the 
story.— [Ariel  plays  again,  at  some  distance;  and 
eontinuet  to  do  so,  retiring  more  and  more,  iiU  the 
end  qf  the  seene."] 

Trin.  The  sound  ia  going  tiway :  let's  foUe^ir  it,  and 
after,  do  our  werk.       ^   ^        ' 

Step.  Lead,  monster;  w«*il  IsHow.  I  woidd,  I  could 
see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on.    WMt  eome  7 

Trin,  111  follow,  Stephano.  [Exeuni,  R. 


SCENE  III.— il  Grove  bMnd  the  Celt  of  Proepero, 
Enter  Miranda,  0nd  Prospciio,  r.  u.  b. 


Pro.  Yomr  suit  has  tp&ty  in*t,  and  has  yrevsA'd. 
But  yet  take  heed ;— >yo«r  visit  niaat  te  short.— 
One  thing  I  had  forgot;  inaiBBate Into. his  mind 
A  kindness  to  that  youth  whom  first  you  saw ; 
I  would  have  friendsiiip  grow  %ctween  them. 

Mir,  You  shall  be  friMy'diasOlthiags. 

Pro,  Be  earnest  to  unite  their  very  seals. 

[Croue^to  r. 

Mir.  I  shall  endeavour  it. 

Pro.  This  may  eeonre  flipolitp 
From  that  dark  danger  which  my  heart  forbodes ; 
For  friendship  does  provide  a. double  strength 
To  oppose  the  assaiMs  of  )fpi««ie.    Sea,  he  oorws  : 
Remember.  [Bgcit,  L.i;.a. 
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Enter  Fbrdinjind,  l.s.  b.  hearing  a  log. 

Mir.  Alas,  now!  'pray  you,  iCroeteeto  h. 

Work  not  so  hard ;  I  would,  the  lightning  had 
Burnt  up  those  logs,  that  you  are  epjoin'd  to  pile  * 
'Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you:  when  this  bums,   ' 
'Twill  weep  for  having  weary'd  you :  my  father 
Is  g<me  to  study  ;  'pray  now,  rest  yourself. 

Per.  O,  most  dear  mistress,  [Puts  dawn  the  log. 

The  sun  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mir.  If  you'll  sit  down, 
I'll  bear  your  logs  the  while :  'pray,  give  me  that ; 
I'll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Ver.  No,  precious  creature : 
I  had  rather  crack  my  sinews, 
Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 
While  I  f&X  lazy  by. 

Mir.  Why,  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it. 
And  yours  it  is  against.    You  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistress  ;  'tis  fresh  morning  with  me. 
When  you  are  by,  at  night.    I  do  beseech  you, 
€hiefly  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayers, 
What  is  your  name  7 

Mir,  Miranda :— O,  my  father, 
I  have  broke  your  hest  to  say  so  ! 

Fer.  Admir'd  Miranda ! — 
Indeed,  the  top  of  admiration ;  worth 
What's  dearest  to  the  world ! — Full  many  a  lady 
I've  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtues 
Have  I  lik  d  several  women  ;  never  any 
With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow'd. 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  but  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  every  creature's  best. 

Mir.  I  would  not  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you.—-  '  ^^ 

I  prattle  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts  .  "i 

Therein  I  do  forget. 

Fer.  Hear  my  soul  speak  ;— 
The  very  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  service ;  there  resides, 

3 


) 


SCBNB  HI.]  THB  TEMPEST.  33 

To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  and  for  your  sake 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

Mir,  Do  you  love  me  ? 

Fer.  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  this  sound, 
And  crown  what  I  profess  with  kind  event, 
If  I  speak  true ;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief!    I 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else  i'the  world. 
Do  love,  prize,  honour  you. 

Mir,  I  am  a  fool. 
To  weep  at  what  I*m  glad  of. 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you  ? 

Mir.  Atmineunworthlness.    Hence,  bashful  cunning* 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence ! 
1  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me ; 
If  not,  I'll  die  your  maid :  to  be  your  fellow 
You  may  deny  me ;  but  1*11  be  your  servant, 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistress,  dearest ;  "  , 

And  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mir.  My  husband  then  ? 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e*er  of  freedom :  here  s  my  hand. 

Mir.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in*t. — 
Now,  I've  a  suit  to  you,  and  I  shall  make  it 
The  only  trial  of  your  love  to  me. 

Fer.  You've  said  enough,  never  to  be  deny'd, 
Were  it  my  life. 

Mir.  For  my  sake  to  love  one,  sir, 
Who,  for  his  own,  indeed,  does  well  deserve 
All  the  respect  that  you  can  ever  pay  him. 

Fer.  Is  there  another  whom  I  ought  to  love, 
And  love  him  for  your  sake  1 

Mir.  Yes ;  such  a  one. 
As,  for  his  sweetness,  and  his  goodly  shape. 
If  I,  who  am  unskill'd  in  forms,  may  judge, 
Can  scarce  be  match'd :  my  sister  thinks  so  too» 
My  dear  Dorinda. 

Fer.  Have  you  a  sister? 

Mir.  Yes  ;  she  loves  him  too : 
And  yon  must  love  him  for  my  sake :  you  shall. 

Fer.  Must  I  for  yours,  and  cannot  for  my  own  ? 
Since  you  would  have  me  love  him,  I  must  hate  him. 

Mir.  Have  I  so  far  offended  you  already, 
That  he  oifends  you  only  for  my  sake  ? 
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Yet,  sore,  yon  "would  not  hate  him,  if  you  saw  him 
As  I  have  done,  so  fresh  in  youth  and  beauty. 

Fer.  O  poison  to  my  hopes  !  [CroB9e$  to  l. 

Mir,  I  must  attend  my  father :— Fare  yoiX  wdl ! — 
Here  comes  the  youth  : — I  fear,  I*ve  stayed  too  long. 

[Exit.  R.  U.B. 

Fer.  Too  long  indeed  ;  and  yet  not  long  enough. 

JMer  HiPOLiTO,  l. 

Sir,  well  encountered  : — you're  the  haippy  man ; 
You've  got  the  hearts  of  both  the  beauteaus  women. 
Hip,  How,  sir,  I  pray  rou?    Are  you  sure  of  that? 
Fer,  You  know,  Dorinda  loves  you  ;  and 
Miranda  chargM  me  love  you  Ipr  her  sake. 
Hip.  Then  I  must  have  her. 
Fer,  Not  till  I  am  dead. 

Hip,  How  dead?  What's  that?  But  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
I  long  taluve  her. 

Fer,  Wait  a  little  while.; 
Time  and  my  grief  may  make  me  shortly  die. 
Hip,  I  beg  that  you'll  make  luLsAe  then;  for,  to  tell 
you 
A  secret,  sir,  which  I  have  lately  found 
Within  myself— they  are  aU  made  for  me. 

Fer,  That's  but  a  fond  conceit :  you're  made  fer  one^ 
And  one  for  you. 

Hip,  You  cannot  tell  me,  sir; 
I  know,  I'm  made  for  twenty  hundred  women — 
I  mean,  if  there  be  so  many  in  the  world  ; — 
80  that,  if  once  I  see  her,  I  shall  love  her. 
Fer,  I  find,  I  must  not  let  you  see  her,  then. 
Hip,  How  will  you  hinder  me  ? 
Fer,  By  force  of  arms : 
Provide  yourself  a  sword ;  for  we  must  fight. 
Hip,  A  sword— what's  that? 

Fer,  A  weapon  such  as  this.  [Dream  his  Mword„ 

Hip,  What  should  I  do  with  it  ? 
Fef,  You  must  stand  thus. 
And  aim  at  me,  'till  one  of  us  fall  dead. 
Hip,  But  we  have  no  swords  growing  in  our  world. 
Fer,  What  shall  we  do  then,  to  decide  our  quarr^  ? 
Hip,  We'll  take  the  sword  by  turns,  and  fight  with  it. 
Fer,  Strange  ignorance!— You  must  defend  your  life. 
And  so  must  1.— But,  since  you  have  no  sword. 
Take  this ;  for,  in  a  corner  of  my  cave. 
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I  now  remember  that  I  mw  another. — 

[Give9  Hi^oLiTo  ike  i»§Td, 

When  next  we  meet,  prepare  yourself  to  ftght. 

Hip,  Make  hftstethen;  this  shall  ne'erbeyoars,  again: 
I  mean  to  fight  whh  all  the  men  I  meet ; 
And,  when  they're  dead,  Iheir  women  shall  be  mina. 

Fer,  I  see  you  are  unskilful;  1  desire  not 
To  take  year  life ;  bat,  if  you  plea«e,  we*ll  Ught 
On  these  conditions ;— he,  who- first  draws  blood. 
Shall  be  acknowledged  as  the  conqueror^ 
And  both  the  women  shall  be  his. 

Hip.  Agreed ; 
And  e¥*ry  day  I'll  fight  for  two  more  with  you. 

Fer,  fiut  win  these  first. 

Hip.  Moke  haste,  and  find  ye<ur  swofd. 

[Exeunty  Ftam.  B.  Hip.  l. 


SCENE  IV.— il  rvefcy,  moutUainmupmrt  ^tkeUland. 

Emter  Antonio,  Alonso,  and  Gqnza&o,  r.  v,  b. 

Gon.  (l.)  'Beseech  you,  sir,  be  merry:    yott  iMnre 
cause. 
So  haye  we  all,  of  joy ;  for  our  escape 
Is  much  beyond  our  loss :  then  wisely  waigk 
Our  sorrow  with  our  comfbrt. 

Alon,  (c.)  Peace,  Gonzalo. 

Jni,  (r.)  But  the  rarity  of  it  is,  ^wMefe  1»  indaadf  al- 
most beyond  credit),  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
drench'd  in  the  sea,  are,  nocwitbstandi&g,  as  licesh  m 
when  we  jmt  them  on  first  in  AArick,  at  tha  maniag«  of 
your  fair  daughter,  €kiribel,  U*  &e^  king  of  Tmiif;. 

Alon.  You  cram  these  words  into  nfaiio  ears,  agaiHil 
The  stomach  of  my  sense.    'Would  I  had  never 
Afarry'd  my  daughter  there!  fer  emaiiiig  thanea. 
My  Ferdinand  is  lost. 

Gon.  Sir,  he  may  live ; 
I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  undsr  him. 
And  ride  upon  their  backs ;  I  do  not  doubt, 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

Alon.  No,  no,  he's  gone : 
And  thou,  and  1,  Antonio, — thou  and  I 
Have  caus'd  his  death. 

Ant.  How  could  we  help>tt,  sir? 

Afon.  How  help  it  ?  Then  we  should  have  halp'd  it, 
then. 
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VHien  thou  betrayd*st  thy  brother,  Prospero, 
And  gfiT'st  the  iofant-so?ereign  of  Mantua 
Into  my  power;  then  lost  we  Ferdinands- 
Then  forfeited  our  navy  to  this  tempest. 
E*en  here  do  I  put  off  all  hope :  he  s  drown *d, 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land.  [2lfi»fic. 

What  harmony  is  this  ?  My  good  friends,  hark ! 
6on.  Marvellons  sweet  music. 

Enter  Ariel  and  other  Spirits,  r.  s.  e.  A  Banquet 
presente  itself  ,  and  the  Spirits y  having  danced  about 
it  fcith  actions  of  salutation,  and  invited  the  king 
and  his  followers  to  eat,  are  led  away  by  Abibl,  r. 

Alon,  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heaven! — ^Wbat  were 
these? 

Ant,  They  yanish'd  strangely. 

Gon.  No  matter,  since 
They've  left  their  viands  behind ;  for  we  have  stomachs. 
Will't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  heret 

Alon,  Not  I. 

Gon,  Well,  sir,  I  will ;  for  I  am  hungry : 
The  devil  may  fright  me,  but  he  shall  not  starve  me. 

Alon,  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed,  although  my  last: 
No  matter  since  I  feel  the  best  is  past. 

[Sounds  qf  discordant  instrutnen^^r^The  banquet 
vanishes, 

A  Voice  from  below.    You  men  of  sin,  whose  deMiny 
hath  caus'd 
The  never-surfeited  sea  to  cast  up, 
And  on  tMs  isle,  where  man  doth  not  inhabit, — 
You  amongst  men  being  most  unfit  to  live, — 
Remember  Prospero.  [  Thunder  and  ligkiining, 

Alon,  (c.)  'Tis  monstrous !  monstrous  ! 
Methougnt,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me  ;  and  the  thunder 
Pronounced  the  name  of  Prospero. 

Ant,  (l.)  This  isle's  enchanted  ground;  for  I  have 
heard 
Swift  voices  fiying  by  my  ear,  and  groans 
Of  ghosts  lamenting. 

AUm,  Good  heav'n  deliver  me  from  this  dire  place. 
And  all  the  after-actions  of  my  life 
Shall  mark  my  penitence  !-»Lead  from  this  spot.    . 

Jit  suddenly  grows  dark.,—Thun<Iet*  and  lightning, 
evtral  Furies  rise. 
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FuRiBs  ting, 

1st  Fury.  Where  does  the  black  fiend.  Ambition,  reside. 
With  the  mischievoas  devil  of  pride  ? 

S(f  Fnr$f.  In  the  lowest  and  darkest  cavern  of  hell. 
Both  Pride  and  Ambition  do  dwelK 

Isf  Fury,  Who  are  the  chief  leaders  of  the  damn*d  host  1 

2d  Fury,   Proud  monarchs  who  tyrannize  most. 

CHORUS— Spirits,  while  othert  Mummnd  Aloneo 

and  Idt  followers^ 

In  hell,  in  hell,  in  flames  they  shall  reign. 
And  for  ever  and  ever  shall  suffer  the  pain. 

[Thunder  and  lightning, — Exeunt^  a.  pursued  by 
the  Furies, 

END  OP  ACT  III, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L—The  Cell  qfProspero. 

Prospero  discovered  reading. 

Pro,  [Comes  forward,'}  Iliad  forgot  that  foul  con- 
spiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  life ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come. 
What,  Ariel  I  my  industrious  servant,  Ariel  I 

Enter  Ariel,  h, 

Ari,  Thy  thoughts  1  cleave  to ;  what's  thy  pleasure! 

Pro,  Spirit, 
We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Ari,  Ay,  my  commander. 

Pro,  Where  didst  thou  leave  these  varlets? 

Ari,  They  were  red  hot  with  drinking,  mighty  sir; 
So  full  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air, 
for  breathing  in  their  faces ;  beat  the  ground, 
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For  kissing  of  their  .feel ;  31  ^t  uliirays  bending 
Towar^,s.  their  prpject:— SKI  I  chann'd  theix  ears. 
That,  ^If-lik^,  they  my  lowing  folIowM  throngTk 
Tootb'd  briars,  sh^rp  furzes,  pricking  goss,  and  thorn 
Which  enter M  their  frail  shins :— at  last,  I  left  them 

.  I*  the-filthy  mantled  pool  beside  the  marsh. 
Pro.  Thy  shape  inTisible  retain  thou  still. 
Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last  serrice 

'  IHA  wofAUy  p»*form ;  and  I  muat  use  you 
In  such  another  trick :  go,  call  the  spirits, 
0*er  whon  I  gkve  thee  power,  quiek  to  this  place, 
And  let  them  bring  the  trumpery  in  my  caTO, 
^or  stale  to  catch  these  thieves. 
Art  Presently? 

Pro.  Ay,  with  a  twink.  {ExH  Ariel,  r.  v. 

O,  this  Caliban ! 

A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture  can  never  stick :  on  whom  my  pains. 
Humanely  taken,  are  all  lost,  quite  lost ; 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows. 
So, his  mind  cankers.    1  will  plague  them  all, 
Even  to  roaring.  . 

1^/er  Ariel  and  otktr  Spirit  r.  u.  e.  with  garment 

Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 

[Tk€  Spirits  ttretch  a  cord  aerou  the  mout 
of  the  cell,  and  hang  the  garments  on  it . 
Jfiremil  Fa^  Ark  and  the  other  Spiriti 
R.  u.  E. 

Enter  Calibai^,  Trinculo,  and  Stepbano,  l. 

Cal.  'Prayi  jqvk  tseaiL  softly,  that  tiie  blind  mole  na^ 
not  ^ 

Hear  a  f^ot  fail ;,  v*  imw  an  at  hia  eoU. 

Step.  Monster,  your  fairyi  which  you  say  is  a  harrolr 
fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  play'd  the  jack  with  u 

THsL,  MoBSlor,  I  At  spraH-  alt  herae-pend ;  pfe  whicl 
my  nose  is' in  great  indigpnation. 

Step,  So  is  mine.   Doyouhaar,  nonater?  Iflsh^W 
take  a  displeasure  against  yoa ;  look  ymv— 

TVift.  Tllottwart'biilaiDatmoikater. 

Cai.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  Ay  favowr  still ; 
Be  patient ;  for  the  piiie  I^Ubrins  thee  to. 

Shall  hQ«d*vHiiktMs,aia<^lMAaa;  liMff«fof«,s9ealkao^ . 
AU*s  httsh*d  as  midnight  yet.  « -w  -v 
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Trin,  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottle  in  tJlfe  pool— 
Step.  Tfkere  is  not  only  disgrace  anii  dialUMDour  in 
that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

Trin.  That's  more  to  me  than  my  Wisttittgr:  y«k  th» 
is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 
Step.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  thtfogh  1  be  over  Wirii 
Ik   ^for  my  labour.  [(3krf»^. 

^  3    CaL  'Pr'ythe^,  my  king,  be  quiet  :^[ieiB*H't!ilDU  here 
TWs  is  the  mouth  o'the  cell :  no  noibe,  *nd  enter : 
^that  good  mischief,  which  may  imike  this  iMahd 
^ine  own  for  ever,  and  I^  thy  cAlbfth, 
•JPor  kye  thy  fopt-licker. 

.^  Step,  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  do  begin  to  have  bloody 
^^oughts. 
f  Trin.  O  king  Stephtti6 1   O  peer  I  O  worthy  Btv-. 
^hano !  Look,  what  a 'wardrobe  herq  is  for  thee ! 
« Cat.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 
'^j^Trin,  0\,  ho,  monster,  we  know  what  belongs  to  ^ 
.^ppery;  O,  king  Stephano ! 

'2  Step.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trincnlo ;  by  this  hand,  1*11 
.  'nave  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it.  '  ^ 

'  V  t^>  Cat.  The  dropsy  drown  this  f66\  I  WhUt  lib  ybu^m^kn^ 
-^o  doat  thus  on  such  luggage  ?  Let  it  «loni6 
,  \And  do  the  inarder -firfct :— If  he  i^&k<9.  ^ 

jprom  crown  to  toe  he*ll  fill  ottr  Bkfnft  w4f h  {rttatfbm ; 
.^'  Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Step.  Beyou  quilit,  hiohster. 

Trin.  Mbnster,  cottte,  put  sbm*  Ifkie  upon  your  fingers, 
and  away  with  the  rest. 
Col,  I  will  have  none  on*t :  we  shall  lose  otir  tiflM^ 
^ ..  .  And  all  be  tum*d  to  barnacles,  or  to'ftpfeS 
r^^   With  foreheads  Vlllanous  low. 

^    Step.  Monster  lay  to  your  fiilgers;  help  tb  bearihis 
"  ,* way,  where  my  hogshead  of  win*  1»,  or  I'll  tiftn  Jrou 
'put  of  my  kingdom :  go  to,  cnfirjr  this. 
,a    Trin.  And  this. 
tStep.  Ay,  and  this. 

[i/oniff,  and  a  noise  qf  itwiUifh  ktwNi. 


i 


i  Enter  thrte  Spirits,  in  monS&roui  ihapes  bf  hMit^i^, 
f  with  Prospero,  Ariel,  and  two  other  ^piitUi^  %., 
>       setting  them  on  Stephano,  TlliNevcb,  tfndCitiiiftikJff. 
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Pro,  Hey,  Mountain^  hey ! 
'}        Ari,  mH^r !  theta  it  g6Wi  iSUwer  / 

■  D  2  y 


4d  THE  TEMPEST.  [ACT  i 

M^o,  Fury,  Furif!  there,  Tyrant,  there !  harlc,  hal^ 
[Caliban,  Stepham o,  and  Trinculo,  roari-i'. . 
are  driven  away,  l. 
Go,  ciutrge  my  goblins  that  they  griod  their  joints 
"With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps ;  and  more  pinch-spotted  make  the  ' 
Thau  pard,  or  cat-o'-mountain.    [Exeunt  two  Spirits, 
[CaiiIbam,  Stephamo,  and  Tbinculo,  ro 
without,  h» 
Ari,  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly.    For  a  little,  fi 
low,  and  do  me  sendee.  *  {^Exeunty  ^ 


SCENE  II.^The  intide  qf  ike  Cave  e(f  HipolUo. 
Couch  with  $kin»,  r.  s»  b. 

Enter  Ferdinand,  r.  and  Hipolito,  l.  with  dran  - 

$word$, 

Fer,  Come,  sir,  your  cave  affords  no  choice  of  place 
But  the  ground's  firm  nmA  event  are  you  ready  ? 
Hip.  As  ready  as  yourself,  sir. 
Fer,  You  remember 
On  what  conditions  we  must  fight;  who  first 
Receives  a  wound,  is  to  submit. 

Hip*  Come,  come. 
This  loses  time :  now  for  the  women,  sir. 

[They  fight,  Ferdinand  Umehes.  kin 
Fer,  Sir,  you  are  wounded. 
Hip.  No. 

Fer.  Believe  your  blood. 
Hip.  I  feel  no  hurt ;  no  matter  for  my  blood. 
Fer,  Nay,  but  remember  our  conditions,  sir. 
Hip,  I  will  not  leave  till  my  sword  hits  you  too. 

[HiPOLiTo  presMet  on,  Ferdinand  retiri 
and  wards. 
Fer.  You  faint  for  loss  of  blood;  I  see  you  stagger 
Pray,  sir,  retire. 

Hip.  No,  I  will  ne'er  go  back : — 
Methinks  the  cave  turns  round — I  cannot  find— 
.  Why  do  you  swim  and  dance  about  me  ? 
.  Stand  still,  till  I  have  made  one  thrust. 

[  Thrusts  and  falls  on  couch . 
Fer.  O,  help ! 
Help,  help  *— Unhappy  man !  what  have  I  done  ? 
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Hip,  Vm  going  to  a  cold  sleep ;  but,  when  I  wake, 
1*11  fight  again  :**pray,  stay  for  me.  [Stvoons, 

Fer.  He*8  gone, 
He's  gone !  O,  stay,  sweet  lovely  youth !  Help !  Help  * 

EnUr  Pbospbro,  b.  u.  b. 

Pro,  What  dismal  noise  is  that? 

Fer,  O,  see,  sir,  see, 
What  mischief  my  nnlockly  hand  hatfa  wrovght ! 

Pro,  Alas,  how  much  in  vain  doth  feeble  heart 
Endeayour  to  resist  the  will  of  heaven ! 
He*s  gone  for  ever !— O,  thou  cruel  son 
Of  an  inhuman  father !— All  my  plans 
Are  ruin'd  and  unraveird  by  this  blow : 
No  pleasure  now  is  left  me,  but  revenge. 

Fer»  Sir,  if  you  knew  my  innoceDca— 

Pro,  Peace,  peace! 
Can  thy  excuses  give  me  back  his  life  ?— • 
What,  Ariel!  sluggish  spirit,  where,  where  art  thoul 

EfUer  Abibl,  l. 

Ari,  Here,  at  thy  beck,  my  lord. 

Pro,  Ay,  now  thou  com'st. 
When  fate  is  pass'd,  and  not  to  be  recall'd. 
Look  there,  sjid  glut  the  malice  of  thy  nature ; 
For,  as  thou  art  thyself,  thou  can*st  not  but 
Be  glad  to  see  young  virtue  nipp*d  i*the  blossom. 

Ari,  My  lord,  the  Being  high  above  can  witness 
I  am  not  glad. 

Pro,  Why  did*st  thonnot  prevent,  at  least  foretell^ 
This  fatal  action  then  ? 

Ari,  Pardon,  great  sir ; 
1  meant  to  do  it ;  but  1  was  forbidden 
By  the  ill  genius  of  Hipolito, 
Who  came  Bnd  threaten'd  me,  if  I  disclos*d  it. 
To  bind  me  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
Far  from  the  lightsome  regions  of  the  air. 
My  native  fields,  above  a  hundred  years. 

Pro,  1*11  chain  thee  in  the  north  for  thy  neglect. 
Within  the  bumbig  bowels  of  mount  Hecla ; 
1*11  singe  thy  airy  wings  with  sulphurous  flames. 
And  choke  thy  tender  nostrils  with  blue  smoke : 
At  every  hickup  of  the  belching  mountain. 
Thou  Shalt  be  lifted  up  to  taste  fresh  air, 
And  then  fall  down  again^ 
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4i  nit  t*iftp8«t.  [A^t  iv. 

'Ptt>.  N^  more  of  ptiSed^h  iban  jittt  faMten  iiitetids 
thee, 
Shalt  thou  e'«i'  find  ffom  tne.    UeMei  fly  with  speed  ; 
Unbind  the  charm  which  holds  this  murderer's  father, 
And  bring  him  with  his  foUdirefS  straight  before  me. 

{E^  AftlEUf  II. 

Fer.  O,  heavens !  what  words  were  these  I  heard» 
Yet  cannot  Sea  wk9  si^ok^  tintai  1    Svre,  tte  li]ra<|»h 
IIotMwIw,  UhetotMs,  some  airr  visioB^ 

Pro.  No,  murderer;  she%  llkvtliee,  of  ineftalmoiilll. 
But  much  too  pure  to  mix  with  thy  black  erimes* 
The  will  of  heaven*s  aecompllSh^d  t  I  hate  bow 
No  more  to  fear,  and  ndthiiig  toft  to  hope* 

Enter  Ariel,  Ai.oi«flo«  AirroiriOy  tmd  GbNialo,  tt. 

Alon.  Never  were  betatS  tfo  hunted  into  toils, 
AS  we  lata  been  pursaed  by  dreadful  shapes.^— 
Speak,  is  not  that  my  son  ? 

Fer,  My  honoured  father  I— 

Alon,  O  Ferdinand!  {^Running  to  embrace  him. 

Pro,  There  stand ;  fbf  you  are  spfeU*stapp*dfc-^. 
How  now,  sirs? 

You  gaze  upon  ine^  as  ydu  ae*er  had  seen  me : 
Have  fifteen  years  so  loftt  me  to  yodt  knowtodge^ 
That  you  retain  n#  memory  of  ProSpero? 

Gon,  Tile  good  old  duke  of  Milan ! 

Pro.  I  wonder  less^ 
That  thou,  Antonio,  know *st  me  not,  because 
Thou  dlA*si  Idng  Bi«ce  forget  I  was  thy  brother ; 
Else  had  I  ne*er  been  here. 

Ant,  Shame  chokes  my  words; 

Alon,  And  wonder  ttihej 

Pro.  For  you,  usurping  prince, 
Know,  by  ufty  aft  yOtt  Were  shipwreck'd  on  this  isle  j 
Where,  after  I  a  while  had  punish'd  you, 
My  vengeance  w<jttld  have  ended  ;  I  designed 
To  match  that  son  of  yours  with  this  my  daughter-^ 

Alon.  Paritt«  it  still ;  I  am  itfost  willing  to  it. 

Pro.  So  am  not  I  <  No  mai'rlages  cah  prosoer 
Which  are  with  murderers  made : — look  on  thai  corse: 
This,  while  he  Hv*d,  Was  jH-ince  Htpollto, 
The  rightful  duke  of  Mantua,  sir,  whom  you. 
Having  depriv*d  hiai  of  his  inheritance, 
KvnnsM  with  me ;  and  whom  1  here  bred  up, 


Till  that  blood-thirsty  man,  that  Ferdinand— 
But  why  do  1  exclaim  on  him,  when  justice 
Calls  to  unsheathe  her  swOrd  a^QlUist  his  guilt  ? 
'  Alon.  What  do  you  mean  ? 
Pro.  To  execute  heaven's  laws : — 
Hei^e  I  am  plac'd  by  heaT'n ;  htte  I  am  fnrine^, 
Though  you  have  dlspossess'd  me  of  my  Milan : — 
Blood  calls  for  blood;  your  I'erdinand  shall  die ; 
And  1,  is  bitterness,  hav«  s^iit  fdr  yoti ^ 
To  have  the  joy  of  seeing  him  alite, 
And  then  the  greater  grie^f  to  see  him  die. 
Alon,  And  think*st  thou  I,  or  fUesS,    #ill  tamiftl^ 
dtand 
To  view  the  «xedltioA  ? 

lLay$  hU  hana  i^pm  Ms  ii&&iiA: 
Ptd,  Nay,  appisar. 
My  guards !— -'  ^ 

IHe  mavfg  his  wand,  and  a  tr^dp  </*  PutM 
appear,  tt.s.v. 
I  thought,  no  more  to  use  their  aid  ; 
But  they  are  nowttie  ministers  of  heaven. 
While  I  revenge  this  ihurder. — 
Thlff  night  1  ^111  alloir  yoin,  FerdlMttd; 
To  fit  you  for  your  death :  that  cave*«  your  prison. 
Alon,  Ah,  Prospero,  hear  me  speak  :   you  are  a  fa-^ 
ther; 
Feel  for  a  father,  then,  and  spare  my  sod. 

Pro.  You  plead  in  tain  ; 
I  have  no  room  for  pity  left  within  me.—* 
Do  you  refuse  ?— Hence,  Ariel,  Vffh  iht^pHn^^l'- 
And  ydu  [To  the  Paries}  MOA  tMM  iti  tNM  iinty ! 

CHORUSi^FuiUBa* 

Hence,  hence,  guilty  wretchfes,  pr^par*?  ymi  itltHln 

For  the  vengeance  that  ^aits  dn  ydut  horf  ibte  ^ih  !  ' 

[Ejceuui  Fbrsinand  and  Ariei*,  r. — the  Furies 
drive  Antonio,  Gonzalo,  and  Alonzo,  into  • 
minotket  Mwe,  and  Prospero  remains  moUrU' 
ing  dvcr  ike  body  f\f  Hipouto. 


BNB   or    ACT  IV. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— if  Grave  behind  the  Cell  of  Protpero. 
Enter  Prospero  and  Miranda,  r. 

Pro,  You  beg  in  Tain ;  I  cannot  pardon  him  ; 
He  has  offended  heayen. 

Mir»  Then  let  heaven  pnnish  him. 

Pro*  It  will,  by  me. 

Mir.  Grant  him  at  least  some  respite,  for  my  sake. 

Pro,  I,  by  deferring  justice,  should  not  incense 
The  deity  against  myself  and  you. 

Mir,  Yet  I  have  heard  you  say,  the  powers  abote 
Are  slow  in  pmiishing, — and  should  not  you 
Resemble  them  ? — 
And  can  you  be  his  judge  and  executioner? 

Pro,  I  cannot  force  Gonzalo,  or  my  brother. 
Much  less  the  father,  to  destroy  the  son ; 
It  must  be  then  the  monster  Caliban ; 
And  he's  not  herje:  but  Ariel  straight  shall  fetch  him* 

JSnter  Arirl,  l. 

Ari,  My  potent  lord,  before  thou  cairst,  I  come 
To  serve  thy  will. 

Pro,  Then,  spirit,  fetch  me  hither 
My  savage  sUve. 

Jri,  My  lord,  it  does  not  need. 

Pro.  Art  thou  then  prone  to  mischief  7  Wilt  thou  be 
Thyself  the  executioner? 

Ari,  Think  better  of  thy  airy  minister. 
Who,  for  thy  sake,  unbidden,  this  night  hath  flown 
0*er  almost  all  the  habitable  world. 

Pro,  But  to  what  purpose  was  thy  diligence  ? 

Ari,  Having  been  chidden  by  my  mighty  lord 
For  my  neglect  of  young  Hipolito, 
J  search'd  his  wound  with  care,  and  found  that  life 
Was  but  retir'd,  not  sally*d  out :  I  gather*d 
The  best  of  simples  underneath  the  moon. 
The  best  of  balms,  and  to  the  hurt  apply 'd 
The  healing  juice  of  vulnerary  herbs ; 
His  only  danger  was  his  loss  of  blood. 
Just  at  this  hour  he  will  awake,  my  lord. 
And  find,  at  once,  bis  wish 'd- for  cure  complete. 
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Pro,  Miranda,  seek  your  sister :  let  her  know 
This  blest  recovery  of  Hipelito, 
While  I  go  visit  yoar  dear  Ferdinand. 

Mir.  1  do  obey  you  with  a  double  doty ; 
For  now,  sir,  you  have  given  me  life  twice  over. 

[Croftet  and  exU^  l. 

Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head : 
My  charms  crack  not;  my  spirits  obey ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage ;  at  this  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies. 
Tell  me,  my  spirit,  how  fares  Prince  Ferdinand^ 
The  king,'  and  his  followers. 

Ari.  Conffn*d  together 
In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge : 
Your  brother,  and  the  king,  abide  distracted ; 
And  young  Prince  Ferdinand  mourning  over  them. 
Brim-full  of  sorrow  and  dismay ;  but  chiefly. 
Him  that  you  term*d  The  good  old  Lord  Gonzalo-^ 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds :    your  charm  so  strongly  works 

'em. 
That,  if  yon  now  beheld  them»  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit? 

Art.  Mine  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 

Pro.  And  mine  shall. 
Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeling 
Of  their  afflictions  t    And  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply 
Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  tnou  art  ? 
Though  wiUi  their  high  wrongs  I  am  struck  to  tlie 

ouick. 
Yet  with  my  nobler  reason  'gainst  my  fury 
Will  1  take  part:  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance :  they  being  penitent. 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  further.    Follow,  gentle  Ariel. 

lExeufU^  B. 

SCENE  IT.— Tike  inMe  <{f  the  Cave  of  Hipoiito. 

Enter  MimKVDk,  Hipoiito,  amd  Dobinda,  l. 

Hip.  Look,  look— what  goodly  creatures  are  there 

here! 
Mir,  How  beauteous  mankind  is ! 
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Dor.  t)  litatfe  new  ^orid. 
That  has  such  wonders  in*t ! 

Enter  Ferdikakd,    Pbospbro,  Al»neo,  Gomb&l 
AUTOJrio,  afuf  AatsLi  r. 

Jfon.  t  do  entreat,  it  may  no  more  be  thought  of: 
Your  purpose,  though  it  was  severe,  was  just : 
In  losing  Ferdinand,  1  should  have  moum'd, 
B ut  could  not  liaye  tomplain'd. 

Pro»  Sir,  I  r^oice 
Kind  beavien  decteed  it  Otherwise.-^My  iipirit, 

[Arisl  eawei  forward,  & 
Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  firee ; 
Untie  the  spell ;  enforce  them  to  this  place, 
And  presently. 

Ari,  I  drhik  the  air  liefdre  me.  "         fiB«S«,  r 

Pro.   [ToFer.]  If  1  have  too  austerely  piinish*< 

Your  compensation  malces  attteilds ;  for  1 
Bo  give  you  iterte  a  third  of  my  own  iife  * 
I  tender  her  to  thy  hand,  and  afore  heaven 
Do  ratify  this  my  rich  gift:    O  Ferdinatod, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off; 
For  thou  Shalt  find  she  will  otftstrip  all  pt^isti. 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer,  I  do  believe  it, 
Against  an  oi^ele.  / 

Alon.  Not^  all  t!fae  blessings 
Of  a  glad  father  compass  thee  about. 
And  make  thee  hfeippy  in  thy  beauteous  choice  1 
fitit,— O,— iio^  TOfdmy  will  ft  ^ound,  that  I 

Must  ask  my  child  forgiveness  I 

Pro.  Thefte,  Si^,  stop  * 
Let  us  not  burden  ou^  remembrance  with 
A  heertinei^s  tbat*s  goke. 

Gon.  I*ve  inly  wepft, 
Or  should  have  spoke  *e  this.   Look  down,  yen  havens 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ;  , 

For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
WMph  l^roiyht  us  hUher  I 

Pro,  I  say  amen,  to  that.  [Crosses  to  Goi 

H44y  €toB2alo,  ttosMurable  man. 
My  true  preserver,  I  will  pay  thy  graces 
Hoftie,  both  in  wdrd  fttid  deed. 

Ant.  [Crosses  to  Pro,— Kw^e/*.]   My  brother,   and 
my  liege,  thdngh  penitentie, 
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ForcM  by  necessity,  l^  of  UtUe  wortb. 

Yet  let  me  hope  my  blood  may  somewhat  pl?ad 

ftMp  ineroy  in  your  bmpom  :--l  resign 

•minion,  which,  *tis  true,  I  could  not  iceep; 
Jut  heaTeik  Inows  too*  I  would  not. 

JPro«  All  past  griefs 
E  bury  in  the  joy  9f  this  bless*d  day.      lEmbracet  him. 

Alon,  There  is  jet  an  act  of  justice  due  from  me: 
To  yon,  yowg  priPf  A«  I  render  bftck  your  own. 
And  as  the  Duke  of  Mantua,  thus  salute  you. 

Hip,  What  is  i«  that  you  render  back  ?  Methinks, 
Yon  give  me  nothing. 

Pro,  [Cros$es  to  c]  You  are  to  be  lord 
Of  a  great  people^  and  o*er  towns  and  cltiast 

Hip,  And  shall  these  people  all  be  men  and  women  ? 

Pro.  They  shall,  Hipolito ;  and  oall  you  lord: 
Aod,  that  your  happiness  may  be  complete, 
I  §^119  yon  ray  Dorinda  for  your  wife ; 
She  sh^l  be  yours  for  ever,  whea  the  priest 
Has  made  you  one. 

Mip.  Qow  can  he  make  us  one? 

Pro,  By  saying  holy  words,  you  shall  be  joiu^d 
In  marriage  to  each  other. 

Dor.  O,  ril  tell  you; 
I  warrant  you,  these  holy  wordi^  are  charms : 
My  father  mean*  to  conjure  us  together. 

[Giorr  up  the  Mtage  wilk  Hip.  imi4  Feb. 

Stbphano,  Trinculo,  and  Caubah,  without, 

K.  8.  B. 

Cat,  01  01  0! 

Step^  Most  Tillainous  monster ! 

Trin,,  Most  monstrous  monster ! 

Gon»  O,  look,  sir ;  here  are  more  of  us ! 
1  prophesy'd,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 
That  fellow  could  not  drown. 

[Pbo.  ^oec  up.  the  itage, 

^nter  Abiel,  l.  waving  Stbp^ano,  Tbimculo,,  and 

Caliban,  qfter  him. 

Step.    [Entering,'}    Eyery  man  shift  for  the  rest, 
nd  let  np  buui  take  car^  for  hiuisell;  for  all  is  but  for- 
^e. 

Ant,  Is  not  this  Stephano,  our  druuken  master? 
1    Trin,  {^Bniering  with  Cai«idan.]   Oh,  a  plague  o* 
your  monsters ! 
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Aiam.  And  Trinealo,  oar  jester? 

Gam.  Now,  blasphemy. 
That  swear'st  grace  overboard,  not  an  oath  on  shore? 
Hast  thou  no  month  by  land? 

Col.  O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits  indeed ! 

GoH,  How  came  you  in  this  pickle,  Trinculo? 

Trill.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle  since  I  saw  you 
last. 
That,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones :,  I 
Shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Gan,  Why,  how  now,  Stephano? 

8Up,  O,  touch  me  not;  I  am  not  Stephano,  bat  a 
cramp. 

Pro,  [AdvaneesJ]  You  would  be  king  of  the  isle, 
sirrah? 

8iep,  I  shpuld  hare  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Col.  My  master ! — O,  I  shall  be  pinchM  to  death. 

Alon.  This  is  as  strange  a  sight  as  e'er  I  look'd  on. 

P^.  This  mishapen  thing, — 
His  mother  was  a  witch ;  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  controul  the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command  without  her  power : 
He  is  as  disproportion'd  In  his  manners, 
As  in  his  shape. — 

These  three  have  robbM  me ;  and  have  plotted  too 
To  take  my  life.    Hence,  malice,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.  Ay,  tnat  I  will :— and  1*11  be  wise  hereafter, 
And  seek  for  grace. — What  a  thrice  double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  fool !    Ho !  ho  I  ho !     [ExU,  s. 

Step.  I  would  I  had  now  our  gallant  ship  again,  and 
were  her  master !  I  would  willingly  give  all  my  island 
for  her. 

Trin,  She  and  our  bottle  are  past  praying  for. 

Pro,  Follow  that  slave:  be  of  good  heart;    your 
ship, 
Which  but  some  few  hours  since,  you  gave  out  split. 
Is  tight  and  yare ;  and  bravely  rigg*d,  as  when 
You  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Step,  Trinculo,  if  this  news  be  true,  I  resign  my 
khigdom. 

Trin,  And  I  my  vice-royship  over  you. 
Por,  You'll  find  it  verity :— -away,  begone. 
Step,  Huzza,  Trinculo ! 
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Trim,  Hnsza,  Stephtool 

Step,  mwl  Trin.  Hozza!    Httzsaf 

[Exeunt  TaiK.  and  Stsf.  b. 

ilrf.  W«8  this  well  done? 

Pro,  Bravely,  my  Ariel.— I  shall  miss  thee  much ; 
Yet  take  thy  liberty,  my  chick  ; — and  now, 
Away,  and  to  the  elements  be  free  ;— 
Varewelll 

Ari,  My  e? er  gracious  masteri  thanks. 

80N0.^Aribl. 

Where  the  bee  sacks,  there  suck  I ; 
Id  a  cowslip^s  bell  I  lie ; 
There  I  couch  when  owls  do  cry : 
On  the  bat's  back  I  do  fly. 
After  summer  merrily.^* 
*   Merrily,  merrily  shall  I  live  now, 

Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough. 

Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highness  and  your  trUln 
To  my  poor  cell,  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
This  night ;  and  learn  the  story  of  my  life, 
tBince  I  came  to  this  isle  :->soon  in  the  mom, 
111  bring  yoB  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples  ;-^ 
Where  I  havo  hope  to  see  the  nuptials 
Of  these,  our  dear  beloved,  solemniz'd;— 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  whero 
Svery  tMid  thought  shall  be  my  grave* 

Alon,  I  long 
To  hear  tho  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Fro.  I'll  deliver  all: 
And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  gales. 
With  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  roval  fleet  far  off.— And  when  I  have 
Requir'd  one  airy  vision  of  my  spirits,— 
Which  even  now  1  do,  (to  prove  my  power 
To  atit  what  I  have  promis  d  you,  and  give 
These  young  ones  a  delight),  1*11  break  my  stail^ 
Bury  It  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth. 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I'll  drown  my  book. — 

[Pbospbbo  fMSMi  hie  wand^tke  eeenevaHiehee,  and 
dieeavere  a  view  qf  a  calm  sea,  and  the  king*e 
ehip  riding  at  anchor, 
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Where  art  thou,  Ariel?  Gomel 

For  thou  hast  prfaioef  now  %q  eatertftiiv. 

And  jirgln  beantief ,  vith  fresh  yoiithfiil  lovers : 

For  the  last  time  obey. 
ArL  [From  ike  Aif,^  Hail,  ProRpero,  haUl 
Pro,  Appraacb^  deacetid;  be  Ti^ibLe  to  aU. 

Akibl  and  other  Spirits  descend  in  brigM  ofenrff. 

Ari,  Icome,  best  iiMwt«r ; 
And,  for  the  freedom  I  enjoy  in  air,  f 

I  will  be  still  your  Ariel,  and  woil  , 

On  all  the  acoldents  that  work  for  fate :  ^ 

Whatever  may  your  happiness  concern, 
From  your  stUl  faithful  Ariel  you  shall  learn.  \ 

QUARTETTO  and  GHORUS^Asibl  and 

SpimiTs. 

Wbere  the  bee  sucks,  there  $nck  I ; 

In  a  cowslip *s  bell  I  lie ; 

There  I  couch  when  owls  do  cry : 

Os  th«  bat*«  hack:  I  'do  fly, 

After  summer  merrily.— 

Merrily,  merrily  shall  I  live  nov,  f 

Under  the  blocsom  that  bangs  on  the  bonfrt'f 

[Aribl  and  the  SpiniTa  re^ascend  into  the  airy. 
Pro.  Farewell,  my  much  loved  Ariel:  thou  styit  -J 
find 
I  will  retain  thee  ever  in  my  mlRd.-*- 
You  look  in  moT*d  sort—  -[Te  A|.<^KS#.  / 

As  if  you  were  dismay  *d  :  be  cheerful,  fir; 
Our  revels  now  are  ^nded^  these  oar  eetort. 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirit,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air:  '{ 

And,  like  the  baseless  ftMrick of  this  vtelon. 
The  cloud-capt  towers,  the  goi^eous  palaces,  \ 

The  solemn  temples,  the  great  gtobe  itsdf,  i 

Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  4tis9olv«  ;  j 

And,  like  this  misubstantia}  pageant  faded,  /     j 

Leave  not  a  rack  behkKL^My  cell  awaits  y«u.-^  .  j 

Hencefortli  J3iis  land  to  the  atticted  be 
A  place  of  refage,  as  it  was  te  me : 
On  my  retreat  let  hea¥«A  and  nature  ^ 
And  ever  flourish  the  Enchanted  Isie. 
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hit  tatte ;  Mr».  Heidelberg,  of  wealthy  ignorance ;  and  Miu  Sterling, 
of  Cheapside  pertneu  and  Whitecbapel  pride. 

Garrick  had  originally  intended  to  play  Lord  Oglcby  himself;  bat, 
illness  intervening,  he  assigned  the  part  to  King,  who  raised  him* 
self  to  the  top  of  his  profession  by  his  admirable  performance.  We 
pass  fh>m  that  period  to  the  present  day  (for  Cherry,  Loyegrove 
and  most  of  the  Lord  Ogleby's  that  we  remember,  were  bat  fatile 
fellows),  and  come  to  Farren  ;  whose  acting  throoghont,  whether  in 
the  exhibition  of  hb  lordship's  natnral  infirmities  or  assamed  spirit 
and  gayety,  is  inimitable.  His  twinges  of  goat  and  rheamatism— his 
rallying  into  gallantry  and  good-hamoar— hiscoartship  and  self-conceit 
— ana  his  generous  enthusiasm,  are  so  finely  blended,  that  those  who 
renkember  King  miss  nothing  of  his  excellences  in  Mr.  Farren,  but 
h4me»i  Tom's  stately  step  and  dignity  of  deportment. 

Kitty  Clive  was  the  original  Mrs.  Heidelberg.  We  have  seen 
Hiss  Pope  in  the  character,  and  can  imagine  nothing  superior.  Mrs. 
Davenport  vows  and  pertest*  with  hnmoor.  Farley's  Canton  is 
good ;  bnt  Wewitser  was  your  true  clnmsy  obsequions  Swiss. 

^  D O. 
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STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 

Hie  Conductors  of  this  woric  print  no  Plays  bnt  those  which  they 
have  seen  acted.  The  Stage  JHrectUms  are  given  from  their  own 
personal  observations,  during  the  most  recent  performances. 

EXITS  and  ENTRANCES. 

R.  means  Right  i  L.  Left ;  D.  F.  Door  in  Flat ;  R.  D>  Right 
\  Doors  I^  D.  L^  Door;  S.  E.  Second  Entrance;  U.  B.  Upper 
EiUrance;  M.  D.  Middte  Door. 


RELATIVE  POSITIONS. 

R.  means  Right  j  L.  L^  ;  C.  Centre  ;  R.  C.  Right  of  Centre  f 
L.  C.  Left  of  Centre. 

L.  RC.  C.  LC.  L. 

•.•The  Reader  i»  suppoeed  tobeou  the  Stage,  fneing  the  Audience. 


CiMtumc 

LORD  OQliEBY. —Fifit  A-«m.*— Flowered  satin  dretsing  gown,  a 
bow  of  white  satin  riband  on  ha  head.  Second  irttt: — Full  ooort  dress 
with  spangles. 

SIR  JOHN  MELVIL.— Dress  hat,  blae  dress  coat,  white  waisticoat, 
white  breeches,  white  silk  slocliings,  shoes  and  budiles. 

STERLING. — Cocked  bat,  brown  coat,  waistcoat,  and  breeches;  white 
stockings  and  shoes. 

LOVEWELL.— Round  black  hat,  blue  coat,  white  waistooaf,  black 
breedies,  black  silk  stockings  and  shoes. 

CANTON.~JRfr/r  tfrm.*— Cocked  hat,  light  coat  trimmed  with  black, 
a  belt,  huge  fVench  postillion's  boots,  his  hair  in  papers.  Second  dress.'— 
White  coat,  light  drab  breedies,  very  short  at  the  knees,  light  and  spotted 
silk  stoddngs,  and  shoes. 

BRUSH. — Olive  green  coat,  buff  waistcoat,  flesh  coloured  breeches,  silk 
steckings  and  shoes. 

MRS.  HEIDELBERO.— Fir.rf  <freM.—>Dark flowered  gown,  aflat  nsA 
▼ery  wide  gipsy  hat  Second  drets: — Flowered  silk  gown,  trimmed  with 
scarlet,  ruffles,  high  cap,  and  long  fliers.    Third  drees  t — Robe  dc  chambrc. 

MISS  STERLING.— White  satin. 

FANNY.— White  muslin,  trimiAed  witii  white  satin. 

BETTY.— Flowered  cotton  gown,  black  silk  apron. 


Cast  ot  %  Cl^atacteni, 

At  performed  at  the  Theatre  Rfnfal,  Cownt  Garden, 

LordOffieHf  ••• Mr.  W.  Farren. 

Sir  John  MelvU  Mr.  Baker. 

Sterling Mr.  Fawcet 

Loveuell Mr.  Cooper. 

dmton Mr.  Yates. 

Bmeh    ^ Mr.Jones. 

Strjetau  Flower  Mr.  Claremont. 

TntnuM     Mr.  Mears. 

lohn      ..^•..-. Mr.  Heath. 

Mrs.  Heidelberg Mrs.  Davenport 

M^isM  Sterling      Mrs.  Faudt 

Feamt, Miss  Jones. 
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C|e  Clanlrestiiie  Carriage.        ""' 

A  Btory  is  told  in  the  BiogniphU  Drmmaticx,  on  the  aotbority  of  a 
(entleman  who,  it  aecmi,  liad  it  from  the  mouth  of  Mr.  Colman  him* 
»eif,  that  Ganick  competed  two  acts  of  the  Clandestine  Marriage ; 
which  he  sent  to  Colmau,  desiring  that  he  woald  pat  them  to- 
gether, or  do  what  he  would  with  them ;  and  that  the  latter  toolc 
Davy  at  Us  word,  by  patting  them  into  the  lire,  and  writing  the 
play  himself.  We  believe  the  story  to  be  a  gross  fabrication ;  hot 
whether  by  the  gentleman  or  George,  we  cannot  tell.  Colman  was 
too  good  a  jndge  to  pat  two  acts  of  a  comedy  written  by  Garricic 
into  the  fircr-we  can  answer  that  his  son  would  not  be  guilty  of  the 
like  folly ;  that  gentleman  having  a  very  commendable  prudence  in 
matters  ot  tliis  sort.  It  has  been  generally  understood  that  Garrick's 
share  in  tills  comedy  was  Lord  Ogleby,  and  the  courtly  family ;  and 
Golman's,  Sterling,  and  tlie  low>bred  city  family— a  fair  conclusion ; 
since  Lord  Ogleby,  in  many  points,  bears  a  striking  resemblance  to 
Lord  Chaikstone,  in  €hirrick's  farce  of  Lethe.  In  the  advertisement 
originally  prefixed  to  the  play,  both  parties  acknowledge  themselves 
equally  responsible  for  the  whole,  and  express  their  obligations 
to  Hogarth's  Marriage  a-la-Mode,  trom  whence  they  derived  their 
materials.  But  '*  wils  have  short  memories,:"  they  forgot  to  men- 
tion that  the  characters  of  Lord  Ogieby,  Mr.  Stirling,  and  Brash, 
were  borrowed  from  a  fkrce,  entitled  "  False  Concord,"  acted  at 
Covent  Garden,  March  30, 1764,  for  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Woodward  : 
the  author  of  which  was  the  Rev.  James  Towuley,  formerly  master  of 
the  Merchant  Tailors'  School.  In  this  piece  were  three  capital  cha- 
racters—Lord Lavender,  a  vain  superannuated  nobleman ;  Mr.  Sad- 
ley,  a  wealthy  soap-boiler ;  and  a  pert  valet.  T%ese,  with  the  diO' 
tagueot  some  of  the  scenes,  nearly  verbaiimt  were  transferred  to 
the  Clandestine  Marriage.    Garrick,  in  his  prologue,  recommends— 

"  That  each  should  neighliourly  assist  bis  brother. 
And  steal  with  decency  from  one  another." 

When,  therefore,  this  comedy  was  published  ("  False  Concord"  has 
never  been  printed),  the  repated  authors  should  have  admitted  Mr. 
Townley  into  co-partnership  with  thenu 
The  Clandestine.  Marriage  is  an  extremely  entertaiding  and  popn- 
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lair  play.    The  ebaracten  are  drawn  with  spirit  and  truth ;  the  fnci> 
dents  take  an  interesting  and  natural  torn ;  and  the  dialogae  ia  ai- 
Jemately  witty,  elegant,  and  'affecting.    Singularly  enoagh,  it  ends 
without  a  wedding— that  ceremony  having  been  anticipated  before 
its  commencement— the  lovers  being,  in  fact,  man  and  wife*    The 
interview  between  Lord  Ogleby  and  Fanny,  when  she  reaolTca  to 
diseloM  the  secret  of  her  marriage  with  Loveweil,  and  implore  hia 
lordship's  intercession  with  her  father — the  distress  and  embarraas- 
Dient  of  the  lady — her  blushes  and  sighs-^her  ambiguous  expreaaionsy 
which  the  vain  old  lord  so  whimsically  applies  to  himself— tund  his 
raptures  at  fancying  that  he  is  the  object  of  her  passion,  are  admi- 
rably painted. — Bqnaily  so  ia  the  equivoque  between  Loveweil  and 
Lord  Ogleby  :  where  the  former  conceives  he  has  propitiated  the  old 
peer;  wiiile  his  lordship,  equally  mistaken,  applies  thevarioaa  com* 
pliments  paid  to  Miss  Fanny's  choice,  to  his  own  irresistible  peraoa 
and  power  of  pleasing.    The  entrance  of  Sir  John  Melville,  who 
comes  for  the  special  purpose  of  disclosing  his  passion,  and  requeat- 
ing  his  lordship's  good  offices  to  promote  his  match  with  the  Ommiess 
of  Ogleby t  that  shall  be,  is  highly  apropos  and  comic    The  nods 
and  winks  of  the  conceited  amorous  old  peer— who,  in  the  pride  and 
vanity  of  his  heart,  makes  sure  of  the  lady— bis  gay,  chivalrous,  and 
lh>lic8ome  air,  when  he  gives  Sir  John  pemUssUm  to  court  Fanny-— 
and  his  significant  leers,  contrast  well  with  the  embarrusment  and 
oonftasion  of  Loveweil.    The  breakfut4teene  between  Brash  and  the 
chamber>maid — Mr.  Brush's  affectation  of  Ugh  life— his  welLbred 
nonchalance^  when  he  hears  hia  lordship's  bell  ring,  and  eontinnea 
to  sip  his  coffee— the  perfect  goodrbreecUag  wkh  which  he  presents 
the  abigaU  with  a  few  cakes  of  chocolate  for  her  own  partic«lar 
drinking,  and  desires  nothing  in  return  for  liis  civiliiily  but  to  taste 
tlie  perftime  of  her  lips ;  at  the  same  time  remarking  that,  by  an  in- 
terchange of  fovours,  he  hopes  the  country  and  retirement  may  be 
rendered  mntually  agreeable,  are  characteristic  and  droU,    The  de- 
nouement produces  abundant  merriment.    The   apropos  introdnc' 
tion  of  Mr.  Brush,  half  drunk,  and  laying  hold  of  the  obamlwrmaid— 
his  amorous  protestations  and  promises— his  queer  tlweat  ngard&ns 
Mrs.  Heidelberg,  which  brings  out  that  venerable  virago  fhtm  her 
concealment— the  hurry,  bustle,  and  anxiety,  that  enane^  when  the 
diffovnt  guests  emerge  from  their  chambers— the  nnravelUaf  of  the 
mystery — the  noble  and  generous  conduct  of  Lord  Ogleby,  when  the 
mercenary  citiseo  threatens  to  turn  his  daughter  out  of  doors — and 
the  feeling  and  eloquent  amende  honorable  of  Sir  John  Melville, 
render  the  laet  scene  of  this  comedy  as  effective  as  any  on  the  stage. 
It  has  been  objected  that  the  Swiss  nation  has  been  illiberally  carica- 
tured in  the  pai  t  of  Canton.    The  readiness  of  that  people  to  Jiiht  for 
pay  has  long  been  proverbial ;  we,  therefore,  see  no  reason  why  tliey 
should  not  /latter,  though  they  may  do  itmoie  awkwardly.    Sterling 
is  a  true  picture  of  a  sordid  trader,  whose  heart  is  almost  tA  bad  as 
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Clandestine  Marriage* 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  h-^A  Room  in  Sterling's  house.^Miss  Fanny 

and  Betty  meeting, 

'  *       •  Enter  Betty. 

BeUy>  Ma*ain !    Miss  Fanny  !    Ma'am ! 

Fanny,  Wbat*s  the  matter,  3etty? 

Betty,  (c.)  Oh  la!    Ma*am!   as  sure  as  I  am  alive, 
here  is  your  husband — 

Fanny,  Hush !  my  dear  Betty ;   if  any  body  in  the 
house  should  hear  you,    I  am  ruined.    . 
.    Betty,  Mercy  on  me  I   it  has  frightened  me  to  such 
a  degree,  that  my  heart  is  come  up  to  my  inouth. — But 
as  I  was  a  saying,  ma*am,  here's  that  dear,  SLweet — 

Fanny,  Have  a  care,  Betty. 

Betty,  Lord !    1  am  bewitched,  I  think But  as  I 

was  a  saying,  ma'am,  here's  Mr.  LoYewell  just  come 
from  London. 

Fanny,  Indeed! 

Betty,  Yes,  indeed,  and  indeed,  ma'am,  he  is.  I 
saw  him  crossing  the  court-yard  in  his  boots. 

Fanny,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. — ^But  pray  now,  my 
dear  Betty,  be  cautious.  Don't  mention  that  word 
again,  on  any  account.  You  know  we  have  agreed 
never  to  drop  any  expressions  of  that  sort,  for  fear  of 
an  accident. 

Betty,  Dear  ma'am,  you  may  depend  upon  me. 
There  is  not  a  more  trustier  creature  on  the  face  of  the 
earth,  than  I  am.  Though  I  say  it,  I  am  as  secret  as  the 
grave— and  if  its  never  told,  till  I  tell  it,  it  may  remain 
untold  till  doom's-day  for  Betty. 

A  3 
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Fanujf,  I  know  you  are  fattiiM— bat  in  onr  drcnm- 
stances  we  cannot  be  too  careftd. 

BeUg,  Very  true,  ma'am !  and  yet  I  tow  and  pro- 
test, there's  more  plague  than  pleasure  with  a  secret ; 
especially  if  a  body  mayn't  nnmUon  it  to  four  or  Ato  of 
one*s  particular  acquaintance. 

Fanny.  Do  but  keep  this  secret  a  little  while  longer, 
and  then,  I  hope,  you  may  itiehtion  it  to  any  body;— Mr. 
Lovewell  will  acquaint  the  family  with  the  nature  of 
our  situation  as  soon  as  possible. 

BeUg,  The  sooner  the  better,  I  b^lioTo;  for  if  he 
does  not  tell  it,  there's  a  little  tdl^tale,  I  know  of, 
will  come  and  tell  it  for  him. 

Fanng.  Fie,  Betty  I  [Blutkimg^ 

Betljf,  Ah  I  you  may  well  blush. — But  you're  not  ao 
sick,  and  so  pale,  and  so  wan,  and  so  many  qualms—  . 

Fannjf,  Have  done !  I  shall  be  quite  attgry  with  yoii. 

Betljf.  Angry  !--Ble^s  the  dear  puppet  1  I  am  snre  I 
shall  love  it,  as  much  as  if  it  waa  my  own.— I  meant 
no  harm,  heaven  knows. 

Fanny,  Well^  say  no  tifdfe  of  tbis-^tt  makes  me  iin* 
easy.  All  I  have  to  ask  of  yott,  is  lo  be  laithM  and 
secret,  and  not  to  reveal  this  matt^,  till  we  diaelose  it 
to  the  family  ourselves. 

Betty,  Me  reveal  it !  If  1  «ay  a  Word,  I  wish  I  may 
be  burned.  I  would  not  do  you  any  harfti  for  the  world 
—And  as  for  Mr.  Lovewell,  I  am  tfure  I  have  loved 
the^  dear  genDetaan  ever  sfaiee  he  g0t  a  tide-waltert 
place  for  my  brotlwr— But  let  me  tell  yon  both,  yon 
must  leave  off  your  soft  looks  to  each  cither,  and  yonr 
whidpers,  and  your  glances,  and  ytour  always  aining 
next  to  one  uiother  at  dinner^  and  yonr  long  walks  toge- 
ther in  the  evenings.  For  my  part,  if  I  bad  not  been 
in  the  secret,  I  should  haye  known  ydn  vrere  a  ffalr  of 
ioverft  at  lea^t,  ifnotmahand  wi^e,  as-^ 

Fanny,  See  there  now  I  again.    Pr«y  bd  careful. 

Betty,  Well-r-well,  noboby  hears  me.  Man  and  wife 
1*11  May  no  more— Whit  I  tell  you  is  very  true  for  all  that. 

LweideU,  [CaUinp  n^Uhout,  £.]  William  I 

Betty,  Hark !  I  hear  your  hiirt)afid— 

Fanny,  What! 

Betty,  I  say  here  ebrd^  Mr.  Lotewell— Mind  the 

caution  I  give  yott— I'll  be  whipped  now,   if  yott  are 

not  the  first  person  he  sees  or  speaks  to  In  the  family. 

However,  if  you  chuse  it,  it's  nothli^g  at  all  to  nM;>— aa 

"^w,  you  must  reap— as  you  brew,   so  you  mi»t 


bake.    1*11  «*eti  ^lip  doSkrii  the  baiek  Btairs,  tttid  lerre  yov 
together.  [Exit,  Ri 

Fannjf.  I  see,  I  see  I  sMl  iletttr  h&Te  a  mbraetti's  ease 
till  our  marriage  is  mad&pablio.  ^ew  distresses- erowd 
ill  Qpeito  ine  et^ry  day.  The  Solicitttd<3  of  my  miiiQ  sinks 
my  spirits,  preys  upon  my  health,  and  destroys  erery 
comfort  of  my  life.  It  itfhkU  be  reyeaM,  let  What  ^iU 
be  the  eoast^quebee. 

Enter  hoYEWELL,  l. 

tM.  My  lote  1  ItoW'stiiist  In  tears?— In^eett  this 
IS  too  much*  You  prom^s^d  nie  to  sttpjibrt  your  iiiilriii 
and'io  Wait  the  determination  6t  oiir  fbi-toiie  lyittf  pa- 
tience, ^r  my  sake,  ifbr  your  bttrn,  be  comfbHed  i 
—Why.  will  yoii  study  to  kdtt  to  oar  oneasliiess  and  per- 
pleptity? 

Fannjf.  Oh,  lif  r.  Ldrewell ;  the  indelicacy  of  ase- 
ttta  marriage  grows  etery^ay  more  and  more  shpckfai^  to 
ilie.  I  walk  about  the  house  like  a  guilty  wretch  i  I 
Imagine  myself  the  object  of  the  suspicion  of  the  whol6 
fkiiiily ;  aild  kill  underlhe  pefpetnat  terirbh  o^  ii  shildie- 
fbl  detection. 

Lov,  Indeed,  indeed,  ydu  are  id  blatmi.  ilte  amltfttle 
delicacy  of  your  temper,  and  your  quli^k  aferisltiilftii, 
only  serve  to  dake  you  unhappy.  .  l*o  ielear  up  this  af- 
fait  properly  tb  Mr.  Sterling,  is  the  continual. emptby- 
inetit  of  my  thoilghts.  JBvery  tblttg  now  Is  in  a  faif 
trtiin.  It.  begins  to  grow  ripe  fdr  a  discoyery ;  add  I 
have  no  dodbt  of  iu  concluding  to  the  stiti^faction  df 
<fttrselves,  of  yotir  father,  i&nd  the  whole  family. 

JPanny.  ISnd  ho^  it  Drill,  1  am  resdived  It  shall  eird 
rioon— Very  soon— I  would  not  live  kbother  week  in  this 
agoUy  6t  mind,  to  be  mistress  of  the  uniterse. 

Lev.  Do  not  be  too  yioleiit,  neither.  Do  frc^  let  us 
disturb  the  Joy  of  your  sister's  marriage  %it1^  the  tumult 
tWs  matUr  miy  occasion !— I  hate  brought  Utterti  from 
Lord  bglcjby  and  6ir  John  MeMl  to  Mr.  Sterllirg.— 
They  Will  be  he^e  this  oYeninf -*and  I  dare  6ay  withili 
this  hour. 

Fanng;  I  am  sorry  for  it. 
*  Lov.  Why  so  ? 

Fanny.  No  matter-^OMy  let  iis  dfeclose  oiir  mj|rria£:^ 
immediately  I 

JjOV,  As  soon  as  possible. 

Fannv.  Biit  directly. 

Lov,  in  a  tew  da^s,  yoA  indcy  depend  upon  it. 
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Famnjf.  To-night— or  to-morrow  morning. 

Lov.  That  I  fear  will  be  impracticable. 

Fanny.  Nay,  but- you  must.   • 

Lor.  Must !  Why  1 

Fannif,  Indeed  you  must.  I  have  the  most  alarming 
reasons  for  it.       • 

Lov.,  Alarming  indeed  !  for  they  alarm  me,  even  be- 
fore I  am  acquainted  with  ;them.    What  are  they  ? 

Fanny.  I  cannot  tell  you  ? 

Lov.  Mot  tell  me  ? 

Fannjf.  Not  at  present.  When  all  is  settled  yon  shall 
be  acquainted  witn  every  thing. 

Lov.  Sorry  they  are  coming  !— Must  be  discovered! — 
What  can' all  this  mean  2 — Is  it  possible  you  can  have  any 
reasons  that  need  be  concealed  from  me  ? , 

Fanny.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  conjectures- 
bat  rest  assured,  that  though  you  are  unable  to  divine  tho 
cause,  the  consequence  of  a  discovery,  be  what  it  will,, 
cannot  be  attended  with  half  the  miseries  of  the  present 
interval. 

Lov.  Yon  pat  me  upon  the  rack.  I  would  do  any 
thing  to  make  yoa  easy — ^But  you  know  your  father*s 
temper.  Money  (you  will  excuse  my  frankness)  is  the 
spring  of  all  his  actions,  which  nothing  but  the  idea  of 
acquiring  nobility  or  magnificence  can  ever  make  him 
forego — and  these  he  thinks  his  money  will  purchase. — 
You  know  too  your  aunt's  (Mrs.Heidelberg*s)  notions  of 
the  splendour  of  high  life,  her  contempt  for  every  thing 
that  aoes  not  relish  of  what  she  calls  quality ;  and  that 
from  the  vast  fortuna  in  her  hands,  by  her  late  husband, 
she  absolutely  governs  Mr.  Sterling  and  tde  whole  fami- 
ly :  now  if  they  should  come  to  the  knowledge  of  this 
aflbir  too  abruptly,  they  might,  perhaps,  be  incens^ 
beyond  all  hopes  of  reconciliation. 

Fanny.  But  If  they  are  made  acquainted  with  it  other- 
wise than  by  ourselves,  it  will  be  ten  times  worse  :  and 
a  discovery  grows  every  day  more  probable.  The  whole 
family  have  long  suspected  our  affection.  We  are  also 
in  the  power  of  a  foolish  maid-servant ;  and  if  we  may 
even  depend  on  her  fidelity,  we  cannot  answer  for  her 
discretion.  Discover  it  therefore  immediately,  lest  some 
accident  should  bring  it  to  light,  and  involve  us  in  addi- 
tional disgrace. 

Lov.  Well,  well— I  mean  to  discover  it  soon,  but 
would  not  do  it  too  precipitately.  I  have  more  than 
once  sounded  Mr.  Sterling  about  it,  and  will  attempt 
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him  more  seriously  the  next  opportunity.  But  my  prin- 
cipal hopes  are  these  :  My  relationship  to  Lord  Ogleby, 
and  his.haYitig  placed  me  with  your  father,  have  been, 
you  know,  the  first  link  in  the  chain  of  this  connexion 
.between  the  two  families ;  in  consequence  of  which  1 
am  at  present  in  high'  favour  with  all  parties :  while 
they  all  remain  thus  well-affected  to  me,  I  propose  to 
lay  our  case  before  the  old  lord  ;  and  if  I  can  preTail  on 
him  to  mediate  in  this  affair,  I  make  no  doubt  but  he 
will  be  able  to  appease  your  father ;  and,  being  a  lord 
and  a  man  of  quality,  I  am  sure  he  may  bring  Mrs.  Hei'* 
delberg  into  good  humour  at  any  time.  Let  me  beg  you, 
therefore,  to  have  but  a  little  patience,  as,  you  see,  we 
are  upon  the  very  eve  of  a  discovery,  that  must  pfobably 
"be  to  our  advantage; 

JVi^ny.  Manage  it  year  own  way.  I  am' persuaded.  -' 

Lov,  But  in  the  mean  time  make  yourself  easy. 

Fanny,  As  easy  as  I  can,  I  will.    We  had  better  not 
remain  together  any  longer  at  present.    Think  of  this 
business,  and  let  me  know  how  you  proceed. 
.    Lov,  Depend  on  my  care.    But,  pray,  be  cheerful. 

Fanny,  iwill. 

\Going  s.  meets  Sterling  entering, 

Ster.  (r.)  Hey-day!  who  have  we  got  here  2 

Fanny.  IConfusea.l  Mt,  Lovewell,  sir. 

Ster,  And  where  are  you  going,  hussey  ? 

Fanny,  To  my  sister's  chamber,  sir.  [Exit,  R. 

*Slfcr.  (r.  c.)  Ah,  Lovewell !  What!  always  getting 
my  foolish  girl  yonder  into  a  corner  ?  Well,  well—let 
us  but  once  see' her  eldest  sister  fast  married  to  Sir  Joha 
Melvil,  we*ll  soon  provide  a  good  husband  for  Fanny,  I 
warrant  you. 

.    Lov,  (c.)  Would  to  heaven,  sir,  you  would  provide 
her  one  of  my  recommendation  ! 

Ster,  Yourself?  eh,  Lovewell! 

Lov.  With  your  pleasure,  sir! 

«er.  Mighty  well! 

Lov.  And  I  flatter  myself,  that  such  a  proposal  would 
not  be  very  disagreeable  to  Miss  Fanny. 

Ster,  Better  and  better ! 

Lov,  And  if  I  could  but  obtain  your  consent,  sir— - 

Ster,  What  1  you  marry  Fanny  ! — ^no,  no— that  wit! 
never  do,  Lovewell !  You  are  a  good  boy,  to  be  sure ; 
I  have  a  great  value  for  you — but  can*t  think  of  you  for 
a  son  in  law.  There's  no  stuff  In  the  case,  no  money^ 
Lovewell. 
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L6V.  My  pr^Oftions  t6  forume,  indeed,  are  but  tno- 
derate ;  but  though  not  equal  to  ^lendonr,  sufficient  to 
keep  uft  abote  distress.  Add  to  which,  that  I  hope  by 
dilii^ence  to  increase  it ;  and  hate  love,  honour 

Ster,  But  not  the  stuff,  Lovewell !  Add  one  little 
routtd  0  to  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune,  uid  that  will 
be  the  finest  thing  you  can  say  to  me.  You  know  IWe  a 
regard  for  you — would  do  any  thing  to  serve  you->any 
thing  on  the  footing  of  friendship—but-^ — 

Lo9.  If  you  think  me  worthy  of  your  friendship,  sir, 
be  assured  that  there  |is  no  instance  in  which  1  should 
rate  your  friendship  so  highly. 

8ter»  Psha !  psha !  that's  another  thing,  you  know. 
Where  money  or  interest  ill  concerned,  friendship  is 
quite  out  of  the  question. 

Lot.  But  where  the  happiness  of  a  daughter  is  at 
stake,  you  would  not  scruple,  sure,  to  sacrifice  a  Uttle 
to  her  inclinations. 

Ster,  Inclinations!  Why,  you  would  not  persuide  ma 
that  the  girl  is  in  lore  with  you— ^^h,  LoVewell ! 

Lav,  I  canntft  absolutely  answer  for  Miss  Fanny,  Sir ; 
but  am  sure  that  the  chief  happiness  or  misery  of  my  life 
depehds  entirely  ujpon  her. 

Ster,  Why,  indeed  nowlf  yoOr  kinsman.  Lord  Offle- 
by,  would  Come  down  handsomely  for  yon«-but  that's 
impossible-^No,  nd— *twlll  never  do— I  must  hear  no 
more  of  this.  Cdme,  Lovewell,  promise  me  that  I  shall 
hear  no  more  of  this. 

Lav.  IHesiUUingA  I  am  afraid,  sir«  I  shoulid  ndt  be 
able  to  keep  my  word  with  you* 

Ster,  Why  you  would  not  otiTer  to  marry  her  Irlthout 
my  consent!  would  you.  Lovewell? 

Lav,  Marry  her,  sir !  {Co^medU 

Ster,  Ay,  marry  her^  ^r !  I  know  yery  well  tiiat  a 
warm  speech  or  two  from  such  a  dangerous  younj^  Spark 
as  you  are,  would  go  much  farther  towards  persukduig  a 
silly  girl  to  do  what  she  has  more  than  a  month's  talnd 
%b  do,  than  twenty  grave  lectures  from  fathers  oiri^o- 
ihers,  or  unclds  or  aunts,  to  prevent  her.  But  you 
would  not,  sure,  be  such  a  base  fellow,  such  a  treache- 
rous voung  rogue,  as  to  seduce  my  daughter's  alltetidns, 
and  destroy  the  peace  of  my  family  in  that  manner.  I 
must  insist  on,  that  you  give  me  your  word  not  to  marry 
-her  without  my  consent. 

Lov.  Sir— I— I— as  to  that—l— t—beg,  sir-^tray» 
sir,  excuse  me  on  this  subjeci,at  present. 


8Ur,  Promise  then,  tbat  yon  wlU  carry  this.  nwHer 
no  further  \f  ithout  my  approbation. 

Lov.  You  may  depend  on  it,  sici  that  it  shall  go  «o 
farther. 

fi[^.  Well,  well— that*a  enough— I'll  take  care  of  the 
rest,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  come,  let*shave  done  with 
this  noAsense»  What's  doing  in  town  ?  Any  news  upoa 
•Chan^pe? 

Lwo,  Nothing  materialf. 

8ier*  And  how  are  stocks  2 

Lov,  Fell  one  and  a  ha^f  this  morning. 

Ster,  Well— well  some  good  news  froin  Amerlea,  and 
they'll  be  up  again.  Bnt  how  are  Lord  Ogleby  and 
Sir  John  MeWil  ?    When  are  we  to  expect  them? 

Lov,  Very  soon,  sir.  I  came  on  purpose  to  bring 
yon  their  commands*  Here  are  letters  from  both  of 
them.  [Giving  lettert. 

Ster,  Let  me  see-^lel  masee^-'Slife,  how  his  lord- 
ship's letter  is.  perfumed  I— II  takes  my  breath  away. 
{^Opening  if.]  And  French  paper  too  1  witU  a  ikie  bor* 
der  of  flowers  and  flourishes — and  a  slippery  gloss  on  it 
that  dazzles  one's  eyes.  "  My  dear  Mr.  Sterling." 
V Reading.']  Mercy  on  me !  His  lordship  writes  a  worse 
liand  than  a  bpy  ait  his  exercise.  But  how's  this?  Eh! 
"  with  you  to-night  I" — [fieodia^]— **  Ijawyers  to- 
morrow morning"— that's  sudden  indeed. ^Where's 

my  sister  Heidelberg  ?  she  should  koow  of  this  immedi- 
ately. Here^Jobnl  Harry!  Thomas  1  lC(Uliu§iihe 
Servantg,}    Hark  ye,  Lovewell  I 

Lav,  Sir ! 

SUr.  Miodnow,  how«I'Il  entertain  his  lordship  and 
Sir  John — Well  shew  yonr  feUows  at  thjs  otlier  end  of 
the  tpwn  how  we  live  In  the  city — They  shall  eat  gold— • 
and  drink  gold—and  lie  in  gold— Here  cook !  butler ) 
[Calling J]  What  signifies  your  birth  and  education, 
and  tij^les  ?  Momey,  money,  that's  the  stuff  that  makes 
the  great  man  in  th|s  country.. 

Lov.  Very  true,  sir! 

Stir.  True,  sirl  Why  then  haye  done  with  yonr 
nonsense  of  love  and  matrimony.  You're  not  riph 
enouffh  to  think  of  a  wife.  yet.  A  man  of  business 
should  mind  nothing  but  his  business.—*— -Whisre  are 
these  feUows  ?  John !  Thomas !  tCafling.}  Oat  an 
estate,  and  a  wife  will  follow.of  course.T— An!  Love^ 
wtm  I  an  Bnglish  ipierchaot  is  the  most  respectable  <te- 
racter  ii^  the  universe.  'SUfe,  man,  a  rich  Englislt 
BMrchant  may  make  himself  a  match  for  the  daughter  of 
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a  nabob.     Where  are  all  my  rascals  ?    Here,  William  I 

\^Exit^  calling  t  r. 
Lov.  [c.  o/one.]  So — as  I  sttspected--qaite  aYerse 
to  the  match,  and  likely  to  receive  the  news  of  It  with 
great  displeasure.  What's  best  to  be  done?  Let  me 
see  !  6 appose  I  get  Sir  John  Melvil  to  interest  him- 
self .in  this  aAiir.  -  He  may  mention  it  to  Lord  Qgleby 
with  a  better  grace  than  I  can,  and  more  probably  pre- 
vail on  him  to  interfere  in  i^  Poor  Fanny !  It  hurts  me 
to  see  her  so  uneasy,  and  her  making  a  mystery  of  the 
cause  adds  to  my  anxiety.  Something  must  be  done 
upon  her  account ;  for,  at  all  events,  her  solicitude  shall 
be  removed. 

{Exit. 

^CKS^  IL— Another  Apartment, 

Miss  Sterling  and  Miss  Fanny  ntting. 

Mt99  Sler,  [Both  ri'se.]  Oh,  my  dear  sister,  say  no 
more  !  This  is  downright  hypocrisy.  You  shall  never 
convince  me  that  you  don*t  envy  me  beyond  measure. 
Well,  after  all,  it  is  extremely  natural— it  is  impossible 
to  be  angry  with  you.'' 

Fannif,  (r.  c.)  Indeed,  sister,  you  have  no  cause. 

Mitg  Ster,  (l.  c.)  And  you  really  pretend  not  to  envy 
me? 

Fanny,  Not  in  the  least. 

Mias  Ster,  And  you  don*t  in  the  least  wish  that  you 
was  just  in  my  situation  ? 
,  Fanny,  No,  indeed,  I  don't.  Why  should  I  ? 
'  Miss  Ster,  Why  should  you  ?  What  I  on  the  brink 
of  marriage,  fortune,  title — But  I  had  forgot— ITiere's 
that  dear  sweet  creature  Mr.  Lovewell  in  the  case.  You 
would  not  break  your  faith  with  your  true  love  now  for 
the  world,  I  warrant  you. 

Fanny,  Mr.  Lovewell!  always  Mr.  Lovewell  I 
Lord,  what  signifies  Mr.  Lovewell,  sister? 

Miss  Ster,  Pretty  peevish  soul  I  Oh,  my  dear, 
grave,  romantic  sister  1  a  perfect  philosopher  in  petti- 
coats !  Love  and  a  cottage !  Eh,  Fanny — Ah,  give  me 
indifference  and  a  coach  and  six ! 

Fanny,  And  why  not  the  coach  and  six  without  the 
indifference  ?  But,  pray,  when  is  this  happy  marriage 
of  your 's  to  be  celebrated  ?    I  long  to  give  you  joy. 

Miss  Ster,  In  a  day  or  two — ^I  can't  tell  exactly— Oh, 
my  dear  sister  l     I  must  mortify  her  a  little.     (Aside.] 
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I  know  you  have  a  pretty  tftste.  Pray,  give  me  your 
opinion  of  my  jewels.  [Goes  back  to  the  table  and 
returns  with  jewels.l  How  do  you  like  the  stile  of 
this  esclavage  ?  [Shewing  the  jewels, 

Fanny.  Extremely  faandsome  indeed,  and  well  fan- 
cied. ••:'•• 

Miss  Ster,  What  d*ye  think  of  '  these  bracelets  ?  I 
shall  have  a  miniature  •  of  my  father  set  round  with 
diamonds,  to  one,  and  Sir  John *s  to  the  other.  And 
this  pair  of  ear-rings  !  set  transparent !  here,  the  tops, 
you  see,  will  take  off  to  wear  in  a  morning,  or  in  an 
undress— *-how  do  you  like  them  ?  •  [Holding  them  up, 

Fanny.  Very  much,  I  assure  you — Bless  me,  sister; 
you, have  a  prodigious-  quantity  of  jewels — ^you'll  be 
the  very  queen  of  diamonds. 

-  Miss  Ster.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  very  well,  my  dear!  I 
shall  be  as  fine  as  a  little  queen  indeed.  I  have  a  bou- 
quet to  come  home  to-morrow — made  up  of  diamonds, 
and  cnbies,  and  emeralds,  and  topazes,  and  amethysts 
— jewels  of  all  colours,  green,  red,  blue,  yellow,  in-- 
turmixt — the  prettiest  thing  you  ever  saw  in  your  life ! 
The  jeweller  says,  I  sb|ill«et  out  with  as  many  diamonds 
as  any  body  in  town,  except  Lady  Brilliant,  and  Polly 
What  d'ye  call  it.  Lord  Squander's  kept  mi<&tress. 

Fanny.  But  what  are  your  wedding-clothes,  sister  ? 

Miss  Ster.  Oh,  white  and  silver,  to  be  sure,  you  know 
— ^I. bought  them  at  Sir  Joseph  Lutestring*s,  and  sat 
above  an  hour  in  the  parlour  behind  .the'sbop,  consult- 
ing Lady  Lutestring  about  gold  and  silver  stuffs,  on 
purpose  to  mortify  her. 

Fanny,  Fie,  sister !  how  could  you  be  so  abomina- 
bly provoking  ? 

.  Miss  Ster.  Oh,  I  have  no  patience  with  the  pride  of 
your  city-knight's  ladies — Did  you  ever  observe  the  airs 
of  Lady  Lutestring  drest  in'  the  richest  biocade  out  of 
her  husband's  shop,  playing  crown  whist  at  Haberdash- 
er's-Hall— Whilst  the  civil  smirking  Sir  Joseph,  with 
a  snug  wig  trimihed  round  his  broad  face  as  close  as  a 
new-cat  yew-hedge,  and  his  shoes  so  black  that  they 
shine  again,  stands  all  day  in  his  shop,  fastened  to  his 
oounter  like  a  bad  shilling  1 

Fanny.  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  this  is  too  much— If 
you  talk  at  this  rate,  you  will  be  absolutely  a  bye-word 
VI  the  city — You  must  never  venture  on  the  inside  of 
Temple-Bar  again. 

* 

B 
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MfinS^*  NeT«r  do  I  desire  it^never,  my  dear 
Fumy,  I  promi9e  you.  Oh,  how  I  loiig  to  be  trena- 
ported  to  the  dear  regioDs  of  Gro8TeDor-8qiiaie*-fer— ^ 
far  from  the  dull  districts  of  Aldersgate,  Cheapo  Can- 
^lewick«  and  FarriAgdon  Without  and  Within  I  My 
heart  goespit-a^pat  at  the  very  idea  of  being  introduoed 
aft  Oowrt  I  gilt  dttriot  t  pyeballed  horses — Placed  HTerles ! 
and  then  the  whispers  bossing  round  the  etreler*-^^  Who 
is  that  yoong  lady !  who  is  she  V*  "  Lady  "HUhnl, 
Ma*am  1*'  Lady  Melvil  I  My  ears  tingle  at  the  somkU 
And  then  at  Pinner,  instead  of  my  father  perpetnally 
asking— **  Any  news  upon  'Change  r*~to  ery,  WeU, 
Sir  John  k  any  thing  new  from  Arther*8  ?~«-or^-*eL  aay 
to  some  other  woman  of  qnaUty,  was  your  ladyship  mt 
the  Duchess  of  Rubber's  last  night?  Did  yon  can  ia 
^t  Lady  Thunder's  7  In  the  immensity  of  crowd  I  swear 
I  did  not  see  you— scarce  a  soul  at  the  opera,  last  fikt- 
turday— shall  I  see  you  at  St.  James's,  next  Thursday  ? 
Oh,  the  dear  Beau-Monde  !  I  was  bom  to  moTe  in  thft 
sphere  of  the  great  world. 

Fmnnf.  And  so  in  the  midst  of  all  this  happiness, 
you  have  no  compassion  for  mer-no  pity  for  us  poor 
mortals  io.  common  life. 

Mifs^Ster.  [AffeetedLy,']  You?  You're  above  j^ty 
•»-you  would  not  change  conditions  with  me— You're 
ever  head  and  ears  in  love,  you  know«  Nay  for  that 
matter^  if  Mr.  Lovewell  and  you  come  together,  as  I 
doubt  not  you  will,  you  will  live  very-  comfortably,  I 
dare  say.  He  will  mind  his  business^yon*!!  employ 
yourself  in  4he  delightful  care  of  your  fhndlyk-^aiul 
once  in  a  season  perhaps  you'll  sit  together  in  a  front- 
box  at  a  benefit  play,  as  we  used  to  do  at  our  dameing 
master's,  you  know— and  perhaps  I  may  meet  3ron  in 
the  summer  with  some  other  citiaens  atTunbridge.  For 
my  part,  I  shall  always  entertain  a  proper  regard  for 
my  relations.  Yon  sha'n't  want  my  countenance,  I  as* 
sure  you. 

Fanny ^  Oh,  you're  too  kind,  ^ter! 

Emter  Mas.  Hbioe&bbro,  r. 

Jlfrt.  Ueidel,  [At  entering]  Here  this  eyenlng^— I 
vow  and  pertest  we  shall  scarce  have  time  to  provide  for 
Hiem— On,  my  dear  I  [To  Miss  Stbr.]  I  am  glad  to 
see  you're  not  quite  in  a  dish-abille.  Lord  Ogleby  and 
Sir  John  Melvll  will  be  here  to-night. 

[Fannt  retiree  back  and  tils. 
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mpinSter.  T6-ii1g:lit,  nta*ain? 

'Mr$,  HeideL  Yes,  my  dear,  to-night.  Oh,  put  on  a 
fMarter  cap,  and  chanj^  those  ordinary  rirffles ! — Lord, 
t  hav^-Mieh  a  deal  to  do,  I  shall  scarce  faaye  time  to  slip 
utt  my  It^ian  lutestring.  Where  is  this  dawdle  6f  a 
housekeeper  ? 

Enter  Mftf .  Tri}s^t«  b. 

t>1i,  here  Trasty !  do  you  know  that  people  of  quality 
we  expected  here  this  evening? 

Trusty,  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mri.Heidet.  Well— Do  you  be  sure  Uowthat  every 
lihing  is  done  in  the  most  genteelest  manuer^-*and  to  thd 
henoiiT  of  the  family. 
^   Truity,  Yes,  ma*am. 
Mri.  Heidel,  Well— but  mfaid  what  I  say  to  you* 

Truiiy.  Yes,  ma^am. 

Ifrt.  Heidel.  His  lordship  is  to  lie  in  tho  chintz 
%ed>chamber;  dVe  hear?  and  Sir  John  in  the  blue 
damask  room.  His  lordship's  valet-de-shamb  in  the 
^poSite— 

Trwfty,  But  Mr.  Lovewell  Is  totae  down  ;  and  yOU 
know  that's  his  room,  ma'ami 

Mrf.HeideL  Well,  well;  Mr.  Lovewell  m&y  make 
shift*— or  get  a  bed  at  tiie  George.  But  hark  ye. 
Trusty  I 

truitf.  Ma'am ! 

Jlfn.  Heidel.  Get  the  great  diningrroom  in  order  is 
voon  as  possable.  XJdpaper  the  curtains,  take  the  clVers 
toff  the  conch  and  the  chairs,  and  put  the  china  fig^ur^s 
cm  the  mantle-piece  immediately,  and  Bet  their  heads 
a-Bodding. 

Tm»ty.  Yes,  ma^am. 

Mrs.  Heidel,  Be  gone  then !  fly  this  infttant.  Where's 
my  brother  Sterling  ? 

Tr%$ty.  Talking  to  the  butler,  ma'am. 

[Faknt  rUes  dndadvameei. 

Mm,  Heidel.  (c.)  Very  well.  [BxU  Trusty,b.]  Mi9$ 
Fanny  !  t  pertest  1  did  not  see  you  before.  Lord,  childy 
what's  the  matter  with  you  ? 

Fanny,  (l.)  With  me !  Kolhin^,  ma'am. 

Jlfr«.  Heidel.  Bless  me !  Why  your  face  is  as  pale, 

and  blacic,  and  yellow— of  fifty  colours,  I  pertest.    And 

then  you  have  drest  yourself  as  loose  and  as  big— I 

declare  there  is  not  such  a  thiiig  ^o  be  seen  now,  as  a 

-^h^vngviromim  with  a  fine  waUt— tYOu  d  thakc)  your- 
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selves  as  round  as  Mrs.*  Deputy  Barter.  Go,  child  J-« 
Tou  know  the  qualaty.will  be  here  by  and  by — Go,  and 
make  yourself  a  little  more  fit  to  be  seen.  [Exit  Fai^- 
ny/i..]  She  is  gone  away  in  tears— rabsolutely  crying,  I 
▼ow  and  pertest.  This  ridicalous  loye  I  we  must  put  a 
stop  to  it.    It  makes  a  perfect  natural  of  the  girl. 

MUs  Ster*  (r.  c.)  Poor  sonl !  she  can't  help  it. 

Mrs.  HeideL  Well,  my  dear ;  now  I  shall  have  an 
opportoonity  of  convincing  you  of  the  absurdity  of  what 
you  was  telling  me  concerning  Sir  John  Melvil's  behar 
viour  to  you. 

Miss  Ster.  Oh,  it  gives  me  no  manner  of  uneasiness. 
But,  indeed,  ma* am,  I  cannot  be  persuaded  but  that  Sir 
John  is  an  extremely  cold  lover.  Such  distant  civility^ 
grave  looks,  and  lukewarm  professions  of  esteem  for 
me  and  the  whole. family !  .  I  have  heard  of  flames  and 
darts,  but  Sir  John's  is  a  passion  of  mere  ice  and  snow. 

Jdrt,  HeideL  Oh  fie,    my   dear  1      I   am   perfetly 

ashamed  of  you.    That's  so  like  the  notions  of  your 

poor  sister.  •  What  you  complain  of  as  coldness  and  in* 

fdiffarence,  is  nothing  but  the  extreme  gentilaty '  of  his 

address,  an  exact,  pictur  of  the  manners  of  qualaty. 

Miss  Ster,  Oh,  he  is  the  very  mirror  of  complaisance^! 
full  of  formal  bows  and  set  speeches !  I  aeclare,  if 
there  was  any  violent  passion  on  my  side,  I  should  be 
quite  jealous  of  him. 

Mrs,  Heidel.  I  say  jealus,  indeed.  Jealus  of  who, 
pray? 

Miss  Ster,  My  sister  Fanny.  She  seems  a  much 
greater  favourite  than  I  am,  and  he  pays  her  infinitely 
more  attention,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs,  Heidel,  Lord !  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashion,  as 

he  is,  can't  distinguish  between  the  genteel  and  the 

.  wttlgar  part  of  the  famaly  ?-^Between  you  and  your  sis- 

'ter,  for  instance— or  me  and  my  brother? — ^Be  advised 

by  me,  child:    It  is  all . puliteness  and  good-breeding. 

Nobody  know*  the  qualaty  better  than  I  do. 

Miss  Ster,  In  my  mind,  the  old  lord,  his  uncle,  has 
ten  times  more  gallantry  about  him  than  Sir  John.  He 
is  full  of  attentions  to  the  ladies,  and  smiles,  and  grins, 
and  leers,  and  ogles,  and  filb  every  wriukle  of  his  old 
wizen  face  with  comical  expressions  of  tenderness.  I 
think  he  would  make  an  admirable  sweetheart.. 

Enter  Sterliko,  l. 
;     Ster,  lEtUering.}   No  fish?    Why  the   pond   was 
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dragged  but  ydsterday  morning.  Theresa  carp  and  trench 
m  the  boat.  Pox  on't,  if  that  dog  Loyewell  had  any 
thought,  he  would  have  brought  down  a  turbot,  or  soays 
of  the  land-carriage  raackarel. 

Mr»,  Heidel.  Lord,  brother,  I  am  afraid  his  lordship 
and  Sir  John  will  not  arrive  while  it  is  light. 

Ster.  I  warrant  you.  Bat  pray,  sister  Heidelberg,." 
let  the  turtle  be  drest  to-morrow,  and  some  venison-^and 
let  the  gardener  cut  some  pine  apples — and  get  out  some 
ice.  I'll  answer  for  wine,  I  warrant  you.  I'll  give  them 
such  a  glass  of  Champagne  as  they  never  drank  in  their 
lives — no,  not  at  a  duke's  table. 

Mn,  Heidel,  Pray,  now,  brother,  mind  how  you  be- 
have. I  am  always  in  a  fright  about  you  with  people  of 
qualaty.  Take  care  that  you  don't  fall  asleep  directly 
after  supper,  as  you  commonly  do.  Take  a  good  deal 
of  snuff,  and  that  will  keep  you  awake— and  don't  burst 
out  with  your  horrible  loud  horse-laughs.  It  is  monstrous 
wulgar. 

Sler,  Never  fear,  sister !    Who  have  we  here  ? 

Mrs.  Heidel.  It  is  Mounseer  Cantoon,  the  Swish 
gentleman,  that  lives  with  his  lordship,  I  vow  anc^ 
pertest. 

Enter  Canton,  i/. 

Ster.  Ah,  mounseer !  your  servant,  I  am  very  glad 
to  flee  you,  mounseer. 

Cant,  (i..)  Mosh  oblige  to  Mens.  Sterling.  Ma'am, 
I  am  yours.  Matemoiselle,  I  am  yours.  [Bowing  round. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  (c.)  Your  humble  servant,  Mr.  Can- 
toon  I 

Cant,  (l.)  I  kiss  your  hands,  matam. 

Bter.  Well,  mounseer !  and  what  news  of  your  good 
family  ?  When  are  we  to  see  his  Lordship  and  Sir 
John? 

Cant.  Monsieur  Sterling!  Milor  Ogleby^  and  Sir 
Jean  Melvil  will  be  here  in  one  quarter-hour. 

Sler.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  O,  I  am  perdigious  glad  to  hear  it. 
Being  so  late,  1  was  afeard  of  some  accident.  Will 
you  please  to  have  any  thing,  Mr.  Cantoon,  after  your 
journey  ? 

Cant.  No,  1  tank  you,  ma*am. 

JUrr.  Heidel.  Shall  I  go  and  shew  you  the  apart- 
ments, sir  7 

Cant,  You  do  me  great  honneur,  ma*am. 
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Jfrt.  HHtfol^  Cene,  th«i.-^G«iiietraf  deaf ! 

[To  Miss  0tbb&. 

[CAMToif  emisei  to  b.  and  ftri^  «r«ik  Mbs.  Hbidk^ 

and  Miss  Stbbl.,  bowing,  and  proUtUiiff 

they  do  Hm  too  mnek  kionnewr. 

Ster.  Pox  qn%  it*8  Blmost  dark— It  will  be  too  late 

to  go  rouod  the  garden  this  evening.    However,  I  will 

carry  them  to  take  a  peep  at  mj  fine  canal  at  least,  I  am 

detera^ined.  [BxU,  tu 

EKD  or  ACT  U 


ACT  11. 

SCENE  l.^An  Anti-chamber    to  Lord  Ogi^bbt's 
Bed-chamber,      Table   wiUi  chocolaUf  and  small 
X  eaeefor  medicinei. 

Enter  Bbush,  my  Lord*»    Valet^de-^Chambre^   mnd 
8tbbi.imo''s  Chamber-waid. 

Brush*  You  shall  stay,  my  desf ,  I  insist  apon  it. 

Ch,  M,  Nay,  pray,  sir,  don't  be  so  positive  ;  I  can*! 
stay  indeed. 

Bru^,  Yoa  shall  take  one  cup  to  our  better  ac- 
quaintance. 

Ch,  M,  I  seldom  drinks  chocolate  ;  and  if  I  did,  one 
has  no  satisfaction  with  sueh  apprehensions  aboat  one. 
If  my  lord  should  awake,  or  the  Swish  gentleman 
should  see  one,  or  Madam  Heidelberg  should  know  of 
it,  I  should  be  frighted  to  death :  besides,  I  have  had  my 
tea  already  this  morning — I'm  sure  1  hear  my  lord. 

[Frij^Uened. 

Brush,  No,  no,  madam,  don't  flutter  yourself— tbe 
moment  my  lord  wakes,  he  rings  his  bell,  which  I 
afliswer  sooner  or  later,  as  it  suits  my  convenience. 

Ch.  M.  But  should  he  come  upon  us  without  ringing  ? 

Brush.  V\\  forgive  him  if  he  does.    This  key  [poifi^- 


ln^  to  ft  rahffi  qf  pktaii]  lo«k«  hltt  iatp  till  I  )pl<«8eto 
let  Mm  out. 

Ok^  Hf.  Lfttr,  sir !  tllMt*s  potdcary'fi  dtttff. 

Bmifr.  It  is  so :  but  without  tiliis  he  ean  tio  more  ftf 
loot  of  bed^  than  he  enn  road  writhoat  spettables*  [Sips^ 
What  with  qualms,  age,  rheumatisms,  and  a  fdw  surfeits 
la  %i8  yotttbj  ho  must  hute  a  ^roat  deal  of  brushing, 
oiling,  sorei^g,  and  iriiidiiig  up,  to  set  him  a*|poing 
for  the  day. 

Ch.  M.XSipi,}  That's  prOdiglotis  indeed.  [Slpt]  My 
lof d  seems  quite  in  a  decay. 

Brush.  Yes,  he's  quite  a  spectacle,  [ttjiff]  ft  mere 
torpse^  iill  he  is  revited  and  refreshed  from  our  little 
magasine  |iere.  When  the  restorative  pills  and^cordhtl 
waters  warm  his  stomach,  add  get  into  his  head,'  Tanity 
frisks  in  his  heart,  and  then  he  sets  up  for  the  lover,  the 
rake,  and  the  flae  gentleman. 

Ch.  Af.  iSip9'\  Poor  gentleman'!  bvtshould  the  Swish 
gentleman  come  upon  us  1  [Frighientid, 

Bruth,  Why  then  the  English  gentleman  would  be 
Tory  fingry.  No  foreigner  must  break  in  upon  my  pri- 
tacy.  [<9<ps.]  But  I  can  assure,  you  Mr.  Canton  is 
otherwise  employed— he  is  obliged  to  skim  the  cream  of 
half  a  score  news-papers  for  my  lord's  breakfast.  Pray, 
madam,  drink  your  cup  peaceably.  My  lord's  choco- 
late is  remarkably  gooa— he  won't  touch  a  drop,  but 
what  comes  from  Italy. 

Ch,  M,  [Sipping]  'Tis  very  fine  indeed !  [npi\  and 
charmingly  perfum'd— it  smells  for  all  the  world  like 
our  yomig  ladies'  dressing  boxes. 

Bruih,  You  have  an  excellent  taste,  mftdam,  and  I 
must  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few  cakes  for  your  Own 
drinking,  [rise  and  aavanee\  and  in  return  I  desire 
nothing  but  to  taste  the  perfume  ct  your  11|»8.  [Ki9se$ 
her,']  A  small  return  of  favours,  madam,  will  make,  I 
liope,  ihis  country  and  retirement  agreeable  to  both. 
[He  boms  J  she  courisies  ;  return^  ana  sit  again.]  Your 
young  ladies  are  fine  girls,  faith  :  [sips^  tho',  uiion  my 
soul,  I  am  quite  of  my  old  lord's  opinion  about  them, 
and  were  I  inclin'd  to  matrimony,  I  should  take  the 
youngest.  [Sips, 

Ch,  JIT.  Miss  Fanny's  the  most  affiiblest  and  the  most 
best  naturM  creter  ? 

Brush.  And  the  eldest  a  little  haughty  or  so 

Ch,  M,  More  haughtier  and  prouder  than  Saturn 
himsel^biit  f  his  i  say  quite  eoidtdeBtial  to  you ;  for 
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ooe  wMld.Bot  httit'a  young  lad|'s    marriage,    yo« 

know.  [Sip^v 

Brush,  By  no  means ;  bat  you  can't  hurt  H  with  ns — 
we  4on't  consider  tempers — we  want  mcney,  Mrs. 
Nancy ;  give  us  enough  of  that,  we*ll  abate  you  a  great 
deal  in  other  particulars. 

Ck.  M,  Bless,  roe,  here's  somebody [bell  rinffsl 

— O  !  'tis  my  lord ^Well,  your  serrant,  Mr.  Brush 

—I'll  clean  the  cups  in  the  next  room. 

Bru$h,  Do  so — ^but  ncTer  mind  the  bell— I  shan't  go 
this  half  hour.  Will  you .  drink  tea  with  me  in  th# 
afternoon  ? 

Ch,  M,  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Brush.  I'll  be  here 
to  set  all  things  to  rights — but  I  must  not  drink  tea. 
indeed^  and  so  your  servant. 

[^Bell  rings. '■^Exit^  with  tea-board^  £» 

Brush.  It  is  impossible .  to  stupify  one's  self  in  the 
country  for  a  week,  'without  some  little  flirting  with  the 
Abigails':  this  is  much  the  handsomest  wench  in  the 
house,  except  the  old  citizen's  youngest  daughter,  and  1 
have  not  time  enough  to  lay  a  plan  for  her.  [BeU  rtn^s.] 
And  now  I'll  go  to  my  Lord,  for  I  have  nothing  else  to 
do.  \^Going, 

Enter  Canton,  (r.)  with  newspapers  in  his  hand. 

Cant.  Monsieur  Brush MaTtre  Brush my  lor 

Stirra  yet  ? 

Brush,  He  has  just  rung  his  bell— I  am  going  to  him. 

Cant,  D6p6chez-vous  done.  [Exit  Brush. 

[Puts  on  spectacles]  I  wish  de  Deveil  had  all  des6 
papiers— I  forget  as  fast  as  1  read— De  Advertise  put 
out  of  my  head  de  Gazette,  de  Gazette  de  Cronique,  and 
so  dey  all  go  I'un  apr^s  I'autre — I  must  get  some  non- 
velle  for  my  lor,  or  ye'ell  be  enrag6  contre  moi — 
Voyons  I  [Reads  the  Papers]  Here  is  nothing  but 
Anti-Sejanus  et  advertise—^ 

Enter  Maid  with  chocolate  things. 

Vat  you  vant,  child  ? 
Ch,  M,  Only  the  chocolate  things,  sir.    ' 
Cant.  O  ver  well— dat  is  good  girl — and  very  prit 

too.  [Exit  Maid. 

Lord  Oglebt  within. 
Lord  Ogl,  Canton,  he,  he,  [coughs]  Canton  I    ,: 
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Cant,  I  come,  my  lor— -vat  shall  I  do? — I  have  no 
news — He  will  make  g^reat  tintamarre !— ^ 
•  Lard  OgL  IWUkin,]  Canton^  I  say.  Canton  1  Where 
are  you  1 

EiUer  LoRn  Oglebt,  leaning  on  Brush. 

Cant.  Here,  my  lor ;  I  ask  pardon,  my  lor ;  I  have 
not  finish  de  papiers— ^—  . 

Lord  OgL  Damn  your  pardon,  and  your  papiers— I 
want  you  here.  Canton. 

Cant*  Den  I  ran,  dat  is  all.  [8k^ffle9  along.- 

[Lord  Ooleby  leatit  upim  Canton  too,  and. 
comes  forward,  ' 

Lord  OgL  You  Swiss  are  the  most  unaccountable 
mixture— you  have  the  language  and  impertinence  of  the 
French,  with  the  lazfaiess  of  Dutchmen. 

Cant.  'Tis  Tery  t^ue,  m^  lor — I  can*t  help— 

Lord  Ogl.  [Cries  out']  O  DiaTolo  ! 

Cant*  You  are  not  in  pain,  I  hope,  my  lor. 

Lord  OgL  Indeed  but  I  am,  my  lor.  That  vulgar 
fellow,  Sterling,  with  his  city  politeness,  would  force 
me  down  his  slope  last  night  to  see  a  clay-colour 'd 
ditch,  whidi  he  calls  a  canal ;  and  what  with  the  dew, 
and  the  East  wind,  my  hips  and  shoulders  are  absolutely 
screwed  to  my  body. 

Cant.  A  littel  veritable  eau  d'arquibusade  Till  set  all 
to  right  again.  « 

[My  Lord  sits  down  in  an  easy^chairy  and  Brush 
ginet^'  him  ekoeolate. 

Lord  OgL  Where  are  the  palsy  drops,  Brush  ? 

Brush.  Here,  my  lord !  [Pouring  out, 

Lord  OgL  Quelle  nouTelle  avez-Yous,  Canton  1      « 

Cant.  A  great  deal  of  papier,  but  no  news  at  all. 
.  Lord  OgL  What!  nothing  at  all,  you  stupid  fellow? 

Cant.  Yes,  my  lor,  1  have  a  little  advertise  here  vil 
give  you  more  plaisir  den  all  de  lyes  about  nothing  at 
all.    La  YoiU  1  [Puts  on  his  Spectaeles. 

Lord  OgL  Come,  read  it.  Canton,  with  good  empha- 
sis, and  good  discretion. 

Cant.  I  Til,  my  lor.  [Cant,  reads.^  Dere  is  no 
question,  buit  that  the  Cosm6tique  Royale  vil  utterlie 
take  away  all  heats,  pimps,  frecks,  oder  eruptions  of 
de  skin,  and  likewise  de  wrinque  of  old  age,  &c,  &c. — 
A  great  deal  more,  my  lor*— be  sure  to  ask  for  de  Cos-^ 
^tique  Royale,  signed  by  de  Dooteur  own  hand.  Der^ 
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H  m^tt  nkwMi  for  dis  cautton  dan  gtfod  men  HI  VMt, — 
Ehbien,  my  tor? 

Lord  O9I,  Eh  bleu,  Canton,  will  70U  purcihara  any  ? 

Camt,  Foryoa,  my  lor? 

Lord  Ogl,  For  me,  yon  old  pnppy !  for  wbat? 

Cam,  My  lort 

Lord  OgL  Do  I  want  eosmeticks  ? 

CanH.  My  lor? 

Lord  Ogl.  Look  in  my  face.  Gome,  betfaeetv.  D«M 
it  want  Ibe  aaii<tante  of  iirtt 

Cani.  [  WM  kU  Spectacles']  Bn  -vArlM  Mb.  *Tis 
▼ery  nnoose  and  briUian— biaitota  dat  you  migbl  take 
a  little  by  way  of  preveAtlon. 

Lord  Ogl.  Yon  thought  lUnan  old  fei>l,  Monsieur,  as 
yvtt  gunafaUydo— ^Tbesttrlbiftwater^  Btudh !  [lllKfiaH 
jMurt  Ml.]  What  do  you  tirfnk,  BruBb«  of  tth  fyatty* 
we  are  goinir  to  be  eonneded  with  ?    £h  ? 

Smth.  Very  wcU  to  malty  iUi  my  lord;  but  it 
would  not  do  to  live  wiih« 

Lord  Ogl.  Vou  are  rights  Brush.  There  is  no  wairii- 
Iw  the  bkiekmoor  white— Mr.  Sterling  will  never  f  et 
rid  of  Blackfrlirs,  always  taste  of  the  Boradiio  x  wnd 
the  poor  woman  his  aisier,  la  so  busy  and  «o  nbtablet» 
make  one  weteome,  that  I  hate  hot  yet  gdt  oyer  her 
first  reeeptttan ;  it  almost  amounted  to  snifoealion !  I 
think  the  daughters  are  tolerable— ^^Where*^  my  oe» 
]^l«  snuff?  [&ausH  gives  him  a  *ar. 

Cant.  Dey  link  so  of  you,  my  lor,  for  dey  look  at 
no  ting  else,  ma  fol. 

Lord  OgL  Did  they?  Why,  I  thbik  ^ey  did  a  little 
——Where's  my  glass  ?  [BnusB  puts  one  on  ike  tdbie] 
The  youngest  is  delectable.  [  Takes  snui^ 

Cant.  O  oui,  my  lor,  very  delect,  inteed ;  she  made 
doux  yeux  at  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  Ogt,  She  was  particular.  The  eldest,  my  te* 
phew's  lady,  will  be  a  most  iralaable  wife  $  she  has  all 
tfie  vul{r<ir  spirits  of  her  father  and  aunt*  happily  blend- 
ed with  the  termagant  qualities  of  her  deceased  mother. 
^Some  peppermint  water.  Brush  1— How  happy  Is  it. 
Cant.,  for  youog  ladies  in  general,  that  people  of  qna^ 
Hty  OTerleok  every  thing  in  a  marriage  codtraet  but 
their  fortune. 

Cant.  Cost  bien  heureuz,  et  ooamiode  anssi. 

Lord  Ogl.  Brash,  gire  me  that  pamphlet  by  my  bad- 
side.  [BnusB  ffoe$Jbr  U.}  Canton,  do  you  wait  In  Hie 
anti-chamber,  and  let  nobody  interrupt  me  till  I  call  yon. 


Cant*  Mnshjrood  may  do  your  Wvdibip ! 

M^mtdOtfi.  {To  Brush,  who  bring9  the  ]^m§fkiet'\ 
And  now,  Bmsli,  leava  me  a  UlUe  to  my  studies^ 

lExU  Bbuah,  u 

Lord  OgL  {Alone.l  What  can  I  poisiblT  do  amoi^ 
these  lyoineii  .nere^  with  thia  confoiuded  wiiraatismt 
It  is  a  most  grievow  enemy  to  gidlantry  and  ad^foss. 
{Riafi%,1  Hel  Cparage^  ny  lor!  by  heav'ns  I'mano^ 
tbj9r  ortetnre.  [Hunm  imd  damces  a  little  J]  H  will  do,, 
liith.  Br»TO«  my  lor  1  These  girU  have  absolateU- 
inspired  me.   If  they  are  for  a  game  of  powps-— me  ToiU 

KM !  ISingo-and  damees,']  0-^that*s  an  vgly  twinge-- 
tit'sgone.  I  haverat^  too  muoh  of  tAe-  lily  this 
morning  in  my  coraplexioB  ;  a  faint  tincture  of  the  rose 
will  giTe  a  delicate  spirit  to  qny  eves  for  the  day.  [l/«- 
lod»  a  drawer  at  tke  bottom  of  the  qlaet^  and  takee 
Mft  Tonge ;  while  ke^s  painUn§  himeey',  a  kwoeldag.  at 
tks  doorA  Who*s  there  ?    I  won't  be  distwb'd. 

Cant.  {  WUkimty  r,}  Hj  lor,,  my  lor»  here  is  Mon- 
sieur Sterling  to  pay  his  devoir  to  you  this  mora  in  yoBf 
ohansbre. 

Lord  Ogk  IS^Ujfk'i  What  a  fdlow  I  [Aloud,}  I  an 
extremely  hononr'd  by  Mr.  Sterling.  Why  don't  yo« 
see  him  in,  MonMenr  ?  I  wish  he  was  at  the  bottom  of 
his  stinkhig  canaL  [Door  openeJl  Oh,  my  dear  Mr. 
SlerliBg,  yon  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour. 

Enter  Sterling  and  Lovewbil,  r. 

9ter,  I  hope,  my  lord,  that  year  lorddiip  slept  well 
In  the  nlght«*l  believe  there  are  no  better  beds  in  Bu^ 
rope  than'  I  have— I  spare  no  pains  to  get  'em,  nor  mo- 
ney to  buy  them^His  Miyesty,  Ood  bless  him,  don't 
sleep  upon  a  better  out  of  his  palace ;  and  if  I  had  said 
in  too,  I  hope  no  tseason,  my  lordv 

Lord  O9I.  Your  beds  are  like  every  thfaig  else  about 
voa-4&oompanible.  They  net  only  make  oro  rest  well, 
but  give  one  spirits,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Ster,  What  say  yon  then,  my  lord«  to  another  walk 
Itt  the  garden  ?  Yon  must  see  my  water  by  day-light, 
and  my  wslks,  and  my  slopes,  and  my  clumps,  and-  ray 
bridge,  add  ray  flow'ring  trees,  and  my  bed  of  Dutch 
tnllps.  Malteis  look'd  but  dim  last  night,  my  lord ;  I 
feel  tiie  dew  in  my  great  toe — but  I  would  put  on  a  out 
•hoe,  mat  I  might  be  able  to  walk  you  about.  I  mky  be 
laid  up  to-morrow. 
•  Liord  Ogl.  I  pray  heaven  you  may  I  ,  [Atide, 
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SUr,  What  say  you,  my:  lord  ? 

Lord  Ogl.  I  was  saying,  sir,  that  I  was  in  bopes  of 
seeing  the  young  ladies  at  breakfast.  Mr.  Sterling,  they 
are,  in  my  mind,  the  finest  tulips  in  this  part  of  the 
world— he!  he! 

Cant.  (l.  c.)  Brayissimo,  my  lor— -ha  1  ha  !  ha  ! 

Sier.  They  shall  meet  your  lordship  In  the  garden — 
we  don*t  lose  our  walk  for  them  ;  1*11  take  you  a  little 
round  before  breakfast,  and  a  larger  before  dinner,  and 
in  the  evening  you  shall  go  to  the  Grand  Tower,' as  I 
call  it— ha!  ha!  ha! 

Lord  Ogl,  (c.)  Not  a  foot,  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling — 
consider  your  gout,  my  good  fri«ia.  YouUl  certainly 
be  laid  by  the  heels  for  your  politeness. 

Cafit,  Ha !  ha !  ha !    *Tis  admirable !  en  y6rit6 ! 

[Laughing  very  heartily » 

Ster,  (a.  c.)  If  my  young  man  [ToLoyewbll]  here 
would  but  laugh  at  my  jokes,  which  he  ought  to  do,  as 
Mounseer  does  at  yours,  my  lord,  we  should  be  all  life 
and  mirth. 

Lord  OgL  What  say  you.  Cant.,  will  you  take  my 
kinsman  into  your  tuition?  You  have  certainly  the 
most  companionable  laugh  I  ever  met  with,  and  never 
out  of  tune.  * 

■   Cant,  But  when  your  lordship  is  out  of  spirits. 

Lord  Ogl,  Well  said.  Cant. ;  but  here  comes  my 
nephew,  to  play  his  part. 

inter  Sia  John  Melvil,  a. 

Well,  Shr  John,  what  news  from  the  island  of  Love  ? 
have  yon  been  sighing  and  serenading  this  morning  ? 

Sir  John,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship  in  such 
spirits  this  morning. 

Lord  Ogl.  I'm  sorry  to  see  you  so  dull,  sir.  What 
poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  these  very  young  fellows  are ! 
they  make  love  with  faces,  as  if  they 'were  burying  the 
dead ;  though,  indeed,  a  marriage  sometimes  may  be  pro- 
perly called  a  burying  of  the  living — eh,  Mr.  Sterling  ? 

8ter,  Not  if  they  have  enough  to  live  upon,  my  lord— • 
Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Cant,  Dat  is  all  Monsieur  Sterling  tink  of. 

Sir  John,  [Apart  to  Lovbwell.]  Prithee,  Love* 
well,  come  with  me  into  the  garden ;  I  have  sometlMng 
of  consequence  for  you,  and  I  must  communicate  it  di- 
rectly. 

Lov.  We'll  go  together.— If  your  lordship  and  Mr. 

a 
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Sterling  please,  we*ll  prepare  the  ladies  to  attend  you 
in  the  garden.  [^Exeunt  Sir  John  and  Lot.  r. 

Ster,  My  girls  are  always  ready ;  I  make  'em  rise 
soon  and  to  bed  early;  their  husbands  shajl  have  *em 
with  ^oo<l  constitutions  and  good  fortunes^  if  they  have 
nothing  else,  my  lord. 

L&rd  Ogl,  Fine  things,  Mr.  Sterling  I 

Ster.  Fine  things,  indeed,  my  lord!  Ah^  my  lord, 
had  not  you  run  off  your  speed  in  your  youth,  you  had 
not  been  so  crippled  in  your  age,  my  lord. 

Xord  O^Z.  Very  pleasant.  [Half  laughing. 

Ster.  Here's  Mounseer  now,  I  suppose,  is  pretty  near 
your  lordship's  standing;  but  having  little. to  eat^  and 
little  to  spend,  in  his  own  country,  he'll  wear  three  of 
your  loroship  out — eating  and  drinking  kills  us  all. 

Lord  OgL  Very  pleasant,  I  protest.— What  a  vulgar 
dog !  \^A9ide. 

Cant.  My  lor  so  old  as  me  (  He  is  chicken  to  me, 
and  look  like  a  boy  to  pauvre  me. 

Ster,  Ha!  ha!. ha!  Well  said,  Mounseer— keep  to 
that,  and  you'll  live  in  any  country  of  the  woTld — Ha ! 
ha !  ha  I  But,  my  lord,  I  will  wait  upon  you  in  the  gar- 
den :  we  have  but  a  little  time  to  breakfast — I'll  go  for 
my  hat  and  cane,  fetch  a  little  walk  with  you,  my  lord, 
and  then  for  the  hot  rolls  and  butter  ?  [Exit,  R. 

Lord  Ogl.  I  shall  attend  you  with  pleasure.  Hot 
rolls  and  butter  in  July !  I  sweat  with  the  thoughts  of 
it.    What  a  strange  beast  it  is ! 

Cant,  G'est  un  barbare. 

Lord  Ogl,  He  is  a  Tulgar  dog,  and  if  there  was  not  so 
much  money  in  the  family,  wMeh  I  can't  do  without,  I 
woul4  leave  him  and  his  hot  rolls  and  butter  directly. 
Come  along.  Monsieur! 

[Exeunt  Lord  Oglbbt  and  Canton,  r. 

SCENE  Ti,—A  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  John  Mblvil  and  Loybwell,  l. 

IjOv.  In  my  room  this  morning  ?  Impossible. 

Sir  John.  Before  fiye  this  morning*,  I  prpmise  you. 

Lov.  On  what  occasion  ? 

Sir  John,  I  was  so  anxious  to  disclose  my  mind  to 
you,  that  I  could  not  sleep  in  my  bed— but  I  found  that 
you  could  not  sleep  neither— the  bird  was  flown,  and 
the  nest  long  since  cold.    Where  was  you,  LoYowell  ? 

Lov,  Pooh  I  prithee  !  ridiculous ! 
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Sir  Jokm,  Come  iiow«  iHileii  was'  it  t  Miss  SteiUng's 
maid?  a  pielty  little  rogaei  or  Miss  Fanny's  Abigail? 
a  sweet  seal  too^-or*  • ' 

Xov.  N«y,  Bay»  teare  triffiog,  and  tell  me^yoar  basi- 
Bess. 

Sir  John,  Well,  but  where  was  yon,  Lovewell  1 

Xov.  Walkin|[^i— writing^wliat  signifies  where  I  was? 

Sir  John.  Walking  I  yes,  I  dare  say.  It  rained  as 
hard  as  it  ooald  pour.  Sweet  refreshing  showers  ta 
walk  in !  No,  no,  LoveweU.  Now  woald  I  gft ve  twenty 
pounds  to  know  which  of  the.  maids 

Lov,  But  your  business — ^yoor  business.  Sir  John  I 

Sir  John.  Let  me  a  little  intothe  secrets  of  the  fiunily. 

Lav.  Psha! 

Sir  John.  Poor  LoTewell,  he  can't  bear  it,  I  see. 
She  charged  you  not  to  kiss  and  tell — eh,.  LoTewell  ? 
However,  though  you  will  not  honour  me  with  your 
confidence,  1*11  yentare  to  trust  you  wi^  nune.  What 
do  you  think  of  Miss  Sterling  t 

Lw,  What  do  I  think  of  Miss  Stwrlingt 

8kV  JoAni.  Ay,  what  d'ye  think  of  her? 

Lov.  An  odd  question  I  But  I  think  her  a  smart, 
lively  flirl,  full  of  mirth  and  sprightlmess; 

Sir  John.  All  mischief  and  mtdlee,  I  doubt. 

Lov.  How? 

Sir  John.  But  her  person,  what  d'ye  think  of  that  ? 

Loft.  Pretty  and  agreeable^ 

Sir  John.  An  awkward  creature; 

Lov.  What  is,  the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Sir  John,  ril  tell  you.  You  must  know,  LotwwelH 
that  notwithstanding  all  appearaace8-^[^eHiisf-  Lor» 
OgiiEut,  4r<^.]— We  are  interrupted:  when'  tiiey  are 
gone,  I'll  explain. 

Enter  Lord  Oiilbbt,  Sterling,  Mrs.  Hbidblbero, 
Miss  STBRiufe,  and  Fannt,  l.  s.  b. 

Lord  Ogl.  (c.)  Great  improvements  indeed,  Mr. 
Sterling!  wonderful  improvements !  Ilhe  Four*  Sea- 
sons in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury,  and  the  bason  w4th 
Neptune  in  the  middle,  are  all  in  the  very  extreme  of 
Ane  taste.  You  have  as  many  rich  figures  as  the  man 
at  Hyde  P-ark  Corner. 

Ster,  (r.  c.)  The  chief  pleasure  of  a  country-house  ia 
to  make  improvements,  you.  know,  my  lord.  I  spare  no 
oxpense,  not  I.  This  is  quite  another  guess  sort  of  a. 
place  than  it  was  when  I  first  took.  %  my  lord.    Wa 
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were  mirroimded  with  trees.  I  cnl  down  abore  fifty  to 
make  the  lawn  before  the  house,  and  let  in  the  'wind  end 
the  stto-^mack-sniooth — as  you  see.  Then  I  made  « 
ffreen-honse  ont  oT  the  old  lanndry,  and  turned  the  brew- 
house  into  a  pinery.  The  high  octagon  summer-heiase, 
yoa  see  yonder,  is  raised  on  the  mast  of  a  ship,  given 
me  by  an  East-India  eaptain,  who  has  turned  many  a 
thousand  of  my  money.  It  conmands  the  whole  road. 
All  the  coaches  and  chariots,  and  chaises,  pass  and  re- 
pass under  your  eve.  I'll  mount  you  up  there  in  the 
afternoon,  my  lord.  "Tis  the  pleasantest  place  in  the 
world  to  take  a  pipe  and  a  bottle ;  and  so  you  (rtiall  say, 
my  lord. 

Lord  Offi,  At,  or  a  bowl  of  pwidi,  or  a  can  of  tip, 
Mr.  Sterling ;  iot  it  loolcs  like  a  cabhi  in  the  air.  If 
flying  chairs  were  in  use,  the  captain  might  make  a  voy- 
age to  the  In^os  in  it  still,  if  he  had  but  a  fair  wind . 

Cant.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Mrg,  Heidel.  (l.  c.)  My  brotlier*s  a  little  eomical  hi 
his  ideas,  my  lord— but  you'll  excuse  him.  I  have  a 
little  Ctothic  dairy,  fitted  up  entirely  in  my  own  taste. 
In  the  evening  I  shall  hope  for  tne  honour  of  your 
lordship's  company  to  take  a  dish  of  tea  there,  or  a  syl- 
labub warm  from  the  cow. 

Lord  Ogl,  I  have  every  moment  a  fresh  opportunity 
of  admiring  the  elegance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg-*the  very 
flower  of  delicacy,  and  cream  of  politeness. 

f^i^^'o.tiiSir ' }  CX-ri.^  at  ^M  oiker. 

Sier.  Howd'yeliketheseclose  walks,  my  lord?  ' 

Lord  OgU  A  most  excellent  serpentine  I  It  forms  a 
perfect  maze,  and  winds  like  a  true  lover's  knot. 

iSl^er.  Ay,  here's  none  of  your  straight  lines  here— bat 
all  taste— sig-zag—crinkum-crankum — ^hi  and  out—right 
and  left— to  and  again-*twisting  and  turning  like  a  worm, 
mj  lord ! 

Lord  Ogl.  Admirably  laid  out,  indeed,  Mr.  Sterling ! 
one  can  hardly  see  an  faich  beyond  one's  nose  any  whero 
in  these  walks.  You  are  a  most  excellent  economist  of 
your  land,  and  make  a  little  go  a  great  way.  It  lies  to- 
gether in  as  small  parcels  as  if  it  was  placed  in  pots  out 
at  your  window  in  6racecfaurch*street. 

Cant.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  hat 

Lord  Ogl,  What  d'ye  laugh  at,  Canton  ? 

Cant.  Ah !  que  cette  simllitiide  est  drole !  So  clev^ 
what  yott  say,  my  lor ! 

o  2 
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'  hard  OgL  [  To  Fakvt.]  .  You  seem  mightily  engaged, 
madam.  What  are  those  pretty  hands  so  busily  employ- 
ed about? 

Fanny.  Onlv  making  up  a  nosegay,  my  lord.  Will 
your  lordship  do  me  the  honour  of  accepting  it '' . 

[Presenting  it. 

Lord  OgL  I'll  wear  it  next  my  heart,  madam  I  I  see 
the  young  creature  doats  on  me  !  [Apart, 

Mist  Ster,  Lord,  sister !  you*Ye  loaded  his  lordship 
with  a  bunch  of  flowers  as  big  as  the  cook  or  the  nurse 
carry  to  town  on  a  Monday  morning  for  a  beau-pot. 
Will  your  lordship  give  me  leave  to  present  you  with 
this  rose  and  a  sprig  of  sweet-briar? 

Lord  OgL  The  truest  emblems  of  yourself,  madam ! 
all  sweetness  and  poignancy.— A  little  jealous,  poor 
soul  I  [Apart, 

Ster,  Now,  my  lord,  if  you  please,  I'll  carry  you  to 
see  my  ruins. 

Mn,  Heidel,  Youll  absolutely  fatigue  his  lordship 
with  over-walking,  brother  7  ' 

Lord  Ogl,  Not  at  all,  madam.  We're  in  the  garden 
of  Eden,  you  know ;  in  the  region  of  perpetual  spring, 
youth,  and  beauty.  [Leering  at  the  women^  who  stand  l. 

Mrs,  Heidel,  Quite  the  man  of  qualaty,  1  pertest. 

[Apart, 

Cant,  Take  a  my  arm,  my  lor. 

[Lord  Qgl.  leans  on  /ttnt. 

Ster,  I'll  only  shew  his  lordship  my  ruins,  and  the 
tmscade,  and  the  Chinese  bridge,  and  then  we'll  go  in  to 
breakfast. 

Lord  Ogl,  Ruins,  did  you  say,  Mr.. Sterling?  . 

Ster,  Ay,  ruins,  my  lord  !  and  they  are  reckoned  very 

fine  ones  too.    You  would  think  them  ready  to  tumble 

on  your  head.    It  has  just  cost  me  a  hundred  and  fifty 

pounds  to  put  my  ruins  in  thorough  repair.    This  way, 

.  if  your  lordship  pleases. 

Lord  Ogl,  [Goingj,  stopsi]  What  steeple's  that  we 
see  yonder — the  parish  church,  I  suppose. 

Ster,  Ha  I  ha !  ha  I  that*s  a^dmirable.  It  is  no  church 
at  all,  my  lord !  it  is  a  spire  that  I  have  built  against 
a  tree,  a  field  or  two  off,  to  terminate  the  prospect .  One 
must  always  have  a  church,  or  an  obelisk,  or  something, 
to  terminate  the  prospect,  you  know.  That's  a  rule  m 
taste,  my  lord  ! 

Lord  Ogl,  (c.)  Very  ingenious,  indeed!  For  my 
part,  I  desire  no  finer  prospect  than  this  I  see  befoie 
™«     [Leering  at  the  women]    Simple,    yet   taried  ; 
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bounded,  yet  eztensiTe.— ^Get  avay.  Canton !  [Push- 
ing away  Canton.]  1  want  no  assistance-^ I'll  walk 
with  the  ladies. 
Ster,  This  way,  my  lord ! 

Lord  Ogl,  Lead  on,  sir!— —We  young  folks  here 
will  follow  you.  Madam  !•— Miss  Sterling  1 — Miss. 
Fanny ! — I  attend  you. 

[Exit  fl(/iter  Sterling,  gallanting  the  ladies. 
Cant,  [FoUowingJ]  He  is  cock  o*  de  game,  ma  foi ! 

[Exit. 
•    [Sib  John  Mblyil  and  Lovewill  comefonvard. 
Sir  John.  At  length,  thank  heaven,  I  have  an  oppor- 
tunity to  unbosom. 1  know  you  are  faithful.  Love- 
well,  and  flatter  myself  you  would  rejoice  to  sorye  me. 
Lov,  Be  assured,  you  may  depend  on  me. 
Sir  John,  You  must  know,  then,  notwithstanding  all 
appearances,  that  this  treaty  of  marriage  between  Miss 
Sterling  and  me  will  come  to  nothing. 
Lov.  Howl 

Sir  John.  It  will  be  noinatch,  LovewelL 
Lov.  No  match  I 
Sir  John.  No. 

Lov.  Yon  amaze  me.    What  should  prevent  it  I 
■   Sir  John.  I. 
Lov.  You  I  wherefore? 
Sir  John.  I  don't  like  her. 

Lov.  Very  plain  indeed  I    I  never  supposed  that  yon 
'  was  extremely  devoted  to  her  from  inclination,   but 
thought  you  always  considered  it  as  a  matter  of  conve- 
nience, rather  than  affection. 

Sir  John.  Very  true.  I  came  into  the  family  without 
any  impression  on  my  mind— with  an  unimpassioned  in- 
difference, ready  to  receive  one  woman  as  soon  as  ano- 
ther. I  looked  upon  love,  serious  sober  love,  as  a  chi- 
mera, and  marriage  as  a  thing  of  course,  as  you  know 
most  people  do.  But  I,  who  was  lately  so  great  an  in- 
fidel in  love,  am  now  one  of  its  sincerest  votaries.  In 
short,  my  defection  from  Miss  Sterling  proceeds  from 
the  violence  of  my  attachment  to  another. 

Lov.  (r.c.)  Another !  So,  so  !  here  will  be  fine  work. 
And  pray,  who  is  she? 

Sir  John,  (c.)  Who  is  she?   who  can  she  be?  but 
Fanny,  the  tender,  amiable,  engaging  Fanny  7 
t,ov.  Fanny  !  What  Fanny  ? 

Sir  John.  Fantay  Sterling ;  her  sister.    Is  she  not  au. 
angel,  Lovewell  ? 
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Lw.  Her  sUter  1  CottftisioB !— Yoa  must  not  tblak 
oflt,8ir  John. 

Sir  John.  Not  think  of  it?  I  can  think  of  nothing 
else.  Nay,  tell  me,  Lovewell !  was  it  possible  for  me 
to  be  indulged  in  u  perpetual  intercourse  with  two  such 
objects  as  Fanny  and  her  sister,  and  not  find  my  heart 
led  by  insensible  attraction  towards  hert  You  seem 
oonfounded  I    Why  dont  you  answer  me  f 

Lov,  Indeed,  Sir  John,  this  event  gives  me  infinite 
concern. 

Sir  John,  Why  so  ?    Ifr  she  not  an  angel,  Lovewell  1 

Lov,  I  foresee  that  it  must  produce  the  worst  con- 
sequences. Consider  the  confusion  it  must  unavoidably 
create.  Let  me  persuade  you  to  drop  these  thoughts  in 
time. 

Sir  John.  Never— never,  Lovewell ! 

Lov.  You  have  gone  too  far  to  recede.  A  negocia- 
tion,  so  nearly  conducted,  cannot  be  broken  off  with  any 
grace.  The  lawyers,  you  know,  are  hourly  expected  ; 
the  preliminaries  almost  finaUv  settled  between  Lord 
Ogleby  and  Mr.  Sterling;  and  Miss  Sterling  bersolf 
ready  to  receive  you  as  a  husband. 

Sir  John.  Why,  the  banns  have  been  published,  and 
nobody  has  forbidden  them,  'tis  true.  But  you  know 
either  of  the  parties  may  change  their  minds  even  alter 
they  enter  the  church. 

Lov.  You  think  too  ligfatlv  of  this  matter.  To.  carry 
vour  addresses  so  far — ^and  then  to  desert  her-^ind  for 
ner  sister  too !  It  will  be  such  an  affront  to  the  family, 
that  they  can  never  put  up  with  it. 

Sir  John,  1  don't  think  so :  for  as  to  my  transferriog 
my  passion  from  her  to  her  sister,  so  much  the  tietter  ! 
for  then,  you  know,  I  don*t  carry  my  affection  out  of  tiie 
family. 

Lov,  Nay,  but  pr*ythee  be  serious,  and  think  better 
of  it. 

Sir  John.  I  have  thought  belter  of  it  already,  yon 
see.  Tell  me  honestly,  Lovewell,  can  yon  blame  me  ? 
Is  there  any  comparison  between  them  ? 

Lov.  As  to  that  now— Why  that— is  just— just  mu  it 
may  strike  different  people.  There  are  many  admirers 
of  Miss  8tefling*s  vivacity. 

Sir  John.  Vivacity  I  a  medley  of  Clieapside  pertacss 
and  Whitechapel  pride.  No,  no,  if  I  do  go  so  far  into 
the  city,  for  a  wedding-dinner,  it  shall  be  upon  tnrtle 
"t  least.  "^ 
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L99.  Bat  I  see  no  proVabiUty  of  saeeosi ;  Ibr  gniit- 
ing  that  Mr.  Sterling  irould  haTeoonsented  to  it  at  first, 
he  cannot  listen  to  it  now.  Why  did  not  you  break  this 
affair  to  the  family  before  ? 

Sir  Jokm,  Under  sveh  embarrassed  eircamstanees  aft 
I  have  been,  can  you  wonder  at  my  irresoliitioB  or  per*> 
plead^?  nothing  but  despair,  tin  fear  of  losing  my 
dear  Fanny,  could  bring  me  to  a  declaration  even  now : 
and  yet  I  tniak  I  know  Mr.  SterliBg  so  well,  that  strange 
as  my  proposal  may  appear,  if  I  can  make  it  adYantage- 
ons  to  him  as  a  money  transaction,  as  I  am  sore  I  can, 
he  will  certainly  come  into  U. 

Lap.  Bat  even  suppose  he  should,  which  I  very  mneh 
doubt,  I  don't  think  Fanny  herself  wgold  listen  to  your 
addresses. 
Sir  John.  You  are  deceived  a  little  in  that  particular. 
Lo9,  You*ll  find  I  am  in  the  right. 
Sir  Jokm,  I  have  some  little  reason  tq  tiiink  other- 
wise. 

Lov,  You  have  not  declared  your  passion  to  her  d^ 
ready? 
Sir  Jokm.  Yes,  I  have. 
I  Lov,  Indeed  i — And-rand— and  how  did  she  receive  it  f 

Sir  John,  I  tlilnk  it  is  not  ^ery  easy  for  me  to  make 
my  addresses  to  any  woman,  without  receiving  some 
little  encouragement. 

Lov,  Encouragement !  did  she  give  you  any  encoo- 
lagement? 

Sir  John,  I  don't  know  what  you  eall  eBcouvagemcBl 

— 4iut  she  blushed — and  cried— and  desired  me  not  to 

think  of  it  any  more— upon  which  I  pressed,  her  hand— 

I  kissed  it— swore  she  was  an  angel— and  I  could  see  it 

Uckled  her  to  the  soul. 
'  Lov,  And  did  she  express  no  surprise  at  your  deela- 

ration  ? 
'  Sir  John.  Why  faith,  to  say  the  truth,  she  was  a 

little  surprised— and  she  got  away  from  me  too,  before 
;  1  could  thoroughly  ezfrfain  myself.     If  I  shoi^d  not 

'  meet  with  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  her,  I  must  get 
.  you  to  deliver  a  letter  for  me. 

'  XfOv.  1 !  a  letter !— 1  had  rather  have  nothing—— 

'  Sir  John.  Nay,  you  promised  me  your  assistanoe— 

and  I  am  sure  you  cannot  scruple  to  malce  yourself  use«- 
^  ful  on  such  an  occasion— You  may,  witiiont  suspicion, 

*  acquaint  her  verbally  of  ny determined  affection  for  faer^ 

^         and  that  I  am  resolved  to  ask  her  lather's- consent. 
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Lov,  A.8  to  that,  I— yoar  eommaads,  yon  l^ow    ■ 

that  Is,  if  she Indeed,  Sir.  John,  I  think  yon  are  in 

the  vrong. 

Sir  John.  Well— well—that *s  my  conceni--Ha!  there 
the  goes,  by  hea¥en!  along  that  walk,  yonder,  d*ye 
see  ?    1*11  go  to  her  immediately. 

Lov,  You  are  too  precipitate.  Consider  what  yon  are 
doing. 

Sir  John,  I  would  not  lose  this  opportnnity  for  the 
uoiverse. 

Lov,  Nay,  pray  don*t  go  1  Your  violence  and  eager- 
ness may  oTercome  her  spirits*  The  shock  will  be  too 
much  for  her.  ^Detaining  Aim. 

Sir  John,  Nothing  shall  prevent  me.    Ha. I  now  she 

turns  into  anoth^  walk Let  me  go  I     [Breaks from^ 

Aim.]  I  shall  lose  her.  [Croing,  turns  back,'\  Be 
sure  now  to  keep  out  of  the  way !  If  you  interrupt  us, 
I  shall  never  forgive  you.  [Exit  hastily^  r. 

Lov,  (c.)  'Sdeath !  I  can't  bear  this.    In  love  -with 
ray  wife !  acquaint  me  with  his  passion  for  her !  make 
his  addresses  before  my  face !    I  shall  break  out  befere . 
my  time— This  was  the  meaning  of  Fanny's  uneasiness. 

She  eottld  not  encourage  him 1  am  sure  she  could 

not— -Ha  I  they  are  turning  into  the  walk,  and  coming 
this  way.  Shall  I  leave  the  place  ?—— Leave  him  to  so- 
licit my  wife !     I  can't  submit  to  it — ^They  come  nearer 

and  nearer If  1  stay,  it  will  look  suspicious— It  may 

betray  us,  and  incense  him ^Theyare  here 1  must. 

go— I  am  the  most  unfortunate  fellow  in  the  world. 

[Exit^  L.- 

Enter  Faixsy  followed  hy  Sir  John,  r. 

Fanny,  (c.)  Leave  me.    Sir  John,  I  beseech  you 
leave  me ;  nay,  why  will  you  persist  to  follow  me  with 
idle  solicitations,  which  are  an  affront  to  my  character, ' 
and  an  injury  to  your  own  honour  ? 

Sir  John.  (r.  c.)  I  know  your  delicacy,  and  tremble 
to  offend  it ;  but  let  the  urgency  of  the  occasion  be  my 
excuse  1  Consider,  madam,  that  the  futare  happiness 
of  my  life  depends  on  my  present  application  to  you  I 
consider  that  this  day  must  determine  my  fate ;  and  these 
are  perhaps  the  only  moments  left  me  to  incline  you  to 
warrant  my  passion, ,  and  to  intreat  you  not  to  oppose 
the  proposals  I  mean  to  open  to  your  father. 

Fanny,  For  shame,  for  shame.  Sir  John  I  Think  of 
vour  previous  engagements  !    Think  of  your  own  sjtua- 
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tion,  and  think  of  mine !  What  have  you  discovered  in 
ny  conduct  that  might  encourage  you  to  so  bold  a  decla- 
ration ?  I  am  shocked  that  you  should  venture  to  say  so 
much,  and  blush  that  I  should  even  dare  to .  give  it  a 
bearing. Let  me^e  gone  I  ' 

Sir  John.  Nay,  stay,  madam,  but  one  moment-^ 
Your  sensibility  is  too  great.  Engagements !  what  enr- 
gagements  have  been  pretended  on  either  side  more  than 
those  of  family  convenience  ?  I  went  on  in  the  tram- 
mels of  matrimonial  negociation  with  a  blind  submis- 
sion to  your  father  and  Lord  Ogleby ;  but  my  heart 
soon  claimed  a  right  to  be  consulted.  It  has  devoted 
itself  to  you,  and  obliges  me  to  plead  earnestly  for  the 
same  tender  interest  in  yours. 

Fanny.  Have  a  care,  Sir  John  !  do  not  mistake  a  de- 
praved will  for  a  virtuous  inclination.  By  these  com- 
•mon  pretences  of  the  heart,  half  our  sex  are  made  fools, 
and  a  greater  part  of  yours  despise  them  for  it. 

Sir  John.  Affection,  you  will  allow,  is  involuntary 
We  cannot  always  direct  it  to  the  object  on  which  H 
should  fiz^But  when  it  is  once  inviolably  attached,  in- 
Tiolably  as  mine  is  to  yon,  it  often  creates  reciprocal 
affection.  When  I  last  urged  you  on  this  sttb|ect,  yon 
heard  me  with  more  temper,  and  I  hoped  with  some 
compassion. 

Fanny.  You  deceived  yourself.  .  If  I  forbore  to  exert 
a  proper  spirit ;  nay.  If  I  did  not  even  express  the 
quickest  resentment  of  your  behaviour,  it  was  only  in 
consideration  of  that  respect  I  wish  to  pay  you,  in  ho^ 
Boar  to  my  sister :  and  be  assured,  sir,  woman  as  I  am, 
that  my  vanity  cfould  reap  no  pleasure  from  a  triumph 
that  must  result  from  the  blackest  treachery  to  her. 

[^oing. 

Sir  John.  One  word,,  and  I  have  done.  [Sibpping 
her.']  Your  impatience  and  anxiety,  and  the  urgency 
.of  the  occasion,  oblige  me  to  be  brief  and  explicit  with 
you — I  appeal  therefore  from  your  delicacy  to  your  jus- 
tice. Your  sister,  I  verily  believe,  neither  entertains 
any  real  affiection  for  me,  oj^  tenderness  for  you.  Your 
father,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  is  not  much  concerned  by 
means  of  which  of  his  daughters  the  families  are  united. 
Now,  as  they  cannot,  shall  not  be  connected,  otherwise 
than  by  my  union  with  you,  why  will  you,  from  a  false 
delicacy,  oppose  a  measure  so  conducive  to  my  happi- 
ness, and,  I  hope  your  own?  I  love  you,  most  pas- 
sionately and  sincerely  love  you— and  i  hope  to  propose 
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term  sgreeable  to  Mr.  Sttfrling  :^If  iImb  yoa  don't 
•btolntely  loath,  abhor,  and  fooin  iiio-«-U  there  ia  no 
other  happier  rtaa 

Fammg.  Hear  me«  sir,  bear  my  final  deterwnalioD. 
Were  my  father  aad  aister  aa  inaeasible  aa  yon  are 
pleased  to  represent  them ;— were  my  heart  for  ever  to 
fonain  disengaged  to  any  other—- 1  could  not  Uaten  to 
yoor  propoiaifl.  What  I  yon  on  the  very  eve  of  a  mar- 
riage witn  ray  aister ;  I  living  ander  the  same  roof  with 
her,  bound  not  only  by  the  laws  of  ffiendshlp  and.hoa- 
pitality,  bnt  even  the  ties  of  blood,  to  contribnte  to  her 
nappiness— and  not  to  conspire  against  her  peaee^the 
peace  of  a  whole  family— and  that  my  own  too  I — ^Away, 
away.  Sir  John !— >At  such  a  time,  and  in  snch  dronm- 
atances,  yonr  addresses  only  inspire  me  with  horror-— 
May,  yon  must  detida  me  no  longer-^I  will  go. 

Sir  John.  Do  not  leave  me  in  absolnte  despair!— 
4iive  me  a  glimpse  of  hope  I    [Faliing  on  hU  l»ee»,  l. 

Fannff^  I  cannot.    Pray,  Sir  John  1 

[Strrnggiing  la  go* 

ak'  JoAii.  Shall  this  hand  be  given  to  another? 
IKitMing  her  handJ]  No— I  cannot  endore  it  My 
whole  soul  is  years,  and  the  whole  happiness  of  my  life 
is  in  your  power. 

Enter  Miss  Stbruno,  r.u.  k. 

Fanwg.  (t.)  Ha!  my  sister  is  here.  Ilise,  for  sbame* 
Sir  John! 

Sir  John.  Miss  Sterling !  [RiHmg^ 

Mi99Ster.  (a.)  I  beg  pardon,'  sir!  Yoa*lf  excuse 
me,  madam !  I  have  broke  in  upon  you  a  little  unop- 
portunely,  I  believe—But  I  did  not  mean  to  interrupt 
you— I  only  came,  sir,  to  let  you  know  that  breaklhst 
waits,  if  you  have  finished  your  morning's  devotions. 

Sir  John,  (a.)  I  am  very  sensible.  Miss  Sterling^ 
tiiat  tide  may  appear  particular,  but 

Jffrs  Sler.  (c;  O  dear.  Sir  John,  don*t  put  yourself 
to  the  trouble  of  an  apology.    The  thing  explains  itself. 

Sir  John,  It  will  soon,  madam  1  In  the  mean  time  I 
can  only  assure  you  of  my  profound  respect  and  esteem, 
for  vou,  and  make  no  doubt  of  convincing  Mr.  Sterlings 
of  the  honour  and  integrity  of  my  intentions.  And-*, 
and— your  humble  seraant,  madam ! 

„.      ^  .        lExUin eonfiuion^  r. 

Mitt  Sler.    RMpeet  ?^rnso1ence  I— Bsteem  ?— Very 
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fine  truly !  And  yon,  maidam !  my  tweet,  delicate,  in- 
nocent, sentimental  sister !  will  you  convince  my  papa 
too  of  the  integrity  of  your  intentions? 

Fanny,  Do  not  upbraid  me,  ilny  dear  sister !  Indeed 
I  don't  desenre  it.  BelieTe  me,  yon  can't  be  more  of- 
fended at  his  behfttioar  than  I  un,  and  I  am  sure  it  can« 
not  make  you  half  so  miserable. 

MiH  Sler.  Miake  rae^  miserable !  Yo«  afe  mightilf 
deoeiTed,  madam!  It  gives  me  n»  sort  of  aneartness, 
I  assure  yon.— A  base  fellow ! — ^As  for  you,  Mi«i !  the 
pretended  softness  of  your  disporition,  your  artful  good- 
nature, never  imposed  upon  me.  I  always  knew  you  Uk 
be  sly,  and  envious,  and  deceitful. 

Fanny*  Indeed,  you  wrong  me. 

Migg  Ster.  Ob,  you  are  all  goodness,  to  be  sure  1^ 
Did  not  I  find  him  on  his  kness  before  you  ?  Did  not  I 
see  bim  kiss  your  sweet  hand  t  Did  not  I  hear  bis  pro- 
testations 1  Was  not  I  a  witness  of  your  dissembled 
modesty  ?— No— no,  my  dear  I  don't  imagine  that  yoa 
cair  make  a  fool  of  your  elder  sister  so  easily. 

Fannp>  Sir  John,  I  own,  is  to  blame ;  but  I  am  above 
the  thoughts  of  doing  you  the  leaet  injury. 

MU»  ater.  We  shall  try  that,  madam !  —I  hope,  Mi8s« 
you'll  be  able  to  give  a  better  account  to  my  papa  and 

my  aunt for  they  shall  both  know  of  this  matter,  I 

promise  you.  [£lrt^,  r. 

Fanny.  [  Alone."]  How  unhappy  I  am !  ovy.  distresses 
multiply  upon  me.  Mr.  Lovewell  must  now  become  ac- 
quainted with  Sir  John's  behaviour  to  me — and  in  a  man- 
ncFthat  may  add  to  his  uneasiness.  My  father,  instead  of 
being  disposed  by  fortunate  drcumstancesto  forgive  any 
transgressions,  will  be  previously  incensed  against  me« 
My  sister  and  my  aunt  will  become  irreconcilably  my 
enemies-,  and  rejoice  in  my  disgrace.  Yet,  on  all  events, 
1  am  determined  on  a  discovery.  I- dread  it,  and^am  re- 
solved to  hasten  it.  It  is  surrounded  with  more  horrors 
jBvery  instant,  as  it  appears  every  instant  more  neces^ 
aary.  [.SxU^  n; 

BNP  or  ACT  u. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.-^A  Hail. 

Enter,  x.  m  Servant,  leading  in  Sbb«bant  Fx.owbr, 
qnd  GouNfrSLLOBS  Tbavbbsb  and  TtMEKAH^^all 
^bo0t€d» 

Serv.  This  way,  if  you  pl6ase,  gentlemen  !  my  mas- 
feris  at  breakfast  with  the  family  at  present — ^bni  I'll 
let  him  know,  and  heMl  wait  on  ybu  immediately. 

Flower.  Mighty  well,  young  man,  mighty  well. 

Serv.  Please  to  favour  me  with  your  names,  gentle- 
men. 

Flower.  Let  Mr.  Sterling  know,  that  Mr.  Sergeant 
Flower,  and  two  other  gentlemen  of  the  bar,  are  come 
to  wait  on  him,  according  to  his  appointment. 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.  [Goinff. 

Flower,  And  harkee,  young  man,  [Servant  reintns'\ 
Desire  my  serTant— Mr.  Sergeant  Flower's  servant — 
to  bring  in  my' green  and^pold  saddle-cloth  -and  pistols, 
and  lay  them  down  here  in  the  hiill,  with  my  portman- 
teau. 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.  lExit. 

Flower:  Well,  gentlemen  !  the  settling  these  marriage 
arlieles  falls  conveniently  enough,  almost  just  on  the  eve 
of  the  cfrcttits.  Let  me  see— the  Home,  the  Midland, 
and  Western ;  ay,  we  can  all  cross  the  country  well 
enough  to  our  several  destinatkms.  Traverse,  when-  do 
you  begin  at  Hertford  ? 

IVaverse.  The  day  after  to-morrow. 
•  Flower,  That  is  commission  day  with  us  at  Warwick 
too.  But  ray  clerk  has  retainers  for  every  cause  in  the 
paper,  so  it  will  be  time  enough  if  I  am  there  the  next 
morning.  B  esides,  I.  have  about  half  a  dozeii  cases  that 
4iave  lain  by  me  ever  since  the  spring  assizes,  and  I  must 
tack  opinions  to  them  before  I  see  my  country  clients 
again.  So  I  will  take  the  evening  before  me— and  then 
current  ealamo,  as  I  say—eh,  Traverse  ? 

Traverse.  True,  Mr.  Sergeant— and  the  easiest  thing 
in  the  world  too— for  those  country  attorneys  are  such 
ignorant  dogs,  that  in  case  of  the  devise  of  an  estate  to 
A,  and  his  heirs  for  ever,  they'll  make  a  query,  whether 
he  takes  in  fee  or  in  tail. 
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Flower.  Do  you  expect  to  have  much  to  do  on  tho 
home  circuit  these  assizes  1 

Traverte.  Not  much  nitt  prius  business,  but  a  godfl 
deal  on  the  crown  side,  I  believe.  The  gaols  are  brim 
full— and  some  of  theflel^Bf  Id  good  circumstances,  and 
likely  to  be  tolerable  clienUr  Let  me  see ;  I  am  engag- 
ed for  three  highway  robberies,  ixtro  murders,  one  for- 
gery, and  half  a  dozen  larcedietf,  at  Kingston. 

Flower.  A  pretty  decent  gaol  delivery  I  Do  yon  et- 
pect  to  bring  off  Darlcing,  for  the  robbery  on  Putney- 
Common  ?    Can  you  make  out  your  alibi  ? 

Trat^erxe.  Oh,  no !  the  crown  withesses  are  surd  to 
prove  our  identity.  We  shall  certainly  be  hanged :  but 
that  don't  signify.  8ut  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  you  much  to 
do?^any  remarl&able  cause  on  the  Midland  this  cir- 
cuit? 

Flower.  Nothing  very  remarkiible—  except  t#orapetf, 
and  Rider  and  Western  at  Nottingham,  for  erim.  Mn.— 
but,  on  the  whole,  I  believe  a  good  deal  of  businesl. 
Our  associate  tells  me,  there  are  above  thirty  ifenirig§ 
for  Warwick. 

Traverge.  Pray,  Mr.  Sergeant,  are  you  eon<»em«d  tb 
Jones  and  Thomas,  at  Lincoln  ? 

Flower.  I  am— -ftir  the  pUhitiff. 

Traverse.  And  what  do  you  think  6&*t  t 

Flower.  A  nonsuit. 

Travern.  t  thought  so. 

Flower,  Oh,  no  manner  of  doubt  <fn*t— fitc«  ef^HlM— 
we  have  no  right  in  us— we  have  but  one  chluiee. 

Traverse.  What's  that  f 

Flower.  Why,  my  Lord  Chief  does  not  go  the  dretilt 
this  time,  and  my  brother  Puazle  being  iii  the  Gommii- 
•ton,  the  cause  will  come  on  before  him. 

Trueman.  Ay,  that  may  do,  indeed,  if  yon  can  but 
throw  dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  defendant*s  counsel. 

Flower.  True.— Mr.  Trueman,  I  think  you  are  eotf- 
cemed  for  Lord  Ogleby  in  this  affair.     [To  TRUkXAi*. 

Trueman.  I  am,  slr—t  have  the  honour  to  he  related 
to  his  lordship,  and  hold  some  courts  for  him  in  Soinei^ 
setshire— go  the  Western  circuit— and  attend  the  sesilodis 
at  Exeter,  merely  because  his  lordship*s  interests  and 
property  lie  in  that  part  of  the  kingdom. 

Flower.  Ha  I  and  pray,  Mr.  Trueman,  hoiir  long  hate 
yon  been  called  to  the  bar  7 

Truotnmn.  Abaut  ttSne  vears  and  three  quftrters. 

Ftowtr.  Ktk !    I  don*t  know  that  I  ever  had  the  plea* 
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sure  of  seeing  you  before.    I  wish  you  success,  young 
gentleman. 

Enter  Sterling,  r. 

Ster,  Oh,  Mr.  Sergeant  Flower,  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 
Your  servant,  Mr.  Sergeant  I  gentlemen,  your  servant ! 
Well,  are  all  matters  concluded  ?  has  that  snail-paced 
conveyancer,  old  Ferret,  of  Gray's  Inn,  settled  the  ar- 
ticles at  last  ?  Do  you  approve  of  what  he  has  done  ? 
Will  his  tackle  hold,  (ight  and  strong  ?^Eh,  master 
Sergeant  ? 

Flower,  My  friend  Ferret's  slow  and  sure,  sir.  But 
then  serius  aut  citius,  as  we  say,  sooner  or  later,  Mr. 
Sterling,  he  is  sure  to  put  his  business  out  of  hand  as  he 
should  do.  My  clerk  has  brought  the  writing,  and  all 
other  instruments  along  with  him,  and  the  settlement  is, 
I  believe,  as  good  a  settlement  as  any  settlement  on  the 
face  of  the  earth. 

Sler,  But  that  damn'd  mortgage  of  60,000^  ''  There 
don't  appear  to  be  any  other  incumbrances,  I  hope  ? 
'  *  Traverse,  1  can  answer  for  that,  sir  ;  and  that  will 
be  cleared  off  immediately  on  the  payment  of  the  first 
part  of  Miss  Sterling's  portion.  You  agree,  on  your 
part,  to  come  down  with  80,0002. 

Ster,  Down  on  the  nail.  Ay,  ay,  my  money  is  ready 
to-morrow  if  he  pleases :  he  shall  have  it  in  India- 
"bonds,  or  notes,  or  how  he  chuses.  Your  lords  and 
your  dukes,  and  yoUr  people  at  the  court-end  of  the 
town,  stick  at  payments  sometimes— debts  unpaid,  no 
credit  lost  with  themr— but  no  fear  of  us  substantial  fel- 
lows—eh, Mr.  Sergeant? 

Flower.  Sir  John  having  last  term,  according  to 
'agreement,  levied  a  fine  and  suffered  a  recovery,  hath 
hitherto  cut  off  the  entail  of  the  Ogleby  estate  for  the 
l)etter  effecting  the  purposes  of  the  present  intended  mar- 
riage ;  on  wh^ch  above-mentioned  Ogleby  estate,  a 
jointure  of  2000^  per  annum  is  secured  to  your  eldest 
daughter,  now  Elizabeth  Sterling,  spinster,  and  the  whole 
.estate,  after  the  death  of  the  aforesaid  earl,  descends  to 
the  heirs  male  of  Sir  John  Melvil,  on  the  body  of  the 
aforesaid  Elizabeth  Sterling  lawfully  to  be  begotten. 

^    Traverse,  Very  true and  Sir  John  is  to  be  put  in 

immediate  possession  of  as  much  of  his  lordship's  So- 
mersetshire estate,  as  lies  in  the  manors  of  Hogmore 
and  Crauford,'  amounting  to  between  two  and  three 
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thousand  per  annum,  and  at  the  death  of  Mr,  Sterling,  a 
further  sum  of  seventy  thousand 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil,  r.  *'• 

Ster.  Ah,  Sir  John!  Here  we  are  hard  at  it— paving 
the  road  to  matrimony — first  the  lawyers,  then  comes, 
the  doctor — ^let  us  but  dispatch  the  long  robe,  we  shall 
soon  get  pudding-sleeves  to  work,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  John.  I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  you,  sir— but  I 
hope  that  both  you  and  these  gentlemen  will  excuse  me. 
— having  something  particular  for  your  private  ear,  t 
took  the  liberty  of  following  you,  ^  and  beg  you  will, 
oblige  me  with  an  audience  immediately. 
.  Ster,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart]— Gentlemen,  Mr.  Ser-^ 
geant,  you'll  excuse  it — business  must  be  done,  you 
know.  .  The  writings  will  keep  cold  till  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. 

Flower,  I  must  be  at  Warwick,  Mr.  Sterling,  the 
day  after. 

Ster,  Nay,  nay,  I  shan't  part  with  you  to-night, 
gentlemen,  I  promise  you.  My  house  is  very  full,  but 
I  have  beds  for  you  all,  beds  for  your  servants,  and 
stabling  for  all  your  horses.  Will  you  take  a  turn  in 
the  garden,  and  view  some  of  my  improvements  before 
dinner?  Or  will  you  amuse  yourselves  on  tlie  green, 
with  a  game  of  bowls,  and  a  cool  tankard  ?  My  ser- 
vants shall  attend  you— -do  you  choose  any  other  refresh- 
ment? Gall  for  what  you  please ;  do  as  you  please ;  make 
yourselves  quite  at  home,  I  beg  of  you.  Here,  Tho- 
mas !  Harry  I  William  !  wait  on  these  gentlemen  ! 

JiFoUows  the  Lawyers  out.,  l.  bawling  and  talking^  and 
then  returns  to  Sia  John.]  And  now,  sir,  I  am  en- 
tirely at  your  service.  What  are  your  commands  with 
me,  Sir  John  ? 

.  Sir  John,  After  having  carried  the  negociation  be- 
tween our  families  to  so  great  a  length,  after  having  as- 
sented so  readily  to  all  your  proposals,  as  well  as  re- 
ceived so  many  instances  of  your  cheerful  complaisance 
with  the  demands  made  on  our  part,  I  am  extremely 
concerned,  Mr.  Sterling,  to  be  the  involuntary  cause  ot 
any  uneasiness. 

8<er.  Uneasiness  !  What  uneasiness ?  Where  busi- 
ness is  transacted  as  it  ought  to  be,  and  the  parties  un- 
derstand one  another,  there  can  be  no  uneasiness.. ,  You 
agree,  on  such  and  such  conditions,  to  receive  my  daugh- 
tt^r  for  a  wife  ;  on  the  same  conditions  I  agree  to  receive 
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yo«  9S  a  toD<^-lBW ;  «nd  at  to  all  the  rest.  It  folf  owsf  | 
of  coarse,  you  know,  at  regularly  as  the  payment  ^f  i 
a  bill  after  acceptaoce,  ! 

Sir  John*  Pardon  me,  sir,  more  aneasimess has  arisen 
than  yoa  are  aware  of.  I  am  myself,  at  this  instant, 
in  a  state  of  inexpressible  embarrassment ;  Miss  Ster- 
ling, I  know,  is  extreme4y  diseoncerted  too ;  and  nn- 
Ifss  yon  will  oblige  me  with  the  assistance  of  jtmr 
friendship,  I  foresee  the  speedy  progress  of  diseonftent 
and  animosity  through  the  whole  family. 

Ster.  Whtt  the  deuee  is  all  this  ?  I  don*t  miderstand 
a  single  syllable. 

Sir  John.  In  one  word  then— It  will  be  absolntely  f  n- 

Eissible  for  me  to  folfil  my  engagements  in  regard  to 
iss  Sterling. 

Ster.  How,  Sir  John!  Do  yoa  mean  to  pat  mi 
affront  upon  my  family  ?    What  I  refuse  to— - 

Sir  John.  Be  assured,  sir,  that  I  neitliep  metn  to 
affront,  nor  forsake  your  family.    My  only  fear  1«,  tbat 

Jon  should  desert  me;  for  the  whole  happiness  of  my 
fe  depends  on  my  being  connected  with  your  family  by 
the  nearest  and  tenderest  ties  in  the  world. 

Ster»  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me^  but  a  moment  ago, 
that  it  was  absolutely  impossible  for  yon  ta  marry  nsy 
daughter  ? 

Sir  John,  True.  But  you  have  another  danght«r, 
sir 

Ster.  Well? 

8^  John.  Who  has  obtained  the  most  absolute  donil* 
plon  over  my  heart.  I  have  already  dedared  my  passion 
to  her :  nay,  Miss  Sterling  herself  is  also  apprised  of 
It,  and  If  yoi  will  but  give  a  sanction  to  my  present  ad- 
dresses, the  uncommon  merit  of  Miss  Sterling  will  do 
doubt  recommend  her  to  a  person  of  equal,  if  not  sa- 
perior  rank  to  myself,  and  our  families  may  still  be  al- 
lied by  my  union  with  Miss  Fanny. 

Ster.  Mighty  fine,  truly!  Why,  what  the  plague  do 
Tou  make  of  u^,  Sir  John  t  Do  you  come  to  market 
for  my  daugliter,  like  servants  at  a  statute- fair  7  Do 
yon  think  that  I  will  snlfer  you,  or  any  man  in  the 
world,  to  ^pme  into  my  house,  like  the  Grand  Signior, 
and  throw  the  handkerchief  first  to  one,  and  then  to 
t'other,  just  as  he  pleases?  Do  you  think  I  drive  a 
kind  of  African  slaye-trade  with  them ;  and 

Sir  John.  A  moment's  patience,  sir!  Nothing  but 
the  excess  of  my  passion  for  Miss  Fanny  should  hava 
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indiiead  me  to  ttke  any  itep  tbftl  hftd  tlie  least  appt«r 
•Bce  of  dlirwpect  to  any  part  of  your  famHy  ;  and  even 
BOW  I  8«i  desiroos  to  atoae  for  my  traatgresslon,   by 
amkiag  tbo  sioat  adeqiiata  compeBsation  that  lies  in  my 
power. 

filer.  Compenf atioB !  what  oompentatioD  ean  yoa 
possibly  make  in  such  a  case  as  this,  Sir  John  ? 

Sir y#A«.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Sterling;  I  know  yon 
to  be  a  maa  of  sense,  a  hmb  of  business,  a  man  of  the 
world.  1*11  deal  frankly  with  you;  and  you  shall  seo 
that  I  don't  desire  a  change  of  measures  for  my  own 
gratifieatioB,  without  endeavouring  to  make  it  advan- 
tageous to  you. 

Ster,  What  adyantaga  can  yonr  inconstancy  be  tome, 
Sir  John? 

Sir  John,  I'll  tell  you,  sir.  You  know  that  by  the 
articles  at  present  subsisting  between  us,  on  the  day  of 
my  marriage  with  Miss  Sterling,  yon  agree  to  pay 
down  the  gross  sum  of  eighty  thousand  pounds. 

Ster.  Well  1 

Sir  John.  Now  if  you  will  but  consent  to  my  waring 
that  marriage'—— 

Ster.  I  agree  to  your  waving  that  marriage  ?  Impoe- 
sible.  Sir  John  I 

Sir  John.  I  hope  not,  air;  as  on  ray  part,  1  will 
agree  to  ware  my  right  to  thirty  thousand  pounds  of 
the  fortune  1  was  to  receive  with  her. 

Sler.  Thirty  thousand,  d'ye  say  ? 

Sir  John.  Yes,  sir;  and  accept  of  Mis»  Fanny  with 
'fifty  thousand,  instead  of  fourscore. 

SUr^  Fifty  tluHisaBd*^  [Panaing. 

Sir  John.  Instead  of  fourscore. 

Ster,  Why— why-*-thefe  msy  bo  somothing  in  that. 
Let  me  see^-Fanny  with  ftfty  thousand,  instead  of 
Betsy  with  fourscore.  But  how  can  this  be,  Sir  John  T 
For  you  know  I  am  to  pay  this  money  into  the  hands  of 
my  Lord  Ogleby;  who,  I  beliove^^betwcen  you  and  me. 
Sir  John-^)s  not  overstocked  with  ready  money  at 
present ;  and  threescore  thousand  of  it,  you  know,  is  to 
go  to  pay  off  the  present  incumbrances  on  the  estate. 
Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  That  objection  is  easily  obviated.  Ten  of 
the  twenty  thousand,  whieh  would  remain  as  a  surplus 
of  the  fourscore,  after  pa}  iiig  off  the  mortgage,  was 
Utonded  by  his  lordship  for  my  use,  that  we  might  set 
off  with  some  little  evlat  on  our  niarrisge ;   and  the 
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Other  ten  for  his  own.  Ten  thousand  pojonds,  therefore, 
I  shall  be  able  to  pay  you  immediately  ;  and  for  the  re- 
maining twenty  thousand,  you  shall  have  a  mortgag'e 
on  that  part  of  the  estate  which  is  to  be  made  OTer  to 
me,  with  whatever  security  you  shall  require  for  the  rv- 
gular  payment  of  the  interest,  till  the  principal  is  duly 
discharged. 

Ster,  Why— to  do  you  justice,  Sir  John,  there  is 
something  fair  and  open  in  your  proposal ;  and  since  I 
find  you  do  not  mean  to  put  an  affront  upon  the  family — 

Sir  John.  Nothing  was  ever  farther  from  my  thoughts, 
Mr.  Sterling.  And  after  all,  the  whole  affair  is  nothing 
extraordinary — such  things  happen  every  day — and  as 
the  world  has  only  heard  generally  of  a.  treaty  between 
the  families,  when  this  marriage  takes  place,  nobody 
will  be  the  wiser,  if  we  have  but  discretion  enough  to 
keep  our  own  counsel. 

Stei\  True,  true ;  and  since  you  only  transfer  from 
one  girl  to  the  other,  it  is  no  more  than  transferring  sO' 
much  stock,  you  know. 

Sir  John.  The  very  thing  1 

Ster,  Odso  I  I  had  quite  forgot.  We  are  reckoning- 
without  our  host  here.    There  is  another  difficulty 

Sir  John,  You  alarm  me.    What  can  that  be  ? 

Ster,  I  can*t  stir  a  step  in  this  business  without  con- 
sulting my  sister  Heidelberg. The  family  has  very 

great  expectations  from  her,  and  we  must  not  give  her 
any  offence. 

Sir  John.  But  if  you  come  into  this  measure,  surely 
she  will  be  so  kind  as  to  consent— - 

Ster.  I  don*t  know  that— Betsy  is  her  darling,  and  I 
can*t  tell  how  far  she  may  resent  any  slight  that  seems 
to  be  offered  to  her  favourite  niece.  However,  I'll  do 
the  best  I  can  for  you.  You  shall  go  and  break  the 
matter  to  her  first,  and  by  that  time  1  may  suppose  that 
your  rhetoric  has  prevailed  on  her  to  listen  to  reason,  I 
will  step  in  to  reinforce  your  arguments. 

Sir  John.  1*11  fly  to  her  immediately ;  you  promise 
me  your  assistance. 

Ster.  I  do. 

Sir  John,  Ten  thousand  thanks  for  it !  and  now  sue-, 
cess  attend  me  !  [Going  r. 

Ster.  (l.)  Harkee,  Sir  John  1  [Sin  John  returns:] 
Not  a  word  of  the  thirty  thousand  to  my  sister,  SirJohn^ 

Sir  John.  Oh,  I  am  dumb— I  am  dumb,  sir.    [Goinff^ 

Ster,  You  remember  it  is  thirty  thousand. 

2 
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fiSr  John'.  To  be'sure  I  do. .  i 

Ster,  But  Sir  John  I — ooe  thing  more.  [Sir  John 
returntt.'i  My  lord  must  know  nothing  of  this  stroks 
of  friendship  between  us. 

SirJohfi,  Not  for  the  world.  Let  me  alone!-  let  me 
alone  !  -[Offi^ing <to  go^ 

Ster,  {Holding  him,']  And  when  every  thing  is  agreed, 
we  must  give  each  other  a  bond  to.  be  held  fast  to  thd 
bargain.  ,  . 

Sir  John.  To  be  sure.  A  bond  by  all  means !  a 
bond,  or  whatever  you  please.  [ExU^  hwtUy,  R« 

Sler,  [Alone.']  1  should  have  thought  of  roorecon-> 
ditions — he's  in  a  humour  to  give  me  every  thing. 

[Exit,  L. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Apartment. 

Enter  Mrs.  HEinELBERG,  and  Miss  Sterling,  l. 

Miss  Ster,  This  is  your  gentle-looking,  soft-speak- 
ing, sweet-smiling,  affable  Miss  Fanny  for  you  ! 

Mrs,  Heidel,  My  Miss  Fanny  I  I  disclaim  her. 
With  all  her  arts  she  never  could  insinuate  herself  into 
my  good  gcaces— and  yet  she  has  a  way  with  her,  that 
deceives  man,  woman,  and  child,  except  you  and  me, 
niece. 

Miss  Ster,  O,  ay  ;  she  wants  nothing  but  a  crook  in 
her  hand,  and  a  lamb  under  her  arm,  to  be  a  perfect 
picture  of  innocence  and  simplicity. 

Mrs.  Heidel,  Just  as  I  was  drawn  at  Amsterdam, 
when  I  went  oyer  to  visit  my  husband's  relations. 

Miss  Ster.  And  then  she's  so  mighty  good  to  servMits 
— "  Pray,  John,  do  this — pray,  Tom,  do  that— thank 
you,  Jenny" — and  then  so  humble  to  her  relations — 
"  To  be  sure,  papa  !—  as  my  aunt  pleases— my  sister 
knows  best.**  But  vith  all  her  demureness  and  humility^ 
she  has  no  objection  to  be  Lady  Melvil,  it  seems,  nor 
to  any  wickedness  that  can  make  her  so. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  She  Lady  Melvil  ?  Compose  yourself 
niece  !  1*11  ladyship  her  indeed !  a  little  creppin,  cantin 
— she  shan't  be  the  better  for  a  farden  of  my  money. 
But  tell  me,  child,  how  does  this  intriguing  with  Sir 
John  correspond  with  her  partiality  to  Lovewell  ?  I 
don't  see  a  concatunation  here. 

Miss  Ster.  There  I  was  deceived,  madam.  I  took  at) 
their  whisperings  and  stealing  into  corners  to  be  the 


more  attraction  of  vnl^r  ailiidt:  bat,  behold!  Uieir 
prifate  mtatings  war*  not  to  contrlTO  their  own  inaipicl 
■applttees,  bat  to  coasplro  againit  mine.  But  1  know 
whence  proceeds  Mr.  LoTeweU*!  reeentment  to  me.  i 
aoald  not  stoop  to  be  fanlllar  with  my  father's  oWrk, 
aad  80  1  have  lost  his  interest. 

JIfrv.  Httihl.  My  marrit  to  a  T.-^-my  dear  child  ! 
[itiftef  her,]  Mr.  Heldeiberg  lost  his  election  for 
member  of  parliament,  becaase  I  would  not  demean  rajr* 
self  to  be  slobbered  about  by  drunken  shoemafcers, 
beastly  cheesemongers,  and  gn^easy  butchers  and  tatlow* 
chandlers.  However,  niece,  I  can't  help  diifuring  a 
little  in  opinion  from  yon  in  this  matter.  My  experuoco 
and  sagacity  makes  me  still  suspect,  that  there  is  some- 
thing more  between  her  and  that  LoTewell,  notwith- 
standing this  affiiir  of  Sir  John.  I  had  my  eye  upon 
them  the  whole  time  of  breakfast.  Sir  John,!  observed, 
looked  a  little  confounded,  indeed,  though  I  knew  no- 
thing of  what  had  passed  in  the  garden.  You  seemed 
to  sit  upon  thorns  too :  but  Fanny  and  Mr.  Lovewell 
made  qnlte  another  gaess  sort  of  a  flgur ;  and  were  as 

Serfect  a  pictur  of  two  distrest  lovers,  as  if  it  had  been 
rawtt  by  Raphael  Angelo.  As  to  Sir  John  and  Fanny, 
I  want  a  matter  of  fact.  ' 

Min  Sler,  Matter  of  fact,  madam?  Did  not  I  coma 
unexpectedly  upon  them?  Was  not  Sir  John  kneellnff 
at  her  feet,  and  kissing  her  hand  ?  Did  not  he  look  all 
love,  and  she  all  confusion?  Is  not  that  a  matter  of 
fact  ?  and  did  not  Sir  John,  the  moment  that  pi^  was 
called  oat  of  the  room  to  ttie  lawyermen,  get  up  from 
breakfast,  and  follow  him  immediately  2  And  I  war- 
laiit  you,  that  by  this  time  ho  has  made  proposals  to  him 
to  marry  my  sister-^oh,  that  some  other  person,  an  earl, 
or  a  duke,  would  make  his  addresses  to  me,  that  I  might 
be  revenged  on  this  monster  ! 

ifrs.  Meidel.  Be  cool,  child :  you  9haU  be  Lady 
KalTil,  in  spite  of  all  their  caballins,  if  It  costs  me  ten 
thousand  pounds  to  turn  the  scale.  Sir  John  may  apply 
to  my  brother  indired;  but  1*11  make  them  all  know  who 
governs  in  this  faromaly. 

JIf  <«f  i9/er.  As  1  live,  -madam,  yonder  comes  Sir  John. 
A  base  man  I  I  can't  endure  the  sight  of  him.  1*11 
leave  the  room  this  instant.  IDisardered, 

ilfrt .  Heidel,  Poor  thing !  Well,  retire  to  your  own 
fhaoiber,  child,  I'll  give  it  him,   I  warrant  yoa;  aad 
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by  and  by  I*U  come  and  let  you  know  all  that  has  past 
between  us. 

MUtSter.  Pray  do,  madam !  [Looking  hack, "i  A  vile 
wretch  !  [ExU  in  a  rage  ^  ». 

Enter  Sm  Jonv  Mklvii,,  l. 

Sir  John,  Your  most  obedient  humble  servant,  ma- 
dam !  [Bowing  very  respectfully, 

Mr$.  Heidel,  Your  servant.  Sir  John! 

[Dropping  a  half  courtsey,  and  pouting. 

Sir  John.  Miss  Sterling's  manner  of  quitting  the 
room  on  my  approach,  and  the  visible  coolness  of  your 
behaviour  to  me,  madam,  convince  me  that  she  has  ac« 
quainted  you  with  what  passed  this  morning. 

Mrs,  Heidel,  I  am  very  sorry,  Sir  John,  to  be  made 
acquainted  with  any  thing  that  shoald  induce  me  to 
ehanj^e  the  opinion,  which  I  could  always  wish  to  en- 
tertain of  a  person  of  quality.  [Routing, 

Sir  John,  It  has  always  been  my  ambition  to  merit 
the  best  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelberg ;  and  when  she 
comes  to  weigh  all  circumstances,  I  flatter  myself 

Mrs.  Heidel.  You  do  flatter  yourself,  if  you  imagine 
that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour  to  my  niece.  Sir 
John.  And  give  me  leave  to  tell  you.  Sir  John,  that 
you  have  been  drawn  into  an  action  much  beneath  you. 
Sir  John ;  and  that  I  loolc  upon  every  injury  oflfered  to 
Miss  Betty  Sterling,  as  an  aifront  to  myself.  Sir  John. 

[  Warmly. 

Sir  John,  I  would  not  offend  you  for  the  world,  ma- 
dam !  but  when  I  am  influenced  by  a  partiality  for  ano- 
ther, however  ill-founded,  1  hope  your  discernment  and 
good  sense  will  thinli  it  rather  a  point  of  honour  to  re- 
nounce eni^agements,  which  I  could  not  fulfil  so  strictly 
as  1  ought ;  and  that  you  will  excuse  the  change  in  my 
inclinations,  since  the  new  object,  as  well  as  the  first, 
has  the  honour  of  being  your  niece,  madam. 

Mrs,  Heidel,  I  disclaim  her  as  a  niece.  Sir  John ; 
Miss  Sterling  disclaims  her  as  a  sister,  and  the  whole 
fammaly  must  disclaim  her,  for  her  monstrous  baseness 
and  treachery. 

Sir  John.  Indeed,  ^he  has  been  guilty  of  none,  ma- 
dam. Her  hand  and  her  heart  are,  I  am  sure,  entirely 
»t  the  disposal  of  yourself,  and  Mr.  Sterling. 

Enter  Sterlikg,  l,  v,  e. 

And  if  you  should  not  oppose  my  inclinations,  I  am  sure 
of  Mr.  Sterling's  consent,  madam. 
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Mn.HeideL  Indeed! 

Hir  John.  Quite  certain,  madam. 

Ster.  [Behind,']     So !   they  seem  to  be  coming  to 
terms  already.    I  may  venture  to  make  my  appearance. 

Mrt,  Heidel.  To  marry  Fanny  ? 

[Ster.  advances  by  degrees* 

Sir  John.  Yes,  madam. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  My  brother  has  given  his  consent,  you 
say? 

^9i>  John.  In  the  most  ample  manner,  with  no  other 
restriction  than  the  failure  of  your  concurrence,  rnadam^ 
\^Sees  Ster.]  Olj,  here's  Mr.  Sterling,  who  will  con- 
firm what*I  have  told  you. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  What !  have  you  consented  to  glye  up 
your  own  daughter  in  this  manner,  brother  ? 

Ster.  Gi?eherup!  no,  not  give  her  up,  sister;  only 

in  case  that  you Zounds,  I  am  afraid  you  have  said 

too  much.  Sir  John.  [Apart  to  Sir  John.' 

3Jrs.  Heidel.  Yes,  yes.  I  see  now  that  it  is  true 
enough  what  my  niece  told  me.  You  are  all  plottin  and 
caballin  against  her-^Pray,  does  Lord  Ogleby  know  ot 
thisalfair? 

Sir  John.  I  have  not  yet  niade  him  acquainted  with  it, 
madam. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  No,  I  warrant  you,  I  thought  so. 

And  so  his  lordship  and  myself,   truly,    are  not  to  be 
consulted  till  the  last. 

Ster.  What  1  did  you  not  consult  my  lord  ?  Oh !  fie 
for  shame.  Sir  John  ! 

Sir  John.  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterling^T 

Mrs.  Heidel.  We,  who  are  the  persons  of  most  conr 
sequence  and  experuuce  in  the  two  fammaliti^s,  are  to 
know  nothing  of  the  matter^  Hill  the  whole  is  as  good 
as  concluded  upon.  But  his  lordship,  I  am  sure,  will 
have  more  generosaty  than  to  countenance  such  a  per- 
ceding.  And  I  could  not  have  expected  such  behaviour, 
from  a  person  of  your  quality,  Sir  John — and  as  for 
you,^brother 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  but  hear  me,  sister  ! 

Mrs.  Heidel.  I  am  perfectly  ashamed  of  you— have 
you  no  spurrit  ?  no  more  concern  for  the  honour  of  our 
fammaly  (han  to  consent 

Ster.  Consent?  I  consent?  As  1  hope  for  mercy,  I 
never  gave  ray  consent.     Did  I  consent.  Sir  John  ? 

Sir  John.  Not  absolutely,  without  Mrs.  Heidelberg's 
concurrence.    But  in  case  of  her  approbation 
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Sler.  Ay,  I  grant  yoa,  if  my  sister  approTed-*-Bttt 
that's  quite  another  thing,  you  know— 

[To  Mrs.  Hbidelbero. 

Mrs,  Heidel.  Your  sister  approve,  indeed  !— I 
thought  you  knew  her  better,  brother  Sterling  ?— What! 
approve  of  having  your  eldest  daughter  returned  upon 
your  hands,  and  exchanged  for  the  younger?  1  am  sur- 
prised how  you  could  listen  to  such  a  scandalous  propo- 
sal. 

Sier,  I  tell  yott,  I  never  did  listen  to  it.  Did  not  I 
say  that  I  would  be  entirely  governed  by  my  sister,'  Sir 
John?  and  unless  she  agreed  to  your  marrying  Fanny — 
'  Mrs.  HeideL  I  agree  to  his  marrying  Fanny  ?  abo- 
minable I  The  man  is  absolutely  out  of  his  senses. 
Can't  that  wise  head  of  yo^rs  foresee  the  consequences 
of  all  this,  brother  Sterling  ?  Will  Sir  John  take  Fan- 
ny without  a  fortin  ?  No  !  After  you  have  settled  the 
largest  part  of  your  property  on  your  youngest  daugh- 
ter, can  there  be  an  equal  portion  left  for  the  eldest? 
No  !  Does  not  this  overturn  the  whole  systum  of  the 
fammaly  ?  Yes,  yes,  yes  !  You  know  I  was  always  for 
my  niece  Betsy's  marrying  a  person  of  the  very  first 
quallaty.  That  was  my  maxum  :  and  therefore,  much 
the  largest  settlement  was,  of  course,  to  be  made  upon 
her.  As  for  Fanny,  if  she  could,  with  a  fortune  of 
twenty  or  thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  a  knight,  or  a 
member  of  parliament,  or  a  rich  common-councilman 
for  a  husband,  I  thought  it  might  do  very  well. 

Sir  John.  But  if  a  better  match  should  offer  itself, 
why  should  it  not  be  accepted,  madam  ? 

^frs.  Heidel.  What,  at  the  expense  of  her  elder  sis- 
ter !  O  fie,  Sir  John !  How  could  you  bear  to  hear  of 
such  an  indignaty,  brother  Sterling  ? 

Sler.  I !  Nay,  I  shan't  hear  of  it,  I  promise  you.  I 
can't  hear  of  it,  indeed.  Sir  John. 
•  Mrs.  HeideL  But  you  have  heard  of  it,  brother  Ster- 
ling. You  know  yon  have ;  and  sent  Sir  John  to  pro- 
'pose  it  to  me.  But  if  you  can  give  up  your  daughter,  I 
shan't  forsake  my  niece,  I  assure  you.  Ah  I  if  my  poor 
dear  Mr.  Heidelberg  and  our  sweet  babes  had  been  alive, 
he  would  not  have  behaved  so. 

safer.  Did  I,  Sir  John?— Nay,  speak!— Bring  me  off, 
or  we  are  ruined.  lApart  to  Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  Why,  to  be  sure,  to  speak  the  truth— 

'•    Mrs.  Heidel,    To  speak  the  truth,  I'm  asham'd  of 

you  both.  But  haye  a  care  what  you  are  about,  brother ! 
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hate  ft  care,  I  say.  Th«  o«ttn»«llort  are  In  tha  ho«t»,  I 
hear;  and  if  every  thing  la  not  settlad  to  my  tib&nfp,  I'll 
have  nothing  more  to  say  to  you,  if  I  live  these  hundred 
yeara.  I*U  go  ovvr  to  Holland,  and  s#ttle  with  Kr.Vaader- 
spracken,  my  poor  hosband^s  first  coasiBt  and  niy  own 
fammaly  shall  never  be  the  better  for  a  farden  of  my 
money,  I  promise  you.  [faif,  r. 

8lcr.  I  thought  so.  1  knew  she  would  never  agraa  to 
it. 

Sir  John.  *Sde«th,  how  imfortnnate  J  what  can  wa  do, 
Mr.  Sterling  ? 

Ster,  Nothing. 

Sir  John.  What,  must  our  agreement  break  off,  the 
moment  It  is  made  then  ? 

Ster,  It  can't  be  helped.  Sir  John.  The  family,  at  I 
told  you  before,  have  great  expectations  from  my  sister; 
and  if  this  matter  proceeds,  you  hear  yourself  that  aha 
threatens  to  leave  aa.  My  brother  Heidelberg  was  a 
warm  man,  a  very  warm  man ;  and  died  worth  a  plum, 
at  least ;  a  plum !  ay,  1  warrant  yoU^  ha  died  worth  a 
plum  and  a  half. 

Sir  John,  Well ;  bat  if  I 

Sler,  And  then,  my  sister  has  three  or  fbvr  very  good 
mortgages,  a  deal  of  money  in  the  three  per  cents.,  aad 
old  South  Sea  annuities,  besides  large  oeneerat  in  the 
Dutch  and  French  funds.  The  greatest  part  of  all  tUa 
she  means  to  leave  to  oar  ft^mily. 

Sir  John,  I  can  only  say»  sir^'-'-'— 

SiiV,  Why,  your  offer  of  the  diflbmica  of  thirty 
thousand,  was  very  fair  asnd  handaoma,  to  ba  sura.  Sir 
John. 

Sir  John,  Nky,  bat  I  am  ev^n  willing  to— ^ 

Sier,  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  it  against  her  will, 
I  miglit  lose  above  a  hundred  thoasanll ;  so  you  see  the 
balance  is  aga^ist  you,  Sir  John. 

Sir  John.  But  is  there  no  way,  do  you  thiak,  of  pre- 
vailing on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  grant  her  consent? 

Ster,  I  am  afraid  not.  However,  when  her  passion  ia 
a  little  abated«-for  she's  very  pasaionata-^you  may  try 
what  can  ba  done :  bat  3^0tt  must  not  use  my  name'  aay 
more,  Sir  John. 

SirJitkn^  Sup^Hne  I.  was  to  prevail  on  Lord  Ogteby 
to  apply  to  her,  do  you  think  that  would  have  any  tn- 
fluaaee  over  her  ? 

Ster,  I  thiakJie  would  be  m»f  lOMly  to  persuade  her 
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to  it  than  any  other  perBon  ia  the  family.  She  hat  ft 
great  respect  for  Lord  Ogleby.    She  loves  a  lord. 

Sir  John*  1*11  apply  to  him  this  very  day.  And  if  he 
gliould  prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg,  I  may  depend  on 
your  friendship,  Mr.  Sterling  ? 

Ster,  Ay.  ay,  I  shall  be  glad  to  oblige  you,  when  it 
is  in  my  power ;  but  as  the  account  stands  now,  yon  see 
it  is  not  upon  the  figures.  And  so  your  servant,  Sir 
John.  [Exit^  l. 

Sir  John,  What  a  situation  am  I  in !  Brealiing  off 
w^h  her  whom  I  was  bound  by  treaty  to  marry ;  rejected 
by  the  object  of  my  aflTections ;  and  embroiled  by  this  tnr* 
bulent  woman,  who  governs  the  whole  family.  And  yet 
opposition,  instead  of  smothering,  increases  ny  inclina- 
tion. 1  must  have  her.  I'll  apply  immediately  to  Lord 
Ogleby  ;  and  if  he  can  bnt  bring  over  the  annt  to  our 
party,  her  influence  will  oTercome  the  scruples  and  deli- 
cacy of  my  dear  Fanny,  and  I  shall  be  the  happiest  of 
mankind.  [JPjiit,  l. 

BMD   OP  ACT  III. 


ACT  IV. 

8CBNE  l.—A  Boom. 

Bnter  Steblimo,  Mat.  Hbidblbbbo,  mid  Miss 

Stbbling,  b. 

Ster,  What !  will  you  send  Fiumy  to  town,  sister? 

JIfrs.  Heidel,  To-morrow  morning*  IWe  giten  or^ 
ders  about  it  already. 

SUr.  Indeed? 

Mrg.  Beidcl,  Posatlvely. 

Ster,  But  consider,  sister,  at  snafa  a  time  as  this  what 
an  odd  appearance  it  will  have. 

A/r«.  Htid.  Not  half  so  odd  as  her  behaviour,  bro- 
tlicr.    This  ti«M  was  intended  for  happineiB,  and  1*11 
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keepno  incendiaries  hereto  destroy  it.    I  insist  on  lier 
going  off  to-morrow  morning. 

Ster,  I*m  afraid  this  is  all  your  doing,  Betsy. 

Miss  Ster,  (r.  c.)  No,  indeed,  papa.  My  aunt 
knows  that  it  is  not.  For  all  Fanny*s  baseness  to  me,  I 
am  sure  I  would  not  do,  or  say  any  thiDg  to  hurt  her 
with  you  or  my  aunt,  for  the  world.' 

Mrs,  HeideL  (c.)  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy!  I  will 
have  my  way.  When  she  is  packed  off,  every  things 
will  go  on  as  it  should  do.  Since  they  are  at  their  in- 
trigues, V\\  let  them  see  that  we  can  act  with  vigur-  on 
our  part ;  and  sending  her  out  of  the  way  shall  be  the 
purluminary  step  to  all  the  rest  of  my  perceedings. 

Ster.  (l.  c.)  Well,  but  sister 

Mrs.  HeideL  It  does  not  signify  talking,  brother 
Sterling,  for  I*m  resolved  to  be  rid  of  her,  and  I  will. 
Come  along.  Child.  [^To  Miss  Sterling.]  The  post- 
shay  shall  be  at  the  door  by  six  o'clock  in  tne  morning ; 
and  if  Miss  Fanny  does  not  get  into  it,  why,  I  will — and 
so  there's  an  end  of  the  matter. 

[BouncBs  out  with  Miss  Sterling,  r. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Heidelberg. 

Mrs,  HeideL  (a.)  One  word  more,  brother  Sterling  ! 
I  expect  that  you  will  take  your  eldest  daughter  in  your 
hand,  and  make  a  formal  complaint  to  Lord  Ogleby  of 
Sir  John  Melvil's  behaviour.  Do  this,  brother  ;~shew 
a  proper  regard  for  the  honour  of  your  fammaly  yourself, 
and  I  shall  throw  in  my  mite  to  the  raising  of  it.  If  not 
— but  now  you  know  my  mind.  So  act  as  you  please, 
and  take  the  consequences.  [Exit,  r. 

Ster.  The  devil's  in  the  women  for  tyranny !  Mothers, 
wives,  mistresses,  or  sisters,  they  always  will  govern 
us.  As  to  my  sister  Heidelberg,  she  knows  the  strength 
of  her  purse,  and  domineers  upon  the  credit  of  it.  **  I 
will  do  this,"  and  **  You  shall  do  that,"  and  •*  You  shall 
do  t'other,  or  else  the  fammaly  shan't  have  a  farden  oV* 
— [mimfcHn^.]— So  absolute  with  her  money  I — But, 
to  say  the  truth,  nothing  but  money  can  make  us  abso- 
lute, and  so  we  must  e'en  make  the  best  of  her. 

[Exit,  L. 

SCENE  II.— i<  Garden. 
Enter  Lord  Ogleby  and  Canton,  l. 
T.n^^  OnL  What !    Mademoiselle  Fanny  to  be  sent 
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away!    Why?    Wherefore?    What's  the  meaniDg  of 
alllhis? 

Cant.  Je  ne  scats  pas.    I  know  nothing  of  it. 

Lord  Ogl.  It  can't  be — it  shan't  be.  I  protest  against 
the  measure.  She's  a  fine  girl,  and  I  had  much  rath«r 
that  the  rest  of  the  family  were  annihilated,  than  that  she 
should  leave  us.  Her  vulgar  father,  that's  the  very  ab- 
stract of  'Change  Alley— the  aunt,  that's  always  endea- 
vouring to  be  a  fine  lady — and  the  pert  sister,  for  ever 
showing  that  she  is  one,  are  horrid  company,  indeed, 
and  without  her  would  be  intolerable.  Ah,  la  pettite> 
Fanchon  1  she's  the  thing ;  isn't  she.  Cant.? 

Cant,  Dere  is  very  good  sympatie  entre  vous,  and  dat 
young  lady,  mi  lor. 

Lord  Ogl,  I'll  not  be  let  among  these  Goths  and  Van- 
dals, your  Sterlings,  your  Heidelbergsi,  and  Devilberga 
—if  she  goes,  I'll  positively  go  too. 

Cant.  In  de  same  post-chay,  my  lor?  You  have 
no  objection  to  dat  I  believe,  nor  mademoiselle  neider 
too— ha  !  hal  ha  ! 

Lord  Ogl.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  foolish  tongue.  Cant. 
Does  thy  Swiss  stupidity  imagine  that  I  can  see  dhd 
talk  with  a  fine  girl  without  desires?.  My  eyes  are  in«> 
voluntarily  attracted  by  beautiful  objects.  I  fly  as  nan 
turally  to  a  fine  girl 

Cant,  As  de  fine  girl  to  you,  my  lor:  ha,  ha,  hal 
you  always  fly  togedre  like  un  pair  de  pigeons. 

Lord  Ogl.  Like  un  pair  de  pigeons— [mocAr«  Aim.]— • 
Vous  etes  un  sot,  Mons.  Canton — Thou  art  always 
dreaming  of  my  intrigues,  and  never  seest  me  badiner^ 
but  you  suspect  mischief,  you  old  fool,  you. 

Cant.  I  am  fool,  I  confess,  but  not  always  fool  la 
dat,  mi  lor,  he,  he,  he ! 

Lord  Ogl,  He,  he,  he !  Thou  art  incorrigible,  but 
thy  absurdities  amuse  one.  Thou  art  like  my  rappee 
here,  [takes  out  his  box]  a  most  ridiculous  superfluity, 
but  a  pinch  of  thee,  now  and  then,  is  a  more  delicious 
treat. 

Cant.  You  do  me  great  honour,  mi  lor. 

Lord  Ogl.  'Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul.  Thou  art  pro- 
perly my  cephalic  snuff,  and  art  no  bad  medicine  against 
megrims,  vertigoes,  and  profound  thinking — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Cdnt.  Your  flatterie,  mi  lor,  vil  make  me  too  prode. 

Lord  Ogl.  The  girl  has  some  little  partiality  for  me, 
to  be  sure  :  but  pr'ythee.  Cant.,  is  not  that  Miss  Fanny 
yonder  ? 

e2 
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Caui,  iLookinff  with  a  gkuB.'\  En  Terit^,  His  she, 
mi  lor — His  one  of  de  pigeons— de  pigeons  d'aroonr. 

Lord  OgL  Daa*t  be  ridiculous,  you  old  monkey. 

[Smiling. 

Camt.  1  am  monkAe,  I  am  ote,  but  T  have  eye,  I 
haye  ear,  and  a  Utile  understand,  now  and  den. 

Lord  OgL  Taisex  vous  b6te  I 

Cant,  fillc  yotts  attend,  my  lor.— Sbe  vil  make  a 
love  to  you. 

Lard  Ogi.  Will  she?  Have  at  her  then !  A  fine  girl 
caa*t  et>lige  me  more.— Egad,,  I  find  myself  a  little  en- 
jou6— come  along,  Cant. !  she  is  but  in  the  next  walk — 
but  there  is  such  a  deal  of  this  damned  crinkum-crmorkum, 
as  Sterling  calls  it,  that  one  sees  people  for  half  an 
hour  before  one  can  getto  them AUons,  Mcms.  Can- 
ton, alllms  done  I           lExeunt  singing  in  French,  R. 

SCENE  llU'-'Another  part  iif  th£  Garden. 
Enter  LoyBWBX.L  and  Fannt,  l. 

Lo9.  My  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  bear  your  distress  1  It 
oTercomes  aU  my  resolutions,  and  I  am  prepared  for 
the  discoTery. 

Fanny.  But  how  can  it  be  effseted  bafore  my  de« 
parturef 

Lov,  I'll  tell  you.-*Lord  Ogleby  seems  to  entertain  a 
TMble  partiality  for  yo« ;  and  notwithstanding  the  pe- 
•uliarities  of  his  behaviour,  I  am  sure  that  he  is  humane 
at  die  bottom.  He  is  vain  to  an  excess ;  but  withal 
extremely  good-natured,  and  would  do  any  thing  to  re- 
commend himself  to  a  lady.— Do  you  open  the  whole 
alhdr  of  our  marriage  to  him  immediately.  It  will  como 
with  more  irresistible  persuasion  from  you  than  myself ; 
and  I  doubt  not  but  you'll  gain  his  friendship  and  pro- 
tection at  once>— His  influence  and  authority  will  put 
an  end  to  Sir  John's  solicitations,  remoye  your  aunt's 
and  sister's  unkindness  and  suspicions,  and,  I  hope,  re- 
concile your  father  and  the  whole  family  to  our  marriage. 

Fanny,  Heaven  grant  it !   Where  is  ray  lord  ? 

Lo9>  I  have  heard  him  and  Canton,  since  dinner,  sing- 
ing French  songs  under  the  great  walnut-tree  by  the 
parlour  door.  If  you  meet  with  him  in  the  garden, 
yoa  may  disclose  the  whole  immediately. 

Fmnny,  DreadlU  as  the  task  is,   rll  do  it. Any 

thing  is  better  than  this  continual  anxiety. 
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hov.  By  that  time  the  disooTery  it  made,  I  will  ap- 
pear to  second  you.< — Ha !  here  comes  my  lord. — Now, 
my  dear  Fanny,  summon  up  all  your  spirits,  plead  our. 
cause  powerfully,  and  be  sure  of  success.        [Goings, 

Fanny,  Ay,  don*t  leave  me  I 

Lov.  Nay,  yon  must  let  me. 

Fanny,  Well,  since  it  must  be  so,  I'll  obey  you,  if 
I  have  the  power.    Oh,  Lovewell! 

Lov,  Consider,  our  situation  is  Tery  critical.  To- 
morrow morning  is  fixed  for  your  departure,  and  if  we 
lose  this  opportunity,  we  may  wish  in  Tain  for  another. 
He  approaches — I  must  retire. — Speak,  my  dear  Fanny, 
speak  and  make  us  happy !  [Exit  R. 

Fanny.  Good  hearen,  what  a  situation  am  I  in !  what 
shall  I  do  ?  what  shall  1  say  to  him !  I  am  all  confusion. 

Ekier  Lorb  Oolbbt  and  Canton. 

Lard  Ogl,  To  see  somuch  beauty  so  solitary,  madam, 
is  a  satire  upon  mankind,  and  tis  fortunate  that  one  man 
has  broken  in  upon  your  reverie,  for  the  credit  of  our 
sex.  I  say  one,  madam,  for  poor  Canton  here,  fVpm 
age  and  infirmities,  stands  for  nothing. 

Cani.  Noting  at  all,  indeed. 

Fanny.  Your  lordship  does  me  great  honour.— I  had 
a  favour  to  request,  my  lord  ! 

hard  Ogl.  A  favour,  madam!— To  be  honoured 
with  your  commands,  is  an  expressible  fitvour  done  to 
me,  madam. 

Fanny,  If  your  lordship  could  indulge  me  with  the 
honour  of  a  moment*! — ^What  is  the  matter  with  me  ? 

[Afid€. 

Lord  Ogl.  The  girl's  confuse^het— here's  some- 
thing in  the  wind,  ftiith— I'll  have  a  tete-a-tete  with  her 
^afiez  vous  en !  [To  Cant. 

Cani.  I  go — ah,  pauvre  mademoiselle!  my  lor, 
have  pitii  upon  the  poor  pigeone  I 

Lord  Ogl.  I'll  knock  you  down,  Cant,  if  you  are  im- 
pertinent. [Smiting, 

Cant.  Den  1  raus  avay.— [sAi|^m  a/en^.l— You  are 
noKh  please,  for  all  dat.  [Atide  and  exit, 

Fanny,  I  shall  sink  with  apprehension.  [Auide, 

Lord  Ogl.  What  a  sweet  girl— she*s  a  civiliz'd  being, 
and  atones  for  the  barbarism  of  the  rest  of  the  fkmiiy.   v 

Fanny,  My  Lord,  I—     [Ske  enrtteytt  and  bluiket. 

Lord  Ogl,  [Addreisting  ker.'\  1  look  upon  it,  madam, 
to  be  one  of  the  luckiest  circum^ances  of  my  life,  that 

Ed 
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1  have  IhU  moment  the  honour  of  receiving  your  eoni- 
mands,  and  the  satisfaction  of  confirming  with  my  toiie^uey 
what  my  eyes  perhaps  have  but  too  weakly  expressed — 
that  I  am  literally — the  humblest  of  your  servants. 

Fanny,  1  think  myself  greatly  honoured,  by  your 
lordship*s  partiality  to  me ;  but  it  distresses  me,  that 
I  am  obliged  in  my  present  situation  to  apply  to  it  for 
protection. 

Lord  Ogl,  I  am  happy  in  your  distress,  madam,  be- 
cause it  gives  me  an  opportunity  to  shew  my  zeal. 
Beauty  to  me  is  a  religion  in  which  I  was  born  and 
bred  a  bigot,  and  would  die  a  martyr. — l*m  in  tolerable 
spirits,  faith  1  [Aside, 

Fanny*  There  is  not  perhaps  at  this  moment  a  more 
distressed  creature  than  myself.  Aflfection,  duty, 
hope,  despair,  and  a  thousand  different  sentiments,  are 
struggling  in  my  bosom ;  and  even  the  presence  of  your 
lordship,  to  whom  I  have  flown  for  protection,  adds  to 
my  perplexity. 

Lord  OgL  Does  it,  madam?  Venus  forbid  ! — my  old 
fault ;  the  devil's  in  me,  I  think,  for  perplexing  young- 
women.  [Aside  and  smiling.']  Take  courage,  ma- 
dam !  dear  Miss  Fanny,  explain.  You  have  a  powerful 
advocate  in  my  breast,  I  assure  you — my  lieart,  madam 
— 1  am  attached  to  you  by  all  the  laws  of  sympathy  and 
delicacy.    By  my  honour,  I  am. 

Fanny.  Then  1  will  venture  to  unburtheu  my  mind 
—  Sir  John  Melvil,  my  lord,  by  the  most  misplaced 
and  mistimed  declaration  of  affection  for  me,  has  made 
me  the  unhappiest  of  women. 

Lord  OgL  How,  madam !  has  Sir  John  made  his  ad- 
dresses to  you  ? 

Fanny.  He  has,  my  lord,  in  the  strongest  terms. 
But  I  hope  it  is  needless  to  say,  that  my  duty  to  my  family, 
love  to  my  sister,  and  regard  to  the  whole  family,  as 
well  as  the  great  respect  I  entertain  for  your  lordship 
[Curtseying']  made  me  shudder  at  his  addresses. 

Lord  Ogl.  Charming  girl ! Proceed,     my    dear 

Miss  Fanny,  proceed ! 

Fanny.  In  a  moment — give  me  leave,  my  lord  ! — ^but 
if  what  I  have  to  disclose  should  be  received  with  anger 
or  displeasure 

Lord  Ogl.  Impossible,  by  all  the  tender  powers! — 
speak,  I  beseech  you,  or  I  shall  divine  the  cause  before 
you  utter  it. 

Fanny.  Then,  riiy  lord.  Sir  John's  addresses  are  not 
"*"'''*  ing  to  me  in  themselves,  but  arc  more  parti- 
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cularly  disagreeable  to  me  at  this  time-^as^as— -— 

[_He9itatinff» 

Lord  OgL  As  what,  madam  1 

Fanny »  As— pardon  my  confusion-' I  am  entirely  de- 
voted to  another.  , 

Lord  Ogl.  If  this  is  not  plain,  the  devil's  in  it** 
[Aside,']  But  tell  me,  my  dear  Miss  Fanny,  for  I  must 
know ;  tell  me  the  how,  the  when,  and  the  where—— 
Tell  me 

Enter  Canton,  hastily. 

Cant.  My  lor,  my  lor,  my  lor  I 

Lord  Ogl.  Damn  your  Swiss  impertinence  !  how  durst 
you  interrupt  me,  in  the  most  critical  melting  moment 
that  ever  love  and  beauty  honoured  me  with? 

Cant.  1  demande,  pardonne,  my  lor !  Sir  John  Mel- 
-vil,  my  lor,  sent  me  to  beg  you  do  him  de  honeur  to 
speak  a  little  to  your  lordship. 

Lord  OgL  Vm  not  at  leisure— I*mbusy<->Get  away, 
you  stupid  old  dog,  you  Swiss  rascal,  or  1*11 

Cant.  Fortbien,  mylor.   [Cj^htoh  goes  outon  tiptoe j 

Lord  Ogl.  By  the  laws  of  gallantry,  madam,  this  in- 
terruption should  be  death  f  but  as  no  punishment  ought 
to  disturb  the  triumph  of  the  softer  passions,  the  crimi- 
nal is  pardoned  and  dismissed — let  us  return,  madam,  to 
the  highest  luxury  of  exalted  minds'— a  declaration  of 
love  from  the  lips  of  beauty. 

Fanny.  The  entrance  of  a  third  person  has  a  little  re- 
lieved me,  but  I  cannot  go  through  with  it — and  yet  I 
must  open  my  heart  with  a  discovery,  or  it  will  break 
with  its  burthen. 

Lord  Ogl,  What  passion  in  her  eyes  !  I  am  alarmed 
to  agitation.  [Aside.']  I  presume,  madam,  (and  as 
you  have  flattered  me,  by  making  me  a  party  concerned « 
I  hope  you*l]  excuse  the  presumption)  that— 

Fanny.  Do  you  excuse  my  making  you  a  party  con- 
cerned, my  lord,  and  let  me  interest  your  heart  in  my 
behalf,  as  my  future  happiness  or  misery  in  a  great 
measure  depend 

Lord  Ogl.  Upon  me,  madam  ? 

Fanny.  Upon  you,  my  lord.  [Sighs. 

Lord  OgL  There*s  no  standing  this :  I  have  caught 
the  infection her  tenderness  dissolves  me.      [Sighs., 

Fanny.  And  should  you  too  severely  judge  of  a  rash 
action  which  passion  prompted,  and  modesty  has  long 
concealed 4 


W  CLANBtrNNft  MlftRtAOK.  [ACT  IT. 

L9r4  0^1.  [TtOting  her  kami.^  Thmi  Miltble  erea« 
t«i«««^ooBmia2id  my  heart,  for  it  is  Tanquished— speak 
but  thy  virtuous  wishes,  and  enjoy  them. 

Fomijf.  I  oaBBot,  my  l«rd-«indeed«  I  eaBiiot— Mr. 
LoTewell  must  tell  yoa  my  distresses— and  when  yon 
know  them— pity  and  protect  me.  [£jril  in  iemrM, 

Lord  OgL  [Atone, "i  How  the  devil  could  1  bring  her 
to  this?  It  is  too  much— too  roach — 1  ean^t  bear  it— I 
must  give  way  to  this  amiable  weakness — [  WiptM  hh 
eyes. J  My  heart  overflows  with  sympathy,  and  I  feel 
every  tenderness  I  have  inspired.  How  blind  have  I 
been  to  the  desolation  I  have  made !  How  could  ]  pes- 
tibly  imagine  that  a  little  partial  attention  and  tender 
dvUUies  to  this  young  creature  should  have  gathered  to 
this  burst  of  passion  I  Can  1  be  a  fknan  and  withstand 
it  7  No— 1*11  sacrifice  the  whole  sex  to  her.  Bot  here 
eomes  the  jfalher,  quite  apropot,  1*11  open  the  matter 
immediately,  settle  the  business  with  him,  and  take  tha 
sweet  girl  down  to  Ogleby  House  to-morrow  morning — 
but  what  the  devil !  Miss  Sterling  ^too !  What  mia- 
chiefs  in  the  wind  now? 

Enter  Stbrlino,  and  Miss  Stbulino,  l. 

Sler,  My  lord,  your  servant !  I  am  attending  my 
daughter  here  upon  rather  a  disagreeable  affair.  Speak 
to  his  lordship,  Betsy. 

Lord  Ogl.  Your  eyes.  Miss  Sterling—for  I  always 
read  the  eyes  of  a  young  lady«*betray  some  little  emo« 
tion.— ^-What  are  your  commands,  madam  ? 

MUe  Ster.  I  have  but  too  much  cause  for  my  emotion, 
my  lord  I 

Lord  OgL  I  cannot  commend'  my  kinsman's  beha- 
viour, madam.  Ha  has  behaved  like  s  false  Imigbt,  I 
moat  confess.  I  have  heard  of  his  apostacy.  Miss  Fanny 
has  informed  me  of  it. 

MUm  Sitr.  Miss  Fanny's  baseness  has  been  the  canae 
of  Sir  John*s  inconstancy. 

Lord  Ogl.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Miss  Sterling,  your 
passion  transports  you  too  far.  Sir  John  may  have 
entertained  a  passion  for  Miss  Fanny,  but  believe  me, 
my  dear  Miss  Sterling,  believe  me.  Miss  Fanny  has  no 
passion  for  Sir  John.  She  has  a  passion,  indeed,  a  most 
tender  passion.  She  has  opened  her  whole  Soul  to  me, 
and  I  know  where  her  affections  are  placed.  {ConeeiUdl^*, 

MUwSier,  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovewell,  my  lord;   for  I 
^▼«  ^eat  reason  to  think  that  her  seeming  attachment 
to  him,  is,  by  his  consent,   made  use  of  as  a  blind  to 
''esigas  upon  Sir  John. 
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Lord  OgL  Lovewell  I    No,  poor  lad !    She  does  not 
think  of  him.  [Smiling. 

Mitt  8ler,  Have  a  care,  my  lord,  that  both  the  fiimU 
lies  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  Sir  John's  artifice,  and 
my  sister's  dissimulation !  You  don't  know  her— 
indeed,  my  lord,  you  don't  know  her-*-a  base,  insinuat- 
ing, perfidious ! — It  is  too  much— She  has  been  before- 
hand with  me,  I  perceiTe.  Such  unnatural  behaTionr 
lo  me ! — But  since  I  see  I  can  faaTe  no  redress,  I  am 
resohred  that  some  way  or  oUier  I  will  haTe  revenge. 

I  [Bxit^  %. 

Ster,  This  is  foolish  work,  ray  lord. 
Lord  Ogl,  I  have  too  much  sensibility  to  bear  the 
tears  of  beauty. 

Sler,  It  is  touching  indeed,  my  lord— and  Tery  moT- 
ing  for  a  father. 

Lord  Ogl,  To  be  snre,  sir ! — You  must  be  distrest 
beyondmeasurel — Wherefore,  to  divert  your  too  exqui- 
site feeling,  suppose  we  change  the  subject,  and  pro- 
ceed to  business. 

8Ur,  With  all  my  heart,  ray  lord. 

Lord  Ogl,  Yon  see,  Mr.  Steriing,  we  can  make  n6 
union  in  our  families  by  the  proposed  marriage. 

Ster,  And  very  sorry  am  I  to  see  it,  my  lord. 

Lord  Ogl.  Have  you  set  your  heart  upon  being  allied 
to  our  house,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster,  *Tis  my  only  wish,  at  present,  my  oraninm,  as 
I  may  call  ir. 

Lord  Ogl.  Yonr  wishes  shall  be  ftdfiird. 

Ster.  Shall  they,  my  lord!— -bnt  how— how? 

Lord  Ogl.  1*11  marry  in  your  family. 

SUr.  What  I    my  sister  Heidelberg? 

Lord  Ogl,  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  sweat,  Mr, 
Sterling.    No,  not  your  sister— but  your  daughter. 

Ster.  My  daughter  I 

Lortf  Ogl.  Fanny !— now  the  mnrder's  oat ! 

Sler.  Whatyoift,  my  lord? — 

Lord  Ogl.  Yes~I,  I,  Mr.  Sterling ! 

SUr.  No,  no,  my  lord— that's  too  much.     [Smiling. 

Lord  Ogl.  Too  much?— I  don't  comprehend  you. 

Ster.  What,  you,  my  lord,  marry  my  Fanny ! — Bless 
aM»,  what  will  the  folks  say  ? 

Lord  Ogl.  Whv,  what  will  they  say  ^ 

Ster.  That  you^re  a  bold  man,  my  lord-^thafa  all. 

Lord  OgL  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  aity  wit,  tot 
aught  1  know— Do  you  court  my  alUanoa? 
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Ster.  To  be  sure,  my  lord. 

Lord  OgL  Then  I'll  explain. — My  nephew  won't 
marry  your  eldest  daughter — nor  I  neither — Your 
youngest  daughter  won*t  marry  him — I  will  marry  your 
youngest  daughter. 

Ster,  What !  with  a  youngest  daughter's  fortune,  my 
lord? 

Lord  OgL  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune  at  all, 
sir.  Love  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and  the  dtemon 
Interest  sinks  before  him.  So,  sir,  as  I  said  before,  I 
will  marry  your  youngest  daughter;  your  young'est 
daughter  will  marry  me. 

Ster.  Who  told  you  so,  my  lord  1 

Lord  OgL  Her  own  sweet  self,  sir. 

Ster.  Indeed? 

Lord  OgL  Yes,  sir;  our  affection  is  mutual;  your 
advantage  double  and  treble^your  daughter  will  be  a 
countess  directly — I  shall  be  the  hnppiest  of  beings — 
and  you  Ml  be  father  to  an  earl  instead  of  a  baronet. 

Ster.  But  what  will  my  sister  say  ?— and  my  daughter? 

Lord  OgL  I'll  manage  that  matter— nay,  if  they 
won't  consent,  I'll  run  away  with  yow  daughter^  in 
spite  of  you. 

Ster.  Well  said,  my  lord !  your  spirit's  good — I 
wish  you  had  my  constitution  !— but  if  you'll  ?entare, 
I  have  no  abjection,  if  my  sister  has  none. 

Lord  Ogl.  I'll  answer  for  your  sister,  sir.  Apropos  ! 
the  lawyers  are  in  the  house — I'll  have  articles  drawn, 
and  the  whole  affiE^ir  concluded  to-morrow  morning. 

Ster.  Very  well ;  and  I'll  dispatch  Lovewell  to  Lon- 
don immediately  for  some  fresh  papers  1  shall  want, 
and  I  shall  leave  you  to  manage  matters  with  my  sister. 
You  must  excuse  me,  ray  lord,  but  1  can't  help  laugh- 
ing at  the  match— He!  he!  hel  what  will  the  folks 
say?  [Exit,  L. 

Lord  OgL  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make  a/a- 
ther  of?  He  has  no  more  feeling  than  the  post  in  his 
warehouse — But  Fanny's  virtues  tune  me  to  rapture 
again,  and  I  won't  think  of  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Enter  Lovewell,  hastily,  R. 

Lov.  I  beg  your  lordship's  pardon,  my  lord  ;  are  yea 
alone,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  OgL  Xo,  my  lord,  I  am  npt  alone  ;  I  am  in 
•ompany,  the  best  company. 

Lov.  My  lord  I 
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Lord  Ogl.  \  never  was  in  sach  exquisite  enchanting 
company  since  my  heart  first  conceived,  or  my  senses 
tusted  pleasure. 

Lov.  Where  are  they,  ray  lord?        [LooJcing  about. 

Lord  OgL  In  my  mind,  sir. 

Lov,  What  company  have  you  there,  my  lord  ? 

[^Smiling, 

Lord  Ogl.  My  own  ideas,  sir,  which  so  crowd  upon 
my  imagination,  and  kindle  itf  it  such  a  delirium  of 
extasy,  that  wit,  wine,  music,  poetry,  all  combined, 
and  each  in  perfection,  are  but  mere  mortal  shadows  of 
my  felicity. 

Lov,  1  see  that  your  lordship  is  happy,  and  I  rejoice 
at  it. 

Lord  OgL  You  »AaZ^  rejoice  at  it,  sir;  my  felicity 
shall  not  selfishly  be  confined,  but  shall  spread  its  influ- 
eni-e  to  the  whole  circle  of  my  friends.  I  need  not  say, 
liovewell,  that  you  shall  have  your  share  of  it. 

Lov,  Shall  I,  my  lord? — then  I  understand  you — you 
have  heard->Miss  Fanny  has  informed  you 

Lord  OgL  She  has— 1  have  heard,  and  she  shall  be 
happy — 'tis  determined. 

Lov,  Then  1  have  reached  the  summit  of  my  wishes 
— And  will  your  lordship  pardon  the  folly  ? 

Lord  OgL  O  yes,  poor  creature,  how  could  she  help 
it  ?— "Twas  unavoidable — Fate  and  necessity. 

Lov.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord — Your  kindness  distracts 
me — - 

Lord  OgL  And  so  it  did  the  poor  girl,  faith. 

Lov,  She  trembled  to  disclose  the  secret,  and  declare 
her  affections. 

Lord  OgL  The  world,  I  believe,  will  not  think  her 
affections  ill  placed. 

Lov,  [Bowing.']  You  are  too  good,  my  lord.  And 
do  you  really  excuse  the  rashness  of  the  action  ? 

Lord  OgL  From  my  very  soul.  Love  well. 

Lov,  Your  generosity  overpowers  me.—  [Bowing. 1 — 
I  was  afraid  of  her  meeting  with  a  cold  reception. 

Ijord  Ogl,  More  fool  you  then. 
Who  pleads  her  cause  with  never-failing  beauty. 
Here  finds  a  full  redress.  [Strikes  kis  breast. 

She's  a  fine  girl,  Lovewell. 

Lov,  Her  beauty,  my  lord,  is  her  least  merit.  She 
has  an  understanding 

Lord  OgL  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  that. 
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Imo.   \Bvmim9C\  That*8  your  lordship*^  goodaass. 
Her  choice  was  a  disinterested  one. 

LordOgi.  No— no — nol  aUogethel^— it  began  with 
Interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

Lov,  Indeed,  my  Idrd,  if  yon  were  acquainted  with 
her  goodness  of  heart,  and  generosity  of  mind,  as  well 
as  yon  are  with  the'  inferior  beauties  of  her  face  and 
person 

Lord  Ogl,  I  am  so  perfectly  convinced  of  their  exist- 
ence, and  so  totally  of  your  mind  touching  every  ajat- 
able  particular  of  that  sweet  girl,  tliat  were  it  not  for 
the  cold  unfeeling  impediments  of  the  law,  I  would 
marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Lav,  My  lord  I 

Lord  Ogl,  I  would,  by  all  that's  honourable  in  man, 
and  amiable  in  woman. 
.   Lov.  Marry  her  I — What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  Ogl,  Miss  Fannv  Sterling  that  is^the  Coun- 
tess of  Ogleby  that  shall  be. 

Lav,  I  am  astonished ! 

Lord  Ogl,  Why,  could  you  expect  less  from  met 

Lav,  I  did  not  expect  this,  my  lord. 

Lard  Ogl,  Trade  and  accounts  have  destroyed  your 
feeling. 
I  Lav,  No,  indeed,  my  lord.  [Sigka, 

Lord  Ogl,  The  moment  that  love  and  pity  entered  ny 
breast,  I  was  resolved  to  plunge  into  matrimony,  and 
shorten  the  girVs  tortures — I  never  do  any  thing  by 
halves ;  do  1,  LovewelU 

Lav,  No,  indeed,  my  lord — [St^s.]— What  an  aecl- 
dent! 

Lard  Ogl,  What's  the  matter,  Lovewell?  thou  seem'st 
to  have  lost  thy  faculties.  Why  don't  you  wish  me  joy, 
man? 

Lav,  O,  I  do,  my  lord.  [Sj^« 

Lord  Ogl,  She  said  that  you  would  explain  what  ihe 
had  not  power  to  utter— but  I  wanted  no  interpreter  for 
the  language  of  love. 

Lofv,  But  has  your  lordship  considered  the  eonse- 
quenees  of  your  resolution  I 

Lard  Ogl,  No,  sir,  I  am  above  consideration,  when 
my  desires  are  kindled. 

Lav.  But  consider  the  consequences,  my  lord,  to  your 
nephew.  Sir  John. 

"i^ord  Oal,  Sir  John  baa  considered  no  consecraeaces 
himself,  Mr.  Lovewell. 
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Lov,  Mr.  Sidrlkig,  ny  lord,  vlll  certainly  retnm  his 
daughter  to  Sir  John. 

Juord  O^f.  Sir  John  lias  already  refused  Mr.  Ster* 
ling's  daughter. 

Lov.  But  what  will  become  of  Miss  Sterling,  my 
Lord  ? 

Lord  Ogl.  What's  that  Xq  you? You  may  have 

her,  if  you  will.— I  depend  upon  Mr.  Sterling's  eity- 

Ehilosophy,  to  be  reconciled  to  Lord  Ogleby's  being 
is  son-in-law,  instead  of  Sir  John  MeWil,  Baronet. 
Don't  you  thtnlc  that  your  master  may  be  brought  to 
tliat,  without  having  recourse  to  his  calcnlatioBS?  Eh  I 
Lovewell  j 
Lov,  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  question. 
Lord  QgL  Whatever  is  the  question,  I'll  tell  you  my 
answer.  I  am  in  love  with  a  fine  girl,  whom  I  resolve 
to  marry. 

Enter  Sir  John  Mblyil,  l. 

What  news  with  yon.  Sir  John  ? ^You  look  all  hurry 

and  impatience — like  a  messenger  after  a  battle. 

Sir  John.  After  a  battle,  indeed,  my  lord.  I  have 
this  day  had  a  severe  engagement,  and  wanting  your 
lordship  as  an  auxiliary,  1  have  at  last  mustered  up  re«> 
•oiution  to  declare,  what  my  duty  to  you  and  to  myself 
have  demanded  from  me  some  time. 

Lord  O9L  To  the  business  then,  and  be  as  concise  as 
possible,  for  I  am  upon  the  wing— eh,  Lovewell  9 

rife  smilet,  and  Lovewblk  boms. 

Sir  John.  I  find  'tis  in  vain,  my  lord,  to  struggle 
against  the  force  of  inclination. 

Lord  Ojfi,  Very  true,  nephew ;  I  am  your  witness, 
susd  wiU  seeend  the  motion— ^sha'n't  I,  Lovewell  1 

[Smi/et,  and  Lovbwbll  bows. 

Sir  John.  Your  lordship's  generosity  encourages  me 
to  tell  you—that  I  cannot  marry  Miss  Sterling. 

Lord  Ogl.  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it— she's  a  bit- 
ter potion,  that's  the  truth  of  it ;  but  as  yon  were  to 
swallow  it,  and  not  I,  it  was  your  business,  and  not 
mine — ^any  thing  more  1 

Sir  John.  But  this,  my  lord— that  I  maybe  permit- 
ted to  make  my  addresses  to  the  other  sister. 

Lord  Ogl.  O  yes— by  all  means— have  you  any  hopes 
there,  nephew  ?    Do  you  think  he'll  succeed,  Lovewell  ? 

[Smiles^  and  winki  at  Lovewell. 

Lov.  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [Gravtly* 
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Lord  Ogl,  I  think  so  too ;  but  let  the  fool  try. 

Sir  John.  Will  your  lordship  favour  me  with  your 
good  offices  to  remove  the  chief  obstacle  to  the  match, 
the  repugnance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg^? 

Lord  Ogl.  Mrs.  Heidelberg !— had  not  you  better 
begin  with  the  young  lady  first  ?  It  will  save  you  a  gpreat 
deal  of  trouble :  won't  it,  Lovewell  ?  [Smiles,']  But 
do  what  you  please,  it  will  be  the  same  thing  to  me — 
won't  it,  Lovewell?  [Conceitedly^  Why  don't  you 
laugh  at  him  ? 

Lov.  I  do,  my  lord.  [Forces  a  smile. 

Sir  John.  And  your  lordship  will  endeavour  to  pre- 
vail on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  consent  to  my  marriage  with 
Miss  Fanny  ?  I 

Lord  Ogl.  1*11  speak  to  Mrs.  Heidelberg  about  the 
adorable  Fanny,  as  soon  as  possible. 

Sir  John.  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

Lord  Ogl.  Poor  fellow,  what  a  dupe  !  he  little  thinks 
who*s  in  possession  of  the  town.  [Aside. 

Sir  John.  And  your  lordship  is  not  offended  at  this 
seeming  inconstancy  ? 

Lin-d  Ogl.  Not  in  the  least.  Miss  Fanny*s  charm 
will  even  excuse  infidelity.  I  look  upon  women  as  tho 
fer€e  natitriip— lawful  game— and  every  man  who  is 
qualified  has  a  natural  right  to  pursue  them ;  Lovewell 
as  well  as  yon,  and  I  as  well  as  either  of  you.  £very 
man  shall  do  his  best,  without  oflfence  to  any — what  say 
you,  kinsmen? 

Sir  John.  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Lov.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

Lord  Ogl.  And  I  am  superlatively  so-^allons  done  ! 
•;*-to  horse  and  away,  boys  !— you  to  your  affairs,  and  ( 
to  mine-^suivons  l*amour.    [Singsi^Exeunt  severally. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Fanny*s  Apartment. 
Enter  Lovewell  and  ¥  ashy,  followed  by  Bettt, 

Fanny,  Why  did  you  come  so  soon,  Mr.  Lovewell  ? 
the  famUy  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and  Betty  certainly  heard 
somebody  listening  near  the  chamber-door. 

Betty,  My  mistress  is  right,  sir  !  evil  spirits  are 
abroad ;  and  1  am  sure  you  are  both  too  good,  not  to 
expect  mischief  from  them. 

Lov,  But  who  can  be  so  curious,  or  so  wicked? 

Betty,  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  curiosity 
enough  in  this  family,  sir,  to  expect  the  worst. 

Fanny,  I  do  expect  the  worst. Pi  ithee,  Betty,  re- 
turn to  the  outward  door,  and  listen  if  you  hear  any  body 
in  the  gallery  ;  and  let  us  know  directly. 

Betty.  I  warrant  you,  madam — the  Lord  bless  y»tt 
both  !  [Goes  out  at  the  daor, 

Fanny,  What  did  my  father  want  with  you  this 
evening  ? 

Lov,  lie  gave  me  the  key  of  his  closet,  with  orders 
to  bring  from  London  some  papers  relating  to  Lord 
Ogleby. 

Fanny,  And  why  did  you  not  obey  him  ? 

Lov,  Because  I  am  certain  that  his  lordship  has 
opened  his  he^rt  to  him  about  you,  and  those  papers  are 
wanted  merely  on  that  accouut--but  as  we  shall  discover 
all  to-morrow,  there  will  be  no  occasion  for  them,  and  it 
would  be  idle  in  me  to  go. 

Fanny,  Hark  I  hark  I  —bless  me,  how  I  tremble  I — 
I  feel  the  terrors  of  guilt— indeed,  Mr.  Lovewell,  this 
is  too  much  for  me. 

Lov,  And  for  me  too,  my  sweet'Fanny.    Your  appre 
hensions  make  a  coward  of  me.    But  what  can  alarm 
you  ?  your  aunt  and  sister  are  in  their  chambers,  and  yoa 
have  nothing  to  fear  from  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Fanny,  I  fear  every  body,  and  every  thing,  and  every 

moment— my  mind  is  in  continual  agitation  and  dread ; — 

,  indeed,  Mr.  Lovewell,  this  situation  may  have  very  un- 

bappy  coDseqaences. ,  [  Weepa. 
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Lov.  But  it  8haD*t — I  would  rather  tell  our  story  this 
nomMit  to  all  the  house,  and  run  the  risque  of  maintain- 
ing you  by  the  hardest  labour,  than  suffer  you  to  remain 
in  this  dangerous  perplexity.  What !  shall  I  sacrifice 
all  my  best  hopes  and  affections,  in  your  dear  health  and 
safety,  for  the  mean,  and  in  such  case,  the  meanest  con- 
sideration—of our  fortune  I  Were  we  to  be  abandoned 
by  all  our  relations,  we  haye  that  in  our  hearts  and 
minds,  will  weigh  against  the  most  affluent  clrcnm- 
stances.  I  should  not  have  proposed  the  secrecy  of  our 
marriage,  but  for  yonr  salce ;  and  with  hopes  that  the 
most  generous  sacrifice  you  haye  made  to  love  and  me, 
might  be  less  injurious  to  you,  by  waiting  a  lucky  mo* 
meat  of  reconciliation. 

Fanuv,  Hash !  hash !  for  heaven's  sake,  my  dear 
fjovewell,  don*t  be  so  warm  l-^yoar  generosity  gets  the 
better  of  your  prudence ;  you  will  be  heard,  and  we 
•hall  be  discovered.  I  am  satlsfled-^indeed  I  am.  Kx* 
cuse  this  weakness,  this  delicacy.— this  what  you  will. 
My  mind*s  at  peace—indeed  it  is— think  no  more  of  it, 
if  you  love  me ! 

Lov.  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,  as  it  always 
does,  to  the  most  implicit  obedience :  it  would  be  the 
worst  of  ingratitude  in  me  to  distress  you  for  a  moment. 

[Kisses  her. 

JZe-enfer  Bbttt,  b. 

B4Hty,  {in  a  lew  voire.]  I*m  sorry  to  disturb  you. 

Fannv,  Ha  !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Lav,  Have  you  heard  any  body  ? 

Betty,  Yes,  yes,  I  have ;  and  they  liave  heard  yow 
too,  or  1*m  mistaken— if  they  had  ween  you  too,  we 
should  have  been  in  a  fine  qaandftry  I 

Fanny,  Prithee,  don't  prate  now,  Betty  t 

Lov,  What  did  you  hear  t 

Betty.  I  was  preparing  myself  as  asuid,  to  t^a  ma  a 
llttienap— 

Jjov,  a  nap ! 

Betty,  Yes,  sir,  a  nap ;  for  I.  wat^  much  betSer  so 
than  wide  awake  ;  and  when  I  had  wrapped  this  hand- 
kerchfttf  romid  my  head,  for  fear  of  the  elif<^ach  from  the 
key-hole,  I  thought  1  heard  A  kind  of  a  sort  of  A  buaaeing, 
irhich  I  first  took  for  a  gnat,  and  shook  my  head  two  or 
three  times,  lind  went  so  with  my  hand. 

Fanny,  WeU,  well— and  so 

Betty,  And  so,  madam,  when  I  hanrd  Mr.  Lorewell  a 
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likUe  loud,  I  heard  the  buzzing  lender  too ;  and  pnlllnr 
off  my  haDdkerchief  Boftly,  I  could  hear  Ihis  sort  of 
mm$e^-  [Makeg  an  iiidittinei  noUe  Uke  speaking, 

Fanny,  Well,  and  what  did  they  say  1 

Betty.  O  !  I  could  not  understand  a  word  of  what  was 
taid. 

JLor.  The  outward  door  is  locked  t 

Betty,  Yes ;  and  I  boltad  it  too,  for  fear  of  the 
worst. 

Fanny,  Why  did  you  ?  they  must  have  heard  yon,  if 
they  were  near. 

BeUy,  And  I  did  it  on  purpose,  madam,  and  congh'd 
a  little  too,  that  they  might  not  hear  Mr.  LoTeweirs 
voice.  When  I  was  i^lent,  they  were  silent,  and  so  I 
came  to  tell  you. 

Fanny,  What  shall  we  do  7 

h9V,  Fear  nothing?  we  know  the  worst ;  it  will  only 
bring  on  our  catastrophe  a  little  too  soon.  But  Betty 
might  fancy  this  noise— -she's  in  the  conspiracy,  and  can 
make  a  man  a  mouse  at  any  time. 

BeUy,  But  I  can  distinguish  a  ttian  from  a  mouse,  as 
well  as  D^  bettOTS.  I  am  sorry  you  think  so  ill  of  mO| 
sir. 

Fanny.  He  compliments  you,  don*t  be  a  fool  I  Now 
you  have  set  her  tongue  a  running,  shell  mutter  for  an 
hour.  [To  LoTBWELL.]  1*11  go  and  hearken  myself. 

[Exit, 

BeUy.  t*U  turn  my  back  upon  no  girl,  for  sincerity 
and  service.  [Half  a  tide  and  muUering, 

Lof>,  Thou  art  the  first  in  the  world  for  both ;  and  I 
will  reward  yon  soon,  Betty,  for  the  one  and  the  other. 

BHty.  I'm  not  mercenary,  neither.  1  can  Uto  on  a 
little,  with  a  good  earreter. 

Re-enter  Fannt. 

Fanny*  All  seems  quiet — suppose,  my  dear,  you  go 
to  your  omn  room.  I  shall  be  much  eaeier  then ;  rad 
lo-morrow  we  will  be  prepared  for  the  discovery. 

Betty.  You  may  discover,  if  you  please ;  but  for  mf 
part,  1  shall  still  be  secret.  [Half  aside  and  mutteriny. 

Lov.  Should  I  leave  you  now,— if  they  still  are  upon 
the  watch,  we  shall  loee  the  advantage  of  our  dda/. 
Besides,  we  should  consult  about  lo*morrow*s  business. 
Let  Betty  go  to  her  own  room,  and  lock  the  outward 
door  after  her  ;  we  can  fasten  this,  and  when  she  tliinkii 
all  safe,  she  may  return  and  let  me  out  as  usual. 

v3 
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Betty,  Shall  I,  madam  1 

Fanny,  Do  let  me  have  ray  way  to-night,  and  you 
shall  command  me  ever  after.    I  would  not  have  you 
surprised  here  for  the  world.    Pray  leave  me !  I^  shall 
'be  quite  myself  again,  if  you'll  oblige  me. 

Lov.  I  live  only  to  oblige  you,  my  sweet  Fanny  !  I'll 
be  gone  this  moment.  [Goina. 

Fanny.  Let  us  listen  first  at  the  door,  that  you  may 
not  be  intercepted.  Betty  shall  go  first,  and  if  they  lay 
hold  of  her — 

Betty,  They'll  have  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  I  can 
tell  them  that.  [^Going  hastily . 

Fanny.  Softly,  softly,  Betty !  don't  venture  out,  if 
you  hear  a  noise.  Softly,  I  beg  of  you  I  See,  Mr. 
Lovewell,  the  effects  of  indiscretion ! 

Lov,  But  love,  Fanny,  makes  amends  for  all. 

lExeunt  cUl  softly y  b  . 

SCENE  II.— i4  Gallery,  which  leads  to  several 

Bed-chambers, 

Enter  Miss  Sterling,  leading  Mrs.  Heidelberg, 

in  a  night' cap,  r.  u.  e. 

Mvts  Ster,  This  way,  dear  madam,  and  then  I'll  tell 
you  all. 

Mrs,  Heidel.  Nay,  but  niece — consider  a  little—don't 
drag  me  out  this  figuer — let  me  put  on  my  flj^cap  !  If 
any  of  my  lord's  fammaly,  or  the  counselors  at  law, 
should  be  stirring,  I  should  be  perdigus  disconcarted. 

Miss  Ster,  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  moment  is  an  age, 
in  my  situation.  I  am  sure  my  sister  has  been  plotting 
my  disgrace  and  ruin  in  that  chamber.  O  she's  all  craft 
and  wickedness. 

Mrs,  Ueidel,  Well,  but  softly,  Betsy  I  you  are  all  in 
emotion ;  your  mind  is  too  much  flustrated ;  you  can 
neither  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  take-  your  natural  rest.  Com- 
pose yourself,  child  ;  for  if  we  are  not  as  wary  some  as 
they  are  wicked,  we  shall  disgrace  ourselves  and  the 
whole  fammaly. 

Miss  Ster,  We  are  disgraced  already,  madam.  Sir 
John  Melvil  has  forsaken  me  :  my  lord  cares  for  nobody 
but  himself ;  or  if  any  body,  it  is  my  sister  ;  my  father, 
for  the  sake  of  a  better  bargafn,  would  marry  me  to  a 
'Change-broker ;  so  that  if  you,  madam,  don't  continue 
wy  friend— if  you  forsake  me— if  I  am  to  lose  my  best 
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hopes  and  coDsolation— in.yottr  tenderness—and  aflfec- 

tions — I  had  better— at  once — giYe  up  the  matter — and 

let  my  sister  enjoy  the  fruits  of  her  treachery,^  trample 

with  scorn  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder  sister,  the  will 

of  the  best  of  aunts»  and  the  weakness  of  a  too  interested 

father. 

[She  pretends  to  be  bursting  into  tears  all  this  speech, 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Don't,  Betsy— keep  up. your  spurrit — 
I  hate  whimpering— I  am  your  friend — depend  upon  me 
in  every  particular— but  be  composed,  and  tell  me  what 
new  mischief  you  have  discovered.  - 

Miss  Ster,  I  had  no  desire  to  sleep,  and  would  not 
undress  myself,  knowing  that  my  Machiavel  sister  would 
not  rest  till  she  had  broke  my  heart.  I  was  so  uneasy 
that  I  coald  not  stay  in  my  room ;  but  when  I  thought 
that  all  the  house  was  quiet,  I  sent  my  maid  to  discover 
what  was  going  forward ;  she  immediately  came  back, 
and  told  me  that  they  were  in  high  consultation ;  that 
she  had  heard  only,  for  it  was  in  the  dark,  my  sister's 
maid  conduct  Sir  John  Melvil  to  her  mistress,  and  then 
'ock  the  door. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  And  how  did  you  conduct  yourself  in 
this  dalimma  ? 

Miss  Ster.  I  returned  with  her,  and  could  hear  a  man*s 
voice,  though  nothing  that  they  said  distinctly ;  and  you 
may  depend  upon  it,  that  Sir  John  Is  now  in  that  room, 
that  they  have  settled  the  matter,  and  will  run  away  to- 
gether before  morning,  if  we  don't  prevent  them. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Why,  the  brazen  slut !  she  has  got  her 
sister's  husband  (that  is  to  be)  locked  up  in  her  chamber ! 
at  night  too  ! — I  tremble  at  the  thoughts  I 

Miss  Ster.  Hush,  madam  t  I  hear  something. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  You  frighten  me— let  me  put  on  my  fly- 
cap — I  w6uld  not  be  seen  in  this  figur  for  the  world. 

Miss  Ster.  'Tis  dark,  madam ;  you  can't  be  seen. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  1  protest  there's  a  candle  coming,  and  a 
man  too  I 

Miss  Ster,  Nothing  but  servants ;  let  us  retire  a  mo- 
ment \  [,They  retire  r.  u.  e. 

Enter  Brush  half-drunk,  laying  hold  of  the  Cham- 
bermaid, who  hits  a  candle  in  her  hand,  l.  u.  e- 

Ch.  M.  Be  quiet,  Mr.  Brush  ;  I  shall  drop  down  with 
terror  1 

Brush,  But  my  sweet,  and  most  amiable  chambermaid. 
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if  you  bftTe  b»  love,  you  Auj  tiearlKen  to  a  tittle  reason  ; 
that  cannot  possibly  do  your  Tirtue  Miy  harm. 

Ch»  M.  But  you  may  do  me  harm,  Mr.  Brush,  and  a 
great  deal  of  harm  too—pray  let  me  90— I  am  ruin*d  if 
they  hear  you — I  tremble  like  an  asp. 

fimtA.  But  they  sban*t  hear  us~and  if  you  hare  a 
mind  to  be  ruined,  it  shall  be  the  making  of  your  for- 
tune, yon  little  slut,  you !  therefore  I  say  it  again^  if 
you  have  no  love  hear  a  little  reason  ! 

Oh.  M,  I  wonder  at  your  impurenoe,  Mr.  Brash,  to 
use  me  in  this  manner ;  this  is  not  the  way  to  keep  mo 
company,  I  assure  you. — You  are  a  town  rake,  1  see, 
and  now  you  are  a  little  in  liquor,  you  fear  nothing. 

Brn$h,  Nothing,  by  heav'ns,  but  your  frowns,  most 
amiable  chambermaid ;  I  am  a  little  electrified,  that*8 
the  truth  on*t ;  I  am  not  used  to  drink  port,  and  your 
master's  is  so  heady,  that  a  pint  of  it  oversets  a  claret- 
drinker. 

Ck,  M.  DonHbe  rude  I  bless  me  !^I  shall  be  ruinM 
*-what  will  become  of  me  ? 

Bruih,  1*11  take  care  of  you,  by  all  that*s  honourable. 

Ch,  M^  You  are  a  base  maa  to  use  me  so— 1*11  cry 
out  if  you  don't  let  me  go— That  is  Miss  8terling*s 
chamber,  that  Miss  Fanny *s,  and  that  Madam  Heidel- 
berg*s.  [Ptnvttitig, 

BruBh,  And  that  my  Lord  Ogleby*^,  and  tliat  my  lady 
what-d*ye-call-*em :  I  don*t  mind  such  folks  when  1  am 
sober,  much  less  When  I  am  whirasieal— rather  aboTo 
that  too. 

Ck,  JIf.  More  shame  for  you,  Mr.  Brush !— you  ter- 
rify me — ^yott  have  no  modesty. 

Brush,  O  but  1  hare,  my  sweet  spider-brasher !— for 
instance;  I  reyerence  MiSs  Famy— she*s  a  most  deli- 
cious morsel,  and  fit  for  a  prince — with  all  my  horrors 
of  matrimony,  I  could  marry  her  myself— but  for  her 
sister-* 

AfUs  Sler,  There,  there,  madam,  all  in  a  story ! 

Ch,  M.  Bless  me,  Mr.  Brash !— 1  heard  something. 

Bruth,  Rata,  I  suppose,  that  are  gnawing  the  old 
timbers  of  this  execrable  old  dungeon — If  it  wan  mine,  I 
would  pull  it  down,  and  fill  your  fine  canal  up  with  the 
rubbish  ;  and  then  I  should  get  rid  of  two  damnM  things 
at  once. 

Ch,  M,  Law !  law  I  how  you  blaspheme !  w^  sbftU 
have  the  house  upon  our  heads  fot  it. 
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Bruuh.  No,  no,  it  will  last  our  time--but  as  I  was 
saying,  the  eldest  sister-— Miss  Jezabel— 

Ch,  M.  Is  a  fine  young  lady,  for  all  your  evil  tongue, 

Bmsk.^  No — ^we  have  smoakM  ber  already  ;  and  unless 
sbe  marries  oar  old  Swiss,  she  can  have  none  of  us — no, 
no,  she  won't  do— we  are  a  little  too  nice. 

Ch,  M.  You're  a  monstrous  rake,  Mr.  Brush,  and 
don't  care  what  you  say. 


berg. 

Mru  HeideL  IConUng  forward,^  There's  no  bearing 
this— you  profligate  monster ! 

Ch,  /tf  .  Ha  I  I  am  undone ! 

Brush.  Zounds  I  here  sbe  is,  by  all  that's  monstrou^. 

[iliiiif  ^, 

Miss  Sler.  A  fine  discourse  you  have  had  with  that 
fellow  I 

Mrs,  HeideL  And  a  fine  time  of  night  it  is  to  be  hare 
with  that  drunken  monster ! 

Miss  Ster,  What  have  you  to  say  for  yourself? 

Ch,  M,  I  can  say  nothing — ^I  am  so  frighten'd,  and  to 
asham'd— but  indeed  I  am  Tartuous— I  am  Yartaous  in- 
deed. 

Mrs,  Heidei,  Well,  well— don't  tremble  so ;  but,  tell 
us  what  you  know  of  this  horrible  plot  here. 

Miss  Ster,  We'll  forgive  you,  if  you'll  discover  all. 

Ch.  M,  Why,  madam— don't  let  me  betray  my  fellow 
servants — I  sim'nt  sleep  in  my  bed,  if  I  do. 

Mrs.  Heidtl,  Then  you  shall  sleep  somewhere  else 
to-morrow  night. 
'    Ch,  M,  O  dear  I  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Mrs,  Heidel,  Tell  us  this  moment,  or  1*11  tarn  yo« 
•ut  of  doors  directljr. 

Ch,  M.  Why  our  butler  has  been  treating  as  below  la 
his  pantry ^Mr.  Brush  forc'd  us  to  make  a  ktnd  of  a  ho- 
liday night  of  it. 

Miss  SUr,  Holiday  I  for  what? 

Vh.  M.  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 

Miss  Ster,  Well,  well,  but  upon  what  account? 

Ch.  M.  Because,  as  how,  madam,  there  was  a  change 
in  the  family,  they  said — ^that  his  honour,  Sir  John- 
was  to  marry  Miss  Fanny  instead  of  your  ladyship. 

Miss  Ster.  And  so  you  make  a  holiday  for  tiiat-* 
Very  fine ! 
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Ch,  M.  I  did  not  make  it,  ma*am. 

Mr$.  Ileidel.  But  do  you  know  nothing  of  Sir  John's 
being  to  ran  away  with  Miss  Fanny  to-night  ? 

Ck,  M,  No,  indeed,  ma'am  ! 

Miss  Ster.  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  up  in  my  sis* 
ter's  chamber  ? 

Ch.  M.  No,  as  I  hope  for  marcy,  ma*am. 

Vr«.  HeideL  Well.  Til  put  an  end  to  all  this  directly 
—do  you  run  to  my  brother  Sterling 

Ch.  M.  Now,  ma*am  !  'Tis  so  very  late,  ma^am — 

Mrs,  IIcideL  I  don't  care  how  late  it  is.    Tell  him 

there  are  thieves  in  the  house— that  the  house  is  o'fire — 

tell  him  to  come  here  immediately— go,  1  say  ! 

.  Ch,  M,  Iwill,  I  will,  though  I'm  frighten'd  outof  my 

wits.  [Exit, 

Mrs,  Ileidel,  Do  you  watch  here,  my  dear ;  and 
I'll  put  myself  in  order,  to  face  them.  We'll  plot  'em, 
and  counterplot  *em  too.  [Exit  into  her  chamber. 

Miss  Ster,  I  have  as  much  pleasure  in  this  revenge,  as 
in  being  made  a  countess !  Ha  !  they  are  unlocking  the 
door.    Now  for  it.  \_Retires, 

Fann\'s  door  is  unloclted-^and  Bistty  comes  out  mith 
a  candle.    Miss  Sterling  approaches  her, 

Betty*  [Calling  within,']  Sir,  sir!  now's  your  time — 
all's  clear.  (Seeing  Miss  Ster.)  Stay,  stay — ^not  yet 
— we  are  watch'd. 

Miss  Ster,  And  so  you  are,  madam  Betty  I 

[Miss  Sterling  lags  hold  qf  her,  while  Betty' 
locks  the  doory  and  puts  the  key  into  her  pocket, 

Betty,  [  Turning  round, "]  What's  the  matter,  madam? 

Miss  Ster,  Nay,  that  you  shall  tell  my  father  and 
aunt,  madam. 

Betty,  I  am  no  tell-tale,  madam,  and  no  thief;  they'll 
get  nothing  from  me. 

-  Miss  Ster,  You  have  a  great  deal  of  courage,  Betty ; 
and  considering  the  secrets  you  have  to  keep,  you  have 
occasion  for  it. 

Betty,  My  mistress  shall  never  repent  her  good  opi- 
nion of  me,  ma'am. 

Enter  Sterling. 

Ster,  What  is  all  this?  What's  the  matter?  Why  ani 
I  disturbed  in  this  manner  ? 
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Mist  Ster,  This  creature,  and  my  distresses,'  sir,  will 
explain  the  matter. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Heidelberg,  with  another  head-dreat. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Now  l*m  prepar'd  for  the  rancounter— 
Well,  brother,  have  you  heard  of  this  scene  of  wicked- 
ness ? 

Ster,  Not  I— but  what  is  it?  Speak?  I  was  got  into 
my  little  closet — all  the  lawyers  were  in  bed,  and  I  had 
almost  lost  my  senses  in  the  confusion  of  Lord  Ogleby's 
mortgages,  when  I  was  alarmed  with  a  foolish  girl,  who 
could  hardly  speak  ;  and  whether  it's  fire,  or  thieves,  or 
murder,  or  a  rape,  I  am  quite  in  the  dark. 

Mrs,  HeideL  No,  no,  there*s  no  rape,  brother  !— all 
parties  are  willing,  I  believe. 

Miss  8ter.  Who's  in  that  chamber  ? 

[Detaining  Betty,  who  seemed  to  be  stealing  away, 

Betty.  My  mistress. 

Miss  Sler.  And  who  is  wiJh  your  mistress  ? 

Betty.  Why,  who  should  there  be  ? 

Miss  Ster.  Open  the  door  then,  and  let  us  see  ! 

Betty.  The  door  is  open,  madam  [Miss  Sterling 
goes  to  the  door."]    1*11  sooner  die  than  peach. 

[Exit  hastily^  l. 

Miss  Ster.  The  door's  lockM;  and  she  has  got  the 
key  in  her  pocket.  • 

Mrs.  Heidel.  There's  impudence,  brother!  piping,  liot 
from  your  daughter  Fanny's  school ! 

Ster,  But  zounds!  what  is  all  this  about?  you  tell 
me  of  a  sam  total,  and  you  don't  produce  the  particulars. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Sir  John  Melvil  is  locked  up  in  your 
daughter's  bedchamber— There  is  the  particular ! 

Ster.  The  devil  he  is  I  that's  bad  ! 

Miss  Ster.  And  he  has  been  there  some  time  too. 

Ster.  Ditto! 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Ditto !  worse  and  worse,  I  say.  I'll 
rliise  the  house,  and  expose  him  to  my  lord,  and  the 
whole  fammaly. 

Ster.  By  no  means !  we  shall  expose  ourselves,  sister ! 
tbe  best  way  is  to  insure  privately — let  me  alone  \  I'll 
make  him  marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Miss  Ster.  Make  him  marry  her !  this  is  beyond  all 
patience !  You  have  thrown  away  all  your  affection  ; 
and  I  shall  do  as  much  by  my  obedience :  unnatural  fa- 
thers make  unnatural  children.  My  revenge  is  in  my 
own  power,  and  I'll  indulge  It.    Had  ihey  made  th«lr 
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•seapc,  I  shenld  !»▼•  been  cxpoMd  to  tbe  derision  of 
the  world ;  but  the  deriders  shall  be  derided ;  and  so-— 
help !  help,  there !  thieyes !  thieves ! 

Jwrt,  HeideL  Tit-for-tat,  Betsy  I  you  are  right,  my 
flrl. 

Ster,  Zounds !  you'll  spoil  aU"*you*U  raise  the  whoto 
fkmily — the  deyil's  in  the  girl. 

Mrt,  HeideL  No,  no  ;  the  deyil's  in  you,  brother.  I 
am  asham'd  of  your  principles.  What!  would  you  eon- 
nive  at  vour  daughter's  being  lock'd  up  with  her  sistMr's 
husband?  Helpl  thieves !  thieves!  1  say.    [CrieM  out. 

8Ur,  Sister,  I  beg  you  I  daughter,  I  command  you  I 
If  yon  have  no  regard  for  me,  consider  yourselves!  IVe 
shall  lose  this  opportunity  of  ennobling  our  blood  and 
getting  above  twenty  per  cent,  for  our  money. 

Mist  Sier,  What,  by  my  disgrace  and  my  sister's  tri- 
umph !  I  have  a  spirit  above  such  mean  considerations  ; 
ana  to  shew  you  that  it  is  not  a  low-bred,  vulgar 
'Change- Alley  spirit— help!  help!  thieves  I  thieves! 
I  say. 

Ster^  Ay,  ay,  you  may  save  your  lungs-  the  house  is 
in  an  uproar ;  women  at  best  have  no  discretion ;  but  in 
1^  passion  they'll  fire  a  house,  or  burn  themself  es  in  it, 
rather  than  not  be  revenged. 

Enter  Canton,  in  a  night-gown  and  glippers. 

Cant,  £h,  diable!  vat  is  de  raison  of  dis  great  noise, 
dis  tantamarre  ? 

Ster,  Ask  those  ladies,  sir ;  'tis  of  their  making. 

Lord  Ogl.  [Calls  witkin,^  Brush  I  Brush !  Canton  I 
where  are  you?  What's  the  matter?  [Rings  a  heil.] 
Where  are  you? 

Ster,  Tis  my  lord  calls,  Mr.  Canton. 

Cant,  Icom,*niilor?  [JSjrtt  Canton.— Lord  Ooluit 
stUl  rings.} 

Serg.  Flower.  [CdUs  wiOdnJ]  A  light !  a  light  here  I 
where  are  the  servants  ?  Bring  a  Ijght  for  me  and  my 
brothers. 

Ster,  Lights  here !  lights  for  the  gentlemen ! 

[Exit  Stbb. 

Mrs,  HeideL  My  brother  feels,  I  se&— your  sister's 
turn  will  come  next. 

Miss  Ster.  Ay,  ay,  let  it  go  round,  madam,  it  is  the 
only  comfort  I  have  left. 


f. 
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Re'cnter  Stbrliho,  with  Hghia^^b^ore  Sbkoeamt 
Flower  (wUk  one  boot  and  a  slipper)  and  Tea- 

▼ERSB. 

'  Ster.  This  way,  sir !  this  way,  gentlemen  f 

8erg,  Flower.  Well ;  bat  Mr.  Sterling,  no  danger,  I 
hope.  Have  they  made  a  burglarious  entry  ?  Are  you 
prepared  to  repulse  them  ?  I  am  very  much  alarmed  about 
thieves  at  circuit-time.  They  would  be  particularly 
seyere  with  us  gentlemen  of  the  bar. 

Traverse,  No  danger,  Mr.  Sterling— no  trespass,  I 
hope? 
'  Ster.  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  ladies  making. 

Mrs,  Heidel,  You^U  be  ashamM  to  know,  gentlemen, 
that  all  your  labours  and  studies  about  this  young  lady 
ate  thrown  away — Sir  John  Melvil  is  at  this  moment 
lock'd  up  with  this  lady's  younger  sister. 

Serg,  Flower.  The  thing  is  a  little  extraordinary,  to 
be  sure — ^but,  why  were  we  to  be  frighten*d  out  of  our 
beds  for  this  ?  Gould  not  we  have  tried  this  cause  to- 
morrow morning  1 

Miss  Ster,  But,  sir,  by  to-morrow  morning,  perhaps, 
eyen  your  assistance  would  not  have  been  of  any  service 
— the  birds  now  in  that  cage  would  have  flown  away. 

Enter  L/ord  Oolebt  (in  his  robe-de'Chambrey  night' 
cap  J  Sfc.  leaning  on  Canton.) 

Lard  Ogl,  I  had  rather  lose  a  limb  than  my  night*s 
rest — ^What's  the  matter  with  you  all  ? 

Ster,  Ay,  ay,  'tis  all  over  I  here's  my  lord  too. 

Lord  Ogl,  What's  all  this  shrieking  and  screaming? 
Where's  my  angelic  Fanny  ?  she's  safe,  I  hope  ? 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Your  angelic  Fanny,  my  lord,  is  lock'd 
up  with  your  angelic  nephew  in  that  chamber. 

lAird  Ogl,  My  nephew!  then  will  I  be  excommuni- 
cated.   . 

Mrs,  Heidel.  Your  nephew,  my  lord,  has  been  plot- 
ting to  run  away  with  the  younger  sister;  and  the 
younger  sister  has  been  plotting  to  run  away,  with  your 
niephew ;  and  if  we  had  not  watched  them,  and  called 
up  the  fammaly,  they  had  been  upon  the  scamper  to 
Scotland  by  this  time. 

'  Lord  Ogl,  Look'ee,  ladies !  I  know  that  Sir  John 
has  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  Miss  Fanny ;  and  I 
know  too  that  Miss  Fanny  has  conceived  a  violent  pas- 
sion for  another  person ;  and  I  am  so  well  convinced  of 
tjie  rectitude  of  her  affections,  that  I  will  support  them 
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^th  my  fbrtatti^,  ttiy  hotoun  and  ny  UU,    £b,  sh^H  I^ 
Mr.  SlerliMgr?  (Smtftn^.]  WlmtsayyovY 

Star.  [Sulkily,'\  To  be  snr^  my  Urd.  These  bawl- 
ing women  have  beea  the  ruin  of  every  things     [Aside, 

Lord  QtjfL  l^ut  come,  I'll  end  ihia  bafiiness  m  a  trioe. 
If  you,  ladies,  will  compose  yourselves,  and  Mr.  Ster- 
ling will  ensure  Miss  ^anny  from  vioientfe,  t  will  eo^^e 
to  draw  her  from  her  pillow  with  a  whisper  through  the 
kdyhole. 

Mrg.  Heidel,  The  horrid  creatures  !  I  say,  my  lor^, 
break  the  door  op^ti. 

Lord  OgL  Let  me  beg  of  your  delicacy  not  to  be  ioo 
precipitate !    Now  to  our  cKperiment  I 

'  [Advaneing  towards  Ike  door, 

Mui  Ster.  Now,  what  will  they  do  1  My  heart  will 
beat  through  my  bosom. 

^Ufv  BETty  fgith  the  key^ 

B9Uy,  Ther«*s  no  dcoatibD  for  breaking  open  doors^ 
my  lord ;  we  have  done  nothing  that  'we  ought  to  be 
asham*d  q{,  tnd  my  inlstMss  ahall  face  hsr  enemi^a. 

[  Qoing  to  Wilaek  ih4  if o0r. 

Mv&,  ft9id€l,  Tberft**  impudencdt 

Lord  Ogl.  The  mystery  thickens.  Lady  of  the  bed-' 
chamber!  (^To  ^etty^  open  the  door,  and  intreat  Sir 
Joha  Melvil  (for  the  ladies  Will  have  it  th&t  he  is  there) 
to  Appear  and  answer  tb  high  crimes  and  tnisdjsitteAtidfs. 
Call  Sir  John  Melvillnto  the  totrti 

Entef  Stft  Jons  Mtitvil.,  dH  tha  dtkin'  Hde, 

Sir  JdAn.  I  aiti  here,  my  Idrd. 

Mrs.  Heidel.  Heyday  I 

Mt9it  Sitr,  AstonishmeM ! 

Sir  JoAfi.  What  is  all  this^alarm  and  confusion !  th^r& 
is  nothing  but  hurry  in  fhe  house ;  What  is  th^  reason 
of  it? 

Lf>rd  Oyl.  Because  y6d  have  b^en  id  fhdt  ehattiber  ; 
have  been !  nay,  you  are  there  at  this  ttottdttt,  as  th«s» 
ladies  have  protested,  so  d<>A*t  deny  it. 

Traverse,  This  is  the  clearest  aW^i  1  €im  knew,  Mr* 
StTgeant. 

Flwrver*  Lu&e  tlaritis. 

Lord  Ogl.  Upon  my  Word,  l&di^,  if  yort  hate  ohfeft 
these  frolics,  it  Wotfid  be  reaHy  «nteft*ittlng  to  ptw*  a 
whole  summer  wilh  yttu.    Btft  come  [To  Bi^^tv]  open* 
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the  doofy  and  intreat  your  amiable  mifttresa  to  come 
|k>rtti,and  dUp^l  aU  oxur  (kitbts  witk  her  smiles. 

Betty,  [^Opening  the  door.^  Madam,  yoa  are  wanted 
i*  Ihla  r«oHi.  [Fertly. 

Enter  Fannt,  in  great  eonf^tion, 

Mw  Ster.  Yau  see  she'a  ready  drewed^aBd  vhat 
confusion  ahQ*s  in  I 

Mr^.  Heidel.  Ready  \q  paq](  off,  bag  m4  baggage ! 
Her  guilt  confounds  her ! 

Flotver,  Silence  In  the  court,  ladies ! 

Fan^^.  I  am  confoupda^^  indeed,  madam ! 
.LordOgl,  Don*t  d^oap,  my  beauteous  lily !  but  Mri^h 
your  own  peculiar  modesty  declare  your  stati?  of  mind. 
Pour  couvictlon  ^lto  their  eajrs,  and  raptures  into  mine. 

Fannie*  I  ^mat  this  moment  the  most  unhappy-*<-ipost 
4istrest — the  tumult  is  too  much  for  my  heart-*-and  I 
vant  the  power  to  reveal  a  secret,  which  to  conceal 
has  beeu  the  misfortune  and  miii«7  of  my — ^my-^ 

[Faintai  awajf.. 

Lord  Ogl.  She  faints ;  help  !  help  !  for' 
the  faireat,  and  best  of  woman  I 

Betiy.  [Running  to  her, I  O  my  dearest  f    sin^nhim^ 
mistressl-help,  help,  there  I  >^!S 

Sir  John.  Ha !  let  me  fly  to  her  as-  *  ■  **  ^^^• 
sistance, 

ItOVBWELL  nuhes  out  qfthe  Chuniber, 

J^QP.  My  Fanny  in  danger  I — I  can  oofttain  no  longer. 
-rr-Prudonce  were  now  a  crime  \  all  other  cares  were  lost 
intlUs  i— Speak,  speak  to  me,  n^y  dearest  Fanny  I-^et 
^le  but  h^ar  ^hy  Toice,  open  your  eyes,  and  bless  me 
with  the  smallest  sign  of  life  ! 

[Jktrimg  thi^  sp^ecA,  the$f  are  all  in  amazfwient. 

Mi^s  Ster,  JUovewdl ! 1  a^i  easy. 

Mrs,  Heidel.  I  am  tbund?rstme^ ! 

Lord  Ogi.  I  am  petria'd  1 

Sir  4ohn.  And  I  undone  I     ' 

Fannjf.  IHecovtring.^  O  l4>vewell  !-^eTen  aupported 
by  thee,  1  dar^  not  look  vay  ftitlier  nor  bis  lordAip  in 
the  fi^e. 

Si^r.  What  B<|w  I  did  noM  send  you  la  London,  slf  1 

Lord  Ogl.  Eh  !«What  I  — How's  thisU^By  what 
right  and  title  l^ava  jreu  been  half  the  idght  in  that  lady  *s 
bed-chamber  I 
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Xov.'  By  that  right  which  makes  me  the  happiest  of 
meo ;  and  hy  a  title  which  I  would  not  forego,   for   any 
the  best  of  kings  could  give. 

Betty.  I  could  cry  Wy  eyes  out  to  hear  his  magni- 
mity. 

Lord  Ogl.  I  am  annihilated ! 

Ster.  I  have  been  choaked  with  rage  and  wonder  ;  but 
now  I  can  speak. — Zounds !  what  have  yon  to  say  to 
me?— LoTewell,  you  are  a  Tillain. — You  have  broke 
your  word  with  me. 

Fanny,  Indeed,  sir,  he  has  not— you  forbad  him  to 
think  of  me,  when  it  was  out  of  his  power  to  obey  you; 
we  have  been  married  these  four  months. 

Ster.  And  he  shan*t  stay  in  my  house  four  hours. 
What  baseness  and  treachery !  As  for  you,  you  shall 
repent  this  step  as  long  as  you  live,  madam. 

Fanny,  Indeed,  Sir,  it  is  impossible  to  conceive  the 
tortures  I  have  already  endured  in  consequence  of  my 
disobedience.  My  heart  has  continually  upbraided  me 
for  it ;  and  though  I  was  too  weak  to  struggle  with  aifec- 
Uon,  I  feel  that  I  must  be  miserable  for  ever  without 
your  forgiveness. 

Ster,  Lovewell,  you  shall  leave  my  house  directly, — 
and  you  shall  follow  him,  madam.  [To  "FAWir, 

Lord  Ogl,  And  if  they  do,  I  will  receive  them  into 
mine.      Lookye,   Mr.  Sterling,   there  has  been  some 
mistakes,  which  we  had  all  better  forget  for  our  own 
sakes ;  and  the  best  way  to  forget  them  is  to  forgive  the 
cause  of  them ;  which  I  do  from  my  soul. — Poor  girl ! 
1  swore  to  support  her  affection  with  my  life  and  fbr-> 
tune ;  His  a  debt  of  honour,   and  must  be  paid— you     • 
swore  as  much  too,  Mr.  Sterling ;  but  your  laws  in  the 
city  will  excuse  you^  I  suppose ;  f6r  you  never  strike  a 
balance  without  errors  excepted. 

Ster,  I  am  a  father,  my  lord ;  but  for  the  sake  of  all 
other  fathers,  I  think  I  ought  not  to  forgive  her,  for 
fear  of  encouraging  other  silly  girls  like  herself  to  threw 
themselves  away  without  the  consent  of  their  parents. 

Lov.  I  hope  there  wAl  be  no  danger  of  that,  sir. 
Young  ladies,  with  minds  like  my  Fanny^,  would  star-: 
tie  at  the  very  shadow  of  vice ;  and  when  they  koow  to 
what  uneasiness  only  an  indiscretion  has  exposed  her, 
her  example,  instead  of  encouraging,  will  rather  serve 
to  deter  tnem. 

Mrs,  Heidei,  Indiscretion,  quoth  a  I  a  mighty  pfetty 
delicat  word  to  express  obedienqe ! 
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Lord  Ogl,  For  my  part,  I  indulge  my  own  passions  too 

^        mucli  to  tyrannize  oyer  tliose  of  other  people.    Poor 

f         souls,  I  pity  them.    And  you  must  forgive  them  too. 
Come,  come,  melt  a  little  of  your  flint,  Mr.  Sterling ! 

»  Ster.  Why,  why,  as  to  that,  my  lord — to  be  sure,  he 

is  a  relation  of  yours,  my  lord — what  say  y<m^  sister 
Heidelberg? 

*  Mr».  Heidel.  The  girPs  ruined,  and  I  forgive  her. 

■  SUr.  Well—so  do  1  then — Nay,  no  thanks — [to  Lov. 

'  and  Fannt,  who  seem  preparing  to  speak'}  there's  an 

end  of  the  matter. 

t  Lord  Ogl,  Bu|,  Lovewell,  what  makes  you  dumb  all 

this  while  ? 

Lov,  Your  kindness,  my  lord. 1  can  scarce  believe 

my  own  senses— they  are  all  in  a  tumult  of  fear,  joy, 
love,  expectation,  and  gratitude ;  I  ever  was,  and  am 
now  more  bound  in  duty  to  your  lordship.  For  you, 
Mr.  Sterling,  if  every  moment  of  my  life,  spent  grate* 
fully  in  your  service,  will  in  some  measure  compensate 
the  want  of  fortune,  you  perhaps  will  not  repent  your 
goodness  to  me.  And  you,  ladies,  I  flatter  myself, 
will  not  for  the  future  suspect  me  of  artifice  and  intrigue 
—I  shall  be  happy  to  oblige  and  serve  you.— As  for 
you.  Sir  John 

Sir  John,  No  apologies  to  me,  Lovewell,  I  do  hot 
deserve  any.  All  I  have  to  offer  in  excuse  for  what  has 
happened,  is  my  total  ignorance  of  your  situation.  Had 
you  dealt  a  little  more  openly  with  me,  you  would  have 
saved  me,  and  yourself,  and  that  lady,  (who  I  hope  will 
pardon  my  behaviour)  a  great  deal  of  uneasiness.  Give 
me  leave,  however,  to  assure  vou,  that  light  and  capri- 
cious as  I  may  have  appeared,  now  my  infatuation  is 
over,  I  have  sensibility  enough  to  be  ashamed  of  the 

Sart  I  have  acted,  and  honour  enough  to  rejoice  at  your 
appiness. 

jLov,  And  npw,  my  dearest  Fanny,  though  we  are 
seemingly  the  happiest  of  beings,  yet  all  our  joys  will 
bedampt,  if  his  lordship's  generosity,  and  Mr.  Sterling's 
forgiveness,  should  not  be  succeeded  by  the  indulgence, 
approbation,  and  consent  of  these  our  best  benefactors. 

ITo  the  Audience, 


TBI  END. 
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Poets  aA4  pain^fps,  w.bQ  fron  mature  ^vr 
Their  beat  vi4  richest  stQre^  ha^o  Q>a49  this  law : 
That  each  should  n^i^h^QUcly  ^m»t  his  bv otl^er, 
And  ^teal  witli  decency  f(om  Q09  aAotiier. 
Tb-nigbt|,  yoiu-  matpbl^^^  JfQgairth  if\^^  \h^  thought, 
Which  fro9i  his  cai)Y%i|ai  tP  tbc  sitfige  is  b«oi^bt> 
And  who  so  fit  to  warm  the  poet's  mind, 
As  he  who  ptetiir*d  morals  and  mankind  > 
But  not  the  same  their  characters  and  scenes ; 
Both  labottf  for  me.  end,  by  dIfiCerent  means ; 
Each,  as  it  salts  him,  takes  a  separate  road, 
Their  one  great  object,  Jllarrta^e-a-/c(-mode  / 
Where  titles  deign  with  cits  to  have  and  hold* 
And  change  rich  blood  fbr  more  substantial  gold ! 
And  honour'd  trade  from  interest  turns  i^side> 
To  hazard  happiness  for  titled  bride. 
The  painter  dead,  yet  still  he  charms,  the  ey^ ; 
While  England  lives,  his  fame  can  neyer  di^ : 
But  he,  who  struts  his  hour  upon  the  stage^ 
Can  scarce  extend  his  fame  for  half  an  a^pe ; 
Nor  pen  nor  pencil  can  the  actor  save. 
The  art,  and  artist,  share  oae  common  grave. 

O  let  me  drop  one  tributary  tear, 
On  poor  Jack  FalsU{ff*o  grave^  and  Julief^,  bier  I 
You  to  their  worth  must  testimony  give ; 
*Tis  in  yonv  hearts  alone  their  fttme  eaa  Uve« 
Still  as  the  scenes  of  life  will  allift  9w%y» 
The  strong  impressions  of  their  art  decay. 
Tour  children  cannot  feel  what  you  have  known ; 
They'll  boast  of  ifftins  and  Gibbers  of  their  own : 
The  greatest  glory  of  our  happy  few, 
I9  to  be  felt,  ^xfA  be  approy'a  by  yon. 
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VRlTTEir   BT   MR.  OABRICK. 


ORIGINAL  CHARACTERS  OF  THE  EPILOGUE. 

Lord  Minum Mr.  Dodd. 

Colonel  Trill Mr.  Vernon. 

Sir  Patrick  Mahony Mr.  Moody. 

Jfcf/«f  Crotchet     • Mrs. 

Mrt,  Quaver Mrs.  Lee. 

first  Lady Mrs.  Bradshaw. 

Second  Lady  •  •  •  •  * Miss  Mills. 

Third  Lady Mrs.  Dormao. 

SCENE,  an  Aagembly. '-Several  Persons  at  Cardst^ 
at  different  Tables;  among  the  rest  Col.  Trii.l, 
Lord  Minum,  Mrs.  Quaver,  Sir  Patrick  Ma- 

HONT. 

At  the  Quadrille  Table. 

Col^  7,      Ladies,  with  leave 

2d  Lady.  Pass  I 

BdLady,  Pass! 

Mrs,  Q,     You  mast  do  more* 

Col.  T.      Indeed  I  can't. 

Mrs.  Qu.  1  play  in  hearts. 

Col.T.     Encore! 

2d  Lady.  What  lack  * 

Col.  T.     To-night  at  Drury4ane  is  playM 

A  comedy,  and  tout  nouveUe — a  spade  ! 

la  not  Miss  Crotchet  at  the  play  7 
Mrs.Qu.  My  niece  • 

I^RS  made  a  party,  sir,  to  damn  the  piece. 

At  the  Whist  Table. 

Ld.Min.  I  hate  a  play-hoRse — ^Trump! — It  makes  mo 
sick. 

1st  Lady.  We're  two  by  honours,  ma*am. 

Ld.  Min.  And  we  th*  odd  trick. 

Pray,  do  you  know  the  author,  Colonel  Trill  t 

Col,  T.     I  know  no  poets,  heaven  be  prais*d— Spadille  I 

1st  Lady.  I'll  tell  you  who,  my  lord!    [Whispers  ho.  M. 

Ld.M.      What,  he  again. 

**  And  dwell  such  daring  souls  in  little  men  !** 
Be  whose  it  will,  they  down  our  throats  will 
cram  it ! 

Col,  T.     O,no~lhaveaclub— the  best— Well  damn  it. 
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MvB,  Q.    O,  braTO,  Colonel !  Music  is  my  flame. 
Ld.  Min.  And  mine,  by  Jnpiter !— We' ve  won  the  game. 
Col.  7.     What,  do  yon  love  all  music  ? 
Mrs,  Q.   No,  not  Handel's. 

And  nasty  plays—- 
Ld.  Min,  Are  fit  for  Goths  and  Vandals. 

[RUefrom  the  TabU,  and  pay 

From  the  Piquette  Table, 

Sir  Pat.   Well,  faith  and  troth  I  that  Shaltspeare  was 

no  fool  I 
Col,  T.     I'm  glad  you  lilcehim,  sir  I— So  ends  the  pool ! 

{Pay,  and  rise  from,  the  Table. 

SONG  by  the  Golqnbi,; 

I  hate  all  their  nonsense. 

Their  Shakspeares  and  Jonsons, 
Their  plays,  and  their  playhouse,  and  bards ) 

'Tls  singing,  not  saying ; 

A  fig  for  all  playing. 
But  playing  as  we  do,  at  cards ! 

J  loTe  to  see  Jonas, 

Am  pleas'd  too  with  Comus ; 
Each  well  the  spectator  rewards. 

So  cleTer,  so  neat  in 

Their  triclLS,  and  their  cheating ! 
Like  them  we  would  fain  deal  our  cards  t 

Sir  Pat,   King  Lare  is  touching  I— And  how  fine  to  see 
OuldHamlet'sGhost!— "Tobe,ornottobe." 
What  are  your  op'ras  to  Othello's  roar  ? 
Oh,  he's  an  angel  of  a  blackamoor ! 

Ld,  Min,  What,  when  he  choaks  liis  wife  1 

Col.  T.     And  calls  her  whore  ? 

Sir  Pat.  King  Richard  calls  his  horse— and  then  Mac** 
beth. 
Whene'er  he  murders— takes  away  thebreath. 
My  blood  runs  cold  at  every  syllable, 
To  see  the  dagger  that's  invisible.  [All  laugh* 
Laugh  if  you  please — a  pretty  play— 

Ld,  Min.  Is  pretty. 

Sir  Pat,  And  when  there's  wit  in't 

Col,  T.     To  be  sure  'tis  witty. 

Sir  Pat.    I  love  the  playhouse  now— so  light  and  gay, 
With  all  those  candles— they  have  ta'en  away  I 

[All  laugh. 
por  all  your  game,  what  makes  it  so  mucl^ 
Wyhter  1 
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CoL  7.     Fot  out  1I19  ^glita,  aod 

Ld.  ifjfi.  'Tis  80  wack  lifhWr- 

"Sir  Pat,   Pray  <1q  yon  mefui,  si^fty  mort  thatt  you  express  ? 

Coi.  7\     Just  as  it  happei|s— — * 

Ld.  Min.  Either  more  oc  leas* 

Mrs.  Qu.  An*t  you  a«ham*d,  ib ?  [To  Sir  Fat. 

fitrPil^t  Me  !*-!  seldom  bJiiiAh  :— 

For  litfle  Shakspeare,  faith!  I*d  take  a  posh. 
Ld,  Min,  News,  news!— nipre comes  Miss  Crotchet  from 
Ike  play. 

^Uttr  M188  QllQVOHST. 

Mrs.  Qu.  Well,  Crotchet,  ghat's  the  news  ? 

Miss  Cro.  We've  lost  the  day. 

Col.  T.     Tellu8,dearmisi,  all  you  have'keard  and  seen. 

Miss  Cro.  Vm  tir^i— a  chair — Here,  take  my  capuchin. 

Ld.  Min.  And  isoH  it  dapn'd,  miss  ? 

Miss  Cro,  No,  my  lord,  not  quite. 

But  we  shall  damn  it. 
Col.  T.      When? 
Miss  Cro.  To-morrow  nijkt  ? 

There  is  a  partly  ef  us,  all  of  fashion, 
Resolv*d  to  exterminate  this  Tulgar  passion : 
A  play-house,  what  a  pUee !  I  must  forswear 

it; 
A  little  miscl^lef  only  wakeat  one  hear  it. 
Such  crowds  of  city  folka  !-r-SQ  rude  and  preas* 

ing  I 
And  their  horse-laughs,  so  hideously  distress- 
ing I 
Whene'er  we  hias'd,  they  frowned,  f^id  fell  a 

swearing, 
Like  their  own  Guildhall  giants^fierce  and 
staring ! 
Col,  T.     What  said^the  folka  of  fasliion;  were  they 

cross? 
Ld.  1^i»,  The  rest  have  no  morejudgmentth^n  my  horse. 
Miss  Cro,  Lord  Grimly  said  'twas  execrable  stuff. 

Says  one — ^Why  so,  my  lord  ?— My  lord  took 

snuff. 
In  the  first  act  Lord  GeoitS^  begig»  to  de«e, 
And  critieU'd  the  iiuthor  thro'  his  nose ; 
So  loud  indeed,  that  as  his  lordskio  snor'd, 
The  pit  turn'd  round,  and  all  the  brutes  encor*d. 
_  .  --.      Some lorda, indeed, approi^'dtli^aaljior's jokes. 
,irf.  Min.  We  have  amoiTg  us,  miss,  ^ov^e  foolish  folks. 
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ilfi«<Cr«.  SAys  poor  Lotd  8liii]^dr-^1l(ren,  h6w  tor  tbf 
iriind. 
The  jpifce  is  good ; — ^but  Ii^'b  both  ddaf  aitd 
blina. 
Sir  Pat,    Upon  my  soul,  a  very  pretty  story ! 
And  quality  appeliTs  In  all  its  glory. 
There  Was  sisii^  m^rit  in  the  piei;e,  no  doubt 
Mis9  Cro.  Of  to  be  sure !— if  om  eOUld  find  it  out 
Col.  T.     But  tell  us,  miss,  thesubj^<it  of  the  play. 
Mi89  Cro.  Why,  'twas  a  mafHttglS— yes,  a  marriages- 
stay!— 
A  Ictrd,  an  auat^  twoftitfters,  and  anlerchant — 
A  baronet^-^ten  Uwyets— a  fat  sergeant^ 
Are  all  prOAao*d^to  talk  with  one  Another ; 
And  about  something  make  a  mighty  pother : 
They  all  go  in,  and  out ;  and  to,  and  fro  ; 
And  UAhj  andqilamreV-^^vs  they  OOln^  and  go — 
Then  go<o  bed,  and  then  get  up— and  then — 
Scream,  faint,  scold,  kiss— and  go  to  bed  again. 

\_AU  laugh. 
Such  is  the  play— your  judgment— never  sham 
it- 
Cot.  T.      Oh,  damn  |t ! 
Mrs.  Qu.  Damn  it ! 
Ut  Lady,  Damn  it ! 
MUs  Cro,  Damn  it ! 
Ld.Min.   Damnh! 

Sir  Pat.    Well,  faith,  you  speak  your  minds,  and  I'll 
be  free — 
Good  night !  this  company's  too  good  for  me. 

l^Going. 

Col.  T.     Your  judgment,  dear  Sir  Patrick,  makes  us 

proud.  {All  laugh. 

Sir  Pat.    Laugh  if  you  please,  but  pray  don't  laugh 

too  loud.  [Exit. 

RECITATIVE. 

Col.  T.      Now  the  barbarian's  gone,  miss,  tune  your 
tongue ; 
And  let  us  raise  our  spirits  high  with  song. 

ftEClTATIVE. 

Miig  Cro.  Colonel,  de  tout  mon  eamr — I've  one  in  petto. 
Which  you  shall  join,  and  make  it  a  duettOm 

RECITATIVE, 

Ld:  Min,  BeHa  Signora^  et  tmta  nio, 

I  too  will  join,  and  then  well  make  a  trio. 
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Col.  7*     Come  all  and  join  the  AiU  month'd  ehonii ; 
And  drive  all  tragedy  and  comedy  before  na, 

AUik€  Company  rUcy  and  advance  to  the  front  qftkt 

Stage. 

AIR. 

Col.  T.     Would  you  ever  go  to  see  a  tragedy  ? 
MUsCro.  Never,  never. 

Col.  T.     A  comedy? 
Ld.Min.  Never,  never. 

Live  for  ever  I 

Tweedle-dum,  andtweedle-dee! 
Col.  T.  Ld.  Min.  and  MUs  Cro,  Live  for  ever ! 

Tweedle-dum,  and  tweedle-dee !  ^ 

CHORUS. 
Would  yon  ever  go  to  see,  Ac. 


J*rtnted  and  PuWtahed  by  T.  DOLBY,  BriiKnnU  Pr«»f> 
17,  Catherine-Street,  Stnnd,  I<oa<Ioii. 
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REMARKS. 

Co&iOLANUB  is  one  of  the  three  tragedies  of  Shaicspeare, 
which. may  be  distinguished  by  the  appellation  of  Roman, 
It  exhibits  an  animated  picture  of  patrician  pride  and  plebeian 
insolence ;  and  is  more  adapted  for  representation  than  either 
Julius  CsBsar,  or  Anthony  and  Cleopatra,  from  its  mixed  cha- 
racter and  agreeable  transitions  from  tragedy  to  comedy.  In 
this  play,  Snakspeare  has  freely  availed  himself  of  the  lan- 
guage and  sentiments  of  Plutarch ;  but  he  has  bo  amplified 
and  illustrated  them— he  has  combined  so  much  deef>  feeling, 
eloquent  dedamation,  and  poignant  wit — ^his  plot  and  incidents 
are  so  artfully  conducted  and  diversified,  and  his  characters 
broueht  forward  with  such  boldness  of  colouring,  that,  though 
yielding  in  some  higher  qualities,  to  the  more  exalted  inspi- 
rations of  Macbeth,  Xicar,  and  Hamlet,  Coriolanus,  as  an  act' 
ififf  drama,  stands  in  the  foremost  rank.  There  are  man^ 
noble  pBSBaffsa  interspersed  throughout  the  play  ;  but  there  is 
one  Image  which,  for  grandeur  and  expression,  can  hardly  be 
poiallded  even*by  the  poet  himself— 

"  My  mother  bows ; 
As  if  Olympas  to  a  mole-hill  should 
Id  tapplication  nod.'' 

The  character  of  Volumnia  is  a  picture  of  what  mothers 
vere  in  the  days  of  victorious  Rome ;  when  glory  was  the 
onlv  road  to  fame,  and  when  those  who  bad  deserved  well  of 
their  country  were  in  their  life-time  decreed  immortal  ho- 
nours, and,  at  their  death,  elevated  amongst  the  gods.  Her 
first  scencL  where  she  consoles  Viigilia  for  the  absence  of  Co- 
riolanus, u  conceived  in  the  sublime  spirit  of  a  Roman  ma- 
tron ;  and  in  her  last,  where,  having  vainly  endeavoured  to 
move  the  compassion  of  her  son,  she  resolves  no  longer  to  ex- 
pose herself  a  spectacle  of  shame  before  the  Volsdan  people, 
there  is  nothing  left  in  that  tremendous  burst  of  godlike  he- 
roism either  to  conceive  or  to  desiro. 

Meiienius,  the  patrician,  seems  to  have  been  a  favourite 
with  Shakspearo,  for  he  has  drawn  him  in  his  very  best  man- 
ner. His  sarcastic  wit  serves  to  show  in  a  stronger  light  the 
difference  betwixt  a  true  love  of  our  country,  and  that  licen- 
tiousness and  capdee  which  are  ever  the  concomitants  of  newly 
acquired  authority  in  vulgar  minds.  He  can  see  and  con- 
demn the  hauffbty  unbending  spirit  of  Coriolanus;  but  he 
can  reprove  and  despise  the  still  greater  pride  of  the  factious 
tribunes,  whose  ludicious  self-importa&ee,  and  iosidieuB  de- 
signs  to  disturb  the  public  tranquillity,  by  exciting  those 
*^  wontM/lfitl  muHneert^**  the  nbble,  aro  expoiad  and  rebuked 
with  the  most  bitter  irony— > 

"  Yon  are  ambitiou  for  poor  knaves'  caps  and  legs— jroa  wear 
onl  a  good  wholesonie  fortaoon  in  hearing  a  canae  between  an 
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«ran|e  wtfe  and  a  r<Mset<«ellerf  and  then  rejonrn  the  controve^y  of 
direelMQce  to  a  leeond  day  of  aadience.— Yoa  are  a  pair  of  strange 
ortt.** 

The  Volamnia  of  Mrs.  Siddons  was  perfect. .  Never  did  we 
bdwld  sttch  an  impersoDaiion  of  all  that  is  noble  and  eialted 
in  human  nature.  Her  spirit-stirring  tone  and  geeture  in  her 
address  to  Virgilia — her  subdued  majesty  when  she  beseeches 
Corlolanus  to  snow  more  deference  to  the  Roman  people — and 
the  grandeur  of  her  voice,  look,  and  action  throughout  the 
whole  of  that  trying  scene  before  the  Volscian  camp~raised 
in  the  mind  an  enthusiasm  which  can  on|y  be  felt  by  those 
who  have  witnessed  this  transcendant  effort  of  dramatic  skill. 

It  was  in  the  character  of  Coriolanus  that  the  late  Mr. 
Kemble  took  his  leave  of  the  stage ;  and  never  did  he  produce 
a  more  powerful  impression  than  on  that  memorable  night 
when  he  bade  a  final  adieu  to  the  tragic  scene.  Ten  years 
o^ve  well  ni^h  elapsed  since  that  period,  yet  we  can  hardlj 
biing  OUT  minds  to  think  with  conoplacency  on  the  genius  we 
have  lost !  Hamlet,  Macbeth,  and  Lear— Brutus,  Coriolan us. 
Hotspur,  Cato — all  lie  buried  in  the  grave  of  Eetfible.  For 
the  character  of  Coriolanus,  the  figure,  the  countenance,  and 
the  manner  of  this  accomplished  actor  were  peculiarly  adapt- 
ed ;  his  very  habits  and  sentiments  gave  strength  to  the  illu- 
sion. He  was  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman ;  imnatient  of  in- 
sult ;  a  foe  to  servility ;  and,  being  conscious  (as  what  supe* 
rior  mind  is  not  ?)  of  high  intelligence,  he  might  lack  that 
power  of  accommodating  his  humour  to  low  cunning  and 
vulgar  ignorance.  He  was  not  one  who,  in  ordinary  life, 
could 

'*  Frame  his  ftice  to  all  occasiont  /" 

and  when,  to  the  disgrace  of  it  capital  boasting  its  patronage 
of  the  arts,  he  was  assailed  by  a  misguided  mots  headed  hj  a 
drunken  rufiian,  we  fancied  that  we  could  hear  him,  ip  hie 
ioeffable  contempt,  repeat  a  line  from  his  beloved  Shakspeare, 

**  To  what  bate  tifes  we  may  retnrn,  Horatio." 

His  appearance  at  the  statue  of  Mars  was  a  stud^  foi  a 
painter :  we  can  remember  nothing  like  it  but  Mrs.  Siddtms, 
in  the  last  scene  of  The  Winter's  Tale.  It  was  Uie  grandeur 
of  past  ages  illustrated  and  exemplified  i 

"  Ag^s  roll  back  from  t|me'4  destractiye  doom ; 
The  chiefs,  the  sages  of  imperial  Ilome, 
With  solemn  port  and  aW6-cotnmanding  eye. 
In  nattte  majesty  come  sweeping  by  !''* 

It  has  been  the  fashion  to  find  fiiulk  with  Kemble's  voice  g 
yet  what  voice  ever  reached  bo  effectually  the  wildest  bursts 
of  tage  and  despair,  or  sunk  more  naturally  into  those  utidAr. 
tones,  expressive  of  stifled  rage  and  calm  contempt  ?    His 
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vrt^e%idal^fm  wm  perfection  itself-;  nol  a  syllable  not  a  sounu 
were  lost ;  his  wAiper  was  more  distinctly  heard  from  the  re- 
motest parts  rf  the  theatre,  than  the  loudest  roar  of  some 
**  moti  tveet  voices"  of  the  present  day !  Instead  of  the  dull, 
aovaried  monotony  of  some  tragedians,  and  the  violent  ^d^ 
unnatural  transitions  from  high  to  low  in  others,  his  voice  was 
capable  of  the  finest  iutonatioDs;  occasionally  wealc,  after 
strong  exertion,  from  organic  defect ;  but  masifiged  with  that 
exquisite  art  which  rendered  it  available  to  every  passion. 
Those  who  remember  his  iSist  scene  with  TuUus  Aufidius 
(and  who  that  has  beheld  it,  can  ever  forget  it  ?)  fully  cod- 
nrms  all  that  we  have  said  upon  the  subject.  His  exclama. 
tion  of  ^^hoy!"  in  compass  alone,  o*ertopped  every  other 
actor.  It  is,  therefore,  no  surprise  to  us  that  he  should  have 
selected  this  illustrious  Roman  for  his  parting  effort,  when 
his  powers  were  in  their  full  meridian.  If  his  genius  rose 
with  prophetic  brightness  in  the  philosophic  Hamlet^  it  set 
with  a  splendour  not  surpassed  in  any  Hme,  and  unequalled 
in  his  own,  in  the  lofty  Coriolanus. 

The  revival  of  the  Roman  tragedy  under  the  auspices  of 
Mr.  Kemble  presented  a  picture  of  classic  magnificence  un.> 
known  at  any  former  period  of  the  drama.  Anxious  to  make 
his  theatre  the  palace  of  Shakspeare,  he  spared  neither  cost 
nor  research  in  rendering  the  scene  worthy  of  the  poet ;  and 
so  strong  became  the  illusion,  from  the  combined  efforts  of 
art,  that  the  glories  of  ancient  Rome — her  heroes  and  her  pa* 
triots,  the  Forum  and  the  Capitol,  wore  invested  with  a  reaHty 
that  carried  us  back  to  the  heroic  ages, 

"  Ere  Roman  virtoe  dwindled  to  a  name  I" 

When,  therefore,  to  the  most  exact  minutisB  of  eostun^e  and 
scenic  effect  were  added  histrionic  powers  of  the  very  highest 
cast,  we  shall  not  be  surprised  to  learn,  that  the  stage  became 
a  school  of  eloquence.  That  to  the  scholar  it  was  associated 
with  the  choicest  recollections  of  antiquity — ^that  to  the  bar 
and  the  senate  it  proved  a  model  of  commanding  elocution 
and  classic  grace — ^that  to  the  painter  and  the  sculptor  it  pre- 
sented objects  of  matchless  dignity  and  expression— that  to 
those  who  desired  to  be  instructed  it  ofibred  the  noblest  les« 
sons  for  intellectual  improvement— and  those  whose  only  am- 
bition was  to  be  amused^  had  their  desire  gratified,  without 
any  sacrifice  either  of  sense  or  of  virtue^ 
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CAIUS  MARCIUS.  — First  dress.— Scarlet  robe, 
white  tunic,  flesh  legs,  black  sandals. — Second  dress. — 
Rich  embroidered  cuirass  and  lambrakins,  scarlet  man- 
tle, red  sandals,  Roman  sword  and  shield. — Third  dress. 
— A  white  robe. — ^Fourth  dress—The  Togra.— Fifth 
dress.— A  dark  purple  mantle,  with  the  cuirass  and  lam- 
bskins. 

MENENIUS. — Roman  cuirass  and  lambrakins.  red 
sandals  and  helmet. 

SICINIUS. — Roman  cuirass  and  lambrakins. 

BRUTUS. — ^Roman  tunic,  robes,  and  sandals. 

COMINIUS.— Ibid 

AUFLD [US.— Roman  cuirass  and  lambrakins,  richly 
embroidered,  scarlet  mantle,  red  sandals,  and  helmet. 

VOLUSIUS. — Roman  cuirass  and  lambrakins,  hel- 
met. 

VOLUMNIA. — A  drab  coloured  cloth  dress,  to  come 
up  to  the  throat,  with  train  and  long  sleeyes,  trimmed 
with  plain  gold  lace,  a  long  veil,  and  gold  band. 

VIRGILIA. -White,  ibid. 

VALERIA.—Violet- coloured,  ibid,  and  white  veiL 

SERVILIA.— Dark,  ibid. 


Cast  of  the  Characters  at  the  Theatre-Royal^ 
Drury-Lane^  1824. 

^f'*'*^j^'  Caiiu  MareiuB  Coriolantu**  Mr.  Macready. 

^i^imi^xXlominius   Mr.  Pope. 

^l^ 'Mene%iu9 Mr.  Terry. 

Fulvius Mr.  Mercer. 

Appiut    Mr.  Webster. 

Sicinius  •  •  • » Mr.  Thompson. 

Brutus Mr.  Powell. 

r-fhLM^t/^  — TuUus  Avfidius    Mr.  Archer. 

'  Volu9ius •  • Mr.  Penley. 

Ssxtus Mr.  Howell. 

Lucius Mr.  Harrold. 


/M?a^, 


■  g^f,    -  .^    Volumnia    • Mrs.  Runn. 

rA^iOB^^  Virgilia Miss  Smithsoa. 

Valeria    Mrs.  Orger. 


CORIOLANUS. 


AC  I. 
SCENE  I.— -4  Street  in  Rome. 

A  tumultuavs  noise  without, Enter  a  company  (^ 

mutinous  Citizens ^  with  Clubs,  Staves,  Sfc.  R. 

Ist  at.  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me 
speak. 

All.  Speak,  speak. 

\st  at*  You  are  all  resolved  rather  to  die,  than  to 
famish  I 

All.  ResoW*d,  resoWd. 

1st  at.  First,  you  l^ow,  Cains  Marcius  is  chief 
enemy  to  the  people 

All.  We  know*t,  we  know*t. 

Ist  at.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we*U  have  corn  at  our 
own  price.    IsH  a  verdict  ? 

All.  Let  it  be  done ;— away,  away  I 

2d  at.  One  word,  good  citizens.  Would  you  pro- 
ceed especially  against  Caius  Marcius? 

1st  at.  Against  him  first:  he*s  a  very  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

2d  at.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done  for 
his  country  ? 

1st  at.  Very  well ;— and  we  could  be  content  to  give 
him  good  report  for*t,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with 
being  proud. 

2d  at.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

Ist  at.  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  famously, 
he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud ; 
which  he  is,  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

*Ad  at.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you 
account  a  vice  in  him :  you  must  in  no  way  say,  he  is 
covetous. 

\st  at.  If  T  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  o(  accu- 
sations; he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,   to  ti.e  fn  repe- 
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tition.    (SkouU  without,  l.)  What  shouts  are  these  ? 
the  other  side  oHhe  city  is  risen !    Why  stay  we  prating 
here?— To  the  Capitol  !— 
AU,  Come,  oomc.  ICUizetu  retire  baek.^Shouis^  x.. 

Enter  Caius  Marcius    l.  and  Menemius,  r. 

Alar,  (l.  c.)   What  is  the  matter,    you  dissentious 
rogues? 

lit  at.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar,  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  you,  will  flat- 
ter 
Beneath  abhorring.    What  would  vou  have,  you  cars. 
That  like  not  peace,  nor  war  ?    The  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  malces  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  to  you, 
Where  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares  ; 
Where  foxes,  geese. 
Hang  ye !— trust  ye ! 

With  every  minute  do  you  change  a  mind. 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  garland.    What*s  the  matter. 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 
Under  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feed  on  one  another?— WJiat*s  their  seeking? 

[To  Menenivs. 

Men,  (r.  c.)  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;   whereof, 
they  say. 
The  city  is  well  stor'd, 

3f ar.  Hang  *em !    They  say? — 
They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What's  done  i'the  Capitol ; 
Making  parties  strong. 
And  feebliag  such  a9  stand  not  in  their  liking, 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes. 
They  sav,  there's  gnrain  enough ! 
Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth. 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  l*d  make  a  quarry 
With  tnousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pick  my  lance.  [Citizent  retire  Jurther,  r. 

Men,  But  I  beseech  you,  what  says  the  other  troop  ? 

Mar,  They  are  dissolved : 
They  said,   they  were  an-hungry;   sighed  forth  pro- 
verbs ;^ 
That,    ** Hunger  broke  jtone  fetalis  "—that,    "Dogs 
must  eat/'— 
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Tliat,  *'  Meat  was  made  for  mouths, "-^khat,  '*  The  gods 

sent  not 
Corn  for  the  rich  men  only/' — With  these  shreds 
They  yented  their  complainings;    which    being    an- 
swered, 
And  a  petition  gtanted  them,  a  strange  one,— 
To  break  the  heart  of  generosity. 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale,— they  threw  their 

caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  o'the  moon. 
Shouting  their  emulation. 

Men,  What  is  granted  them? 

Mar.  Five  tribunes,  to  defend  their  vulgar  wisdoms. 
Of  their  own  choice.    Onc*s  Junius  Brutus^ 

Sicinius  Velutus,  and  1  know  not *Sdeath  I 

The  rabble  should  have  first  unroofd  the  city. 
Ere  so  prevailM  with  me :  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing. 

Men,  This  is  strange. 

Enter  Fulviits,  r. 

^Ful,  (r.)  Where's  Caius  MarciusT 
Mar.   Here. — What  is  the  matter? 

[Crottet  to  FuLvius. 
Ful.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Volscians  are  in  arms. 
Mar,  I  am  glad  on't, — then  we  shall  have  means  to 
vent 
Our  musty  superfluity. 

Enter  Gominius,  Lietort,  Sicinius  and  Brutus, 
R. — [FuLVius  passes  behind  to  l. — Lietors  cross, 
and  range  behind  Fulvius. — Sicinius  and  Brutus 
go  to  the  Citizen^:'] 

Com.  (c.)  Marcins,   'tis  true,   that  yoo  have  lately 
told  us. 
The  Volscians  are  in  arms. 

Mar,  They  have  a  leader, 
Tullus  Anfidius,  that  will  put  yon  to't. 
1  sin  in  envying  his  nobility : 
And,  were  1  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I'd  wish  me  only  he. 

Com,  You  have  fought  together? 

Mar,  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears,  and  he 
Upon  my  party,  l*d  revolt,  to  make 
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Only  my  wart  with  him :— he  is  a  lloa 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

Men,  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 
Attend  upon  Goipinius  to  these  wars. 

Com.  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar,  Sir,  it  is: 
And  I  am  constant:— thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  TnUus*  fisce. 

Men.  O,  true  bred ! 

Cam.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol :  where,  I  know 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  as. 

{Tribunee  and  Cititene  eame  forward^  r. 

Mar.  Lead  you  on. 

[Exeunt  Fulvius,  Lietort,  and  Gominius,  x,. 

Men,  Hence ;  to  your  homes ! — ^begone. 

Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow ; 
The  Volscians  have  much  com ;  take  these  rats  thither. 
To  gnaw  their  gamers.    Worshipful  mutineers. 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth;— pray,  follow.  [To  Mbk 
lExeunt  Men.  and  Mar.  l.  CUiaenM,   r 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud. 
As  is  this  Marcius  ? 

Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the  people — 

Bru.  Mark*d  you  his  lip,  and  eyes? 

Sic,  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

Bru.  Being  mov*d,    he  will  not  spare  to  gird  the 
gods. 
The  present  wars  devour  him  I    He  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant. 

Sie.  Such  a  nature, 
Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon.    But  I  do  wonder, 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Gominius. 

Brit.  Fame,  at  which  l^e  aims,    > 
In  which  already  he  is  well  grac*d,  cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd,  than  bv  i 
A  place  below  the  first ;  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  tho*  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Marcius,  *'  O,  if  he 
Had  borne  the  business!*' 

Sic.  Besides,  if  things  go  well. 
Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits  roU  Gominius. 
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B}*u.  Come; 
Half  of  Gomioiiis'  honours  are  to  Marcius, 
Though  Marcia»  eam*d  them  not ;  and  all  his  faults 
To  Mercius  shall  he  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  despatch  is  made ;  and  in  what  fashion* 
More  than  his  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  present  action. 

Bru.  Let's  along.  {Exeunt,  i, 

SCENE  ll.-'An  Apartment  in  Caius  Marcius' 

Houee  in  Rome. 

Enter  Volumnia  and  Virgilia,    r. 

'  Vol,  1  pray  you,  daughter,  sing,  or  express  your- 
self in  a  more  comfortable  sort ;  if  my  son  were  my 
husband,  I  would  freely  rejoice  in  that  absence,  where- 
in he  won  honour.  When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied, 
and  my  only  son ;  when  youth  with  comeliness  plucked 
all  gaze  his  way  ;  when,  for  a  day  of  kings*  entreaties, 
a  mother  should  not  sell  him  an  hour  from  her  behold- 
ing ;  I— considering  how  honour  would  become  such  a 
person  ;  tliat  it  was  no  bettev  than  picture-like  to  hang 
by  the  wall,  if  renown  made  it  not  stir — was  pleas'd  to 
let  him  seek  danger,  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame  : 
to  a  cruel  war  I  sent  him  :  from  whence  he  retum'd,  his 
brows  bound  with  oak.  I  tell  thee,  daughter,  I  sprang 
not  more. in  joy  at  first  hearing  he  was  a  man-child, 
than  now  in  first  seeing  he  had  proTed  himself  a  man. 

[Croeses  to  R. 

Ktr.  (c.)  But  had  he  died  in  the  business,  madam, 
how  then  ? 

VoL  (c.)  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been  ny 
son.  Hear- me  profess  sincerely  :  had  I  a  dozen  sons, 
each  in  my  loYe  -alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  thine  and 
my  good  Marcius— *I  had  rather  had  elev^i  die  nobly  for 
their  country,  than  one  Toluptnomsly  suri^t  out  of  ac- 
tion. 

Enter  Sbrvilia,  i.. 

Ser,  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  to  visit  you. 
Vir,  'Beseech  you,  gfive  me  leave  to  retire  myself. 

[Croeses  to  r. 
I  ol.  Indeed,  yon  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hither  hear  your  husband's  drum ; 
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I  s^e  him  pluck  Aafldins  down  by  the  hair  ; 
MethinkB,  I  see  him  stamp  thus«-and  call  tiins  ;*-« 
**  Come  on,  you  cowards,  you  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  were  bom  in  Rome  :'* — His  bloody  brow 
With  his  maird  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes  ; 
Like  to  a. harvest-man,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

yir.  His  bloody  brow  !    O,  Jupiter,  no  blood. 

Vol,  Away,  you  fool !  it  more  becomes  a  man. 
Than  gilt  his  trophy  :  the  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  looked  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords*  contending.    Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.        [Exit  Servilia,  l. 

Vir,  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Anfidiits  ! 

Vol,  He'll  beat  Aufidius'head  below  his  knee. 
And  tread  upon  his  neck.  [Crosges  to  r. 

Enter  Sbrvilia  and  Valeria,  l. 

Vol.  (l.)  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you  ! 

[Exit  Sbrvilia,  i.. 
You  are  manifest  housekeepers !  — 
How  does  your  little  son  7 

Vir,  (c.)  I  thank  your  ladyship ;  well,  good  madaro« 

Vol,  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear  a  drum, 
than  look  upon  his  schoolmaster. 

Vol,  (i..  c.)  O'  ray  word,  the  father's  son:  I'll 
swear,  'tis  a  very  pretty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  look'd 
upon  him  o'  Wechiesday  half  an  hour  together— he  has 
such  a  confirmed  countenance  !  I  saw  him  run  after  a 
gilded  butterfly ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go 
again  ;  and  after  it  again ;  and  over  and  over  he  comes, 
and  up  again ;  catched  it  again  :  or  whether  his  fall  en* 
raged  him,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth,  and 
tear  it ;  O,  1  warrant,  how  he  mammock'd  it ! 

VoL  (c.)  One  of  his  father's  moods. 

Val.  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 

Vir,  A  crack,  madam. 
^     Val,  Come,    lay  aside  your  business ;    1  must  bavo 
you  play  the  idle  housewife  with  me  this  afternoon. 

Vir,  No,  good  madam :  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

Val.  Not  out  of  doors. 

VoL  She  shall,  she  shall. 

Vir,  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience :  I  will  not  over 
the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  from  the  wars. 
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VaL  Fie,  yon  confine  yourself  most  anreasonably : 
yoa  would  be  another  Pienelope :  yet,  they  say,  all  the 
yam  she  spun  in  Ulysses*  absence,  did  but  fill  Ithaca 
full  of  moths.    Come,  come,  you  shall  go  with  us. 

Vir.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me  ;  indeed,  I  will 
not  forth. 

Val,  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me  ;  and  1*11  tell  you  ex- 
cellent news  of  your  husband. 

Vir.  O,  good  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

Val,  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you. 

Vir,  Indeed,  madam? 

Val,  In  earnest,  it*s  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak 
it.  Thus  it  is  t — ^the  Volscians  have  an  army  forth, 
against  whom  X)ominius  the  general  is  gone,  with  one 
part  of  our  Roman  power : — your  lord,  and  Titus  fjur- 
tius,  are  set  down  before  their  city  Corioli  ;  they  no- 
thing doubt  prevaiiiDg,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars. 
This  is  true,  on  my  honour  ;  and  so,  I  pnj,  go  with 
us. 

Vir,  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam;  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter.  [Exitj  r. 

Vol,  Let  her  alone,  lady  ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
but  disease  our  better  mirth.  [Exeuniy  l. 

SCENE  III.— ^  Wood,  near  the  Camp  cf  Cominius, 
-— SAotfte,  R. — Trumpets  sound  a  retreat. 

Enter  Cominius,  r.  with  Soldiers,  retreating, — The 
Soldiers  form,  r.  bearing  the  Banners,   some  with 
Swordi  and  Shields,    and  some  with  Spears  and 
.  Shields, 

Com,  Breathe  you,  my  friends  ; — well  fought ; 
We  are  come  off  ' 

Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire.    Believe  me,  sirs, 
We  shall  be  charged  again.    Wliiles  we  have  struck. 
By  interims,  and  conveying  gusts,  we  have  heard 
The  charges  of  our  friends  ; — the  Roman  Gods 
Lead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own  I 

Enter  Appius,  l.  u.  b. 

Thy  news  t 

App,  The  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Marcius  battle  : 
I  saw  our  party  to  the  trenches  driv'n. 
And  came  In  haste  away. 
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C&m.  Hew  long  isU  fin«e  ? 

ij|>p.  About  an  hour,  my  lord.     Spies  ef  tfce  Vol- 
Bclans 
Held  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  forc'd  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  else  bad  I,  sir. 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

[Appius  retires  towards  the  Soldiers^  R«  v.  b. 

Com.  [Looking  off,  l.  u.b.]  Who's  yonder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay*d  ?  O  Gods ! 
He  has  the  stamp  of  Marcius. 

[Marcius  within^  l.  u.  s. 

Mar,  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Com,  The  shepherd  knows  net  thunder  from  a  tabor. 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Marcius'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man*s. 

Enter  Marcius,  l.  u.  e. — The  twelve  Lietors Move 
into  the  c.  of  back  grounds 

Mar,  (l.  c.)  Come  I  too  late? 

Com.  (r.  c.)  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of 
others. 
But  mantled  in  "your  own. 

Mar.  O  I  let  me  clip  you. 
In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  1  woo*d ;  in  heart 
As  merry,  aswhen  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 
And  tapers  burnt  to  bedward. 

Com,  Flower  of  warriors. 
How  is't  with  Thus  Lartius? 

Mar,  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees  ; 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile  ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat*ning  the  other; 
Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Eycu  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash, 
To  let  him  slip  at  will. 

Com,  Where  is  that  slave, 
Whidi  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches  ? 
Where  is  he  ? 

[Appius  advaneee,  and.  FutTiDs  prepares  to 
seize  him. 

Mar,  Let  nim  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth  :— but  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,  (a  plague  !  tribunes  for  them  !) 
The  mouse  ne*er  shunn'd  the  cat,  as  ^ley  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com,  But  how  prevail'd  yout 
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Mat,  Will  the  time  serve  to  tell  ?   I  do  not  think  :-^ 
Where  is  the  enemy  ?    Are  you  lords  o*the  field  ? 
If  not,  why  cease  yon  till  you  are  so  ? 

Com.  Marcius, 
We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Retire  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar,  How  lies  their  battle  ?    Know  you  on  which 
side 
They  have  plac*d  their  men  of  trust  ? 

Com,  As  I  guess,  Marcius, 
Their  bands  1*  the  wayward  are  the  Antiates, 
Of  their  best  trust :  o'er  them  Anfidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar,  I  do  beseech  you, 
By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fbught, 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together, 
That  you  directly 
Set  me  against  Aufidius. 

Com,  Tho*  I  could  wish 
You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  yoa,  yet  dare  1  never 
Deny  your  asliing  ;  take  your  choice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar,  Those  are  they, 
That  most  are  willing.    If  any  such  be  here. 
That  love  this  painting. 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd ; 
If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himself ; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded, 
Wave  thus,  to  express  his  disposition. 

[FlourUk  qf  Trumpets, — Soldiers  shout  and 
wave  ^eir  swords. 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  Volscians  ? — Follow  Marcius  !  come. — 
[Bxeunt^  h. — Alarums.— Shouts, — A  loud  Ftour^ 
isk.-^Battle  wiUiout. 

SCENE  IV  —The  Camp  (^  Cominius, 

Retfeat  sounded, — Enfjer  Marcius,  Cominius,  Ful- 
vius^  Appius,  and  Soldiers^  r.  u.  b« 

.    Com»  (r.)  If  I  should  tell  thee  over  thy  day*s  work, 
Thou*lt  not  believe  thy  deeds ;  but  I*U  report  it, 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles ; 
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Where  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thiae  honours 
That,  the  dull  Tribunes, 

Shall  say,  against  their  hearts,—**  We  thank  the  Gods, 
Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier." 

Mar.  (l.)  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  mother. 
Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood. 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me :  I  have  done* 
As  you  have  done, — that's  what  I  can ;  induc'd 
As  you  have  been,-— that's  for  my  oouutry. 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deserving ;  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  her  own ; 
Therefore,  I  beseech  you, 
(Tn  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear  me« 

Mar.  1  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  smart 
To  hear  themselves  remembered. 

Com,  Should  they  not. 
Well  might  they  fester  *gainst  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themselves  with  death.    Of  all  the  horses, 
(Whereof  we*ve  ta*en  good,  and  good  store,)  of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achievM,  and  city. 
We  render  yon  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta*en  forth, 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general : 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe,  to  pay  my  sword :  I  do  refuse  it. 

[A  Flour  it  h  qf  Ti*ump€i9^  ^c. 
May  these  same  instruments,  which  you  profane. 
Never  sound  more !  when  drums  and  trumpets  shall 
I'  the  field  prove  fiatteiers,  let  the  camps  as  cities 
Be  made  of  false-fac*d  soothing.  iFlourish  again. 

No  more,  I  say;  lCro9seaia  R.i 

For  that  I  have  not  washM  my  nose  that  bled. 
Or  foilM  some  debile  wretch,-^which  without  note 
Here*s  many  else  have  done, — you  shout  me  forth* 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I  lov'd  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  saucM  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  gratefhl 
To  us  that  give  you  truly :  therefore,  be  it  known, 

[Crostes  to  R. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Galas  Miareius 
Wears  this  war's  garland:*- 


mCBNM  IT.]  GOEIOLANU6.  17 

For  what  he  did  before  Corioli,  call  him. 
With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Gaius  Marcius  Goriolanns.    Bear 
The  addition  nobly  ever  1 — 

IFlaurish  qf  TrumpeU.— Shouts,  See, 

Cor,  I  will  go  wash ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whether  I  blush  or, no.     Howbeit,  I  thank  you» 

Com,  So,  to  our  tent : 
Where,  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success. 

Cor,  The  Qods  begin  to  mock  me :  I  that  now 
RefasM  most  princely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general.  ^ 

Com,  Take't,  'tis  yours.— What  is't? 

Mar,  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  house ;  he  us*d  me  kindly : 
While  we  were  fighting  here,  e*en  now, — ^poor  wretch  I 
He  cried  to  me ;  1  saw  him  prisoner ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view, 
And  wrath  o*erwhelm'd  my  pity :  I  request  you 
To  give  my  poor  host  freeidom. 

Com,  O,  well  begg*d ! 
Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind. — His  name? 

Mar,  By  Jupiter,  forgot: — 
I'm  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir*d. 
Have  we  no  wine  here  ? 

Com*  Cto  we  to  our  tent ; 
The  bloody  upon  your  visage  dries:  *tis  time 
It  should  be  look*d  to :— come. 

{^A  March, — Sxennl^  R.v.  b. 

BND  OP  ACT  I. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  l.^A  Street  in  Rome, 

Enier  Mbnbnius,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus,  r. 

Men.  (c.)  The  au^rer  tells  me,  we  shall  have  news 
to-night. 

Bru.  (r.c.)  Good,  or  bad? 

JIfeit.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people,  for 
they  loYe  not  Marcius. 

Sic,  (l.  c.)  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  friends. 

Men.  Pray  you,  whom  does  the  wolf  love  !  , 

8tc.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him  ;  as  the  hungry  plebeians 
would  the  noble  Marcius. — You  two  are  old  men ;  tell 
me  one  thing  that  1  shall  ask  you. 
•    Both.  Well,  sir. 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that  yon 
two  have  not  in  abundance? 

Bru.  He*s  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  with  all. 

Sie.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Brw.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men.  This  is  strange  now. — Do  you  two  know  how 
you  are  censur'd  here  in  the  city ;  I  mean  of  us  o*tli9 
right-hand  file?  Do  you? 

Bru.  Why,— how  are  we  censttr*d? 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now. — ^WiU  you  qoI 
be  angry? 

BoUi.  Well,  well,  sir;  well. 

Men,  You  blame  Marcius  for  being  proud? 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men,  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone.-  -You 
talk  of  pride !  O,  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  towards 
the  napes  of  your  necks,  and  make  but  an  interior  survey 
of  your  good  selves !  O,  that  you  could ! 

Bru.  What  then,  sir? 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of  un- 
meriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates;  (alias, fools,} 
as  any  in  Rome. 

Sie.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician,  and 
one  that  loves  a  feup  of  hot  wine,  with  not  a  drop  of  allay « 
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ing  Tiber,  in*t :  what  1  think,  I  utter ;  And  sf^ieild  ttj 
malice  within  breath. 

Bru,    Gome,  sir,  come !  we  know  you  well  endugb. 

Men,  Yon  know  neither  me,  yourselTes,  nor  any 
thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves*  caps  and 
legs :  yon  wear  out  a  good  wholesome  forenoon,  in  bear, 
ing  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife  and  a  fosset-seller, 
and  then  rejourn  the  controversy  of  three-penee  to  A 
second  day  of  audience. — Yon  are  a  pair  of  strange 
ones. 

Bru,  Gome,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to  be  « 
perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary  banket 
in  the  Capitol. 

Men,  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if  they 
shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as  you  are. 
When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  is  not  worth 
the  wagffing  of  your  beards ;  and  j'our  beards  deserve 
not  so  honourable  a  grave,  as  to  stuff  a  botcher's 
cushion ;  or  to  be  entombM  in  an  ass*s  pack  saddle 
Yet,  you  must  be  8a3ring,  Marcius  is  proud ;  who,  in 
a  cheap  estimation,  is  worth  all  your  predecessors,  since 
Deucalion :  though,  peradventure,  some  of  the  best  o< 
them  were  hereditary  hangmen  I  will-  be  bold  to  take 
ray  leave  of  you. 

ICrasees  to  a,* — Brutus  and  HiciKivs  Hand  l.b.  b 

Enter  Volvmnia,  Yiroilia,  and  Valeria,  k. 

How  noW)  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  foUow 
your  eyes  so  fast? 

Vol,  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcius  ap«^ 
proaches;  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let*s  go. — 

[Crosses  to  i*. 

Jtfe».  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home ! 

Vol.  Ay,   worthy  Menenius;   and  with  most  pros 
perous  approbation. 

Men.  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  T  thank  thee : — Hoo ! 
Marcius  coming  home ! 

Vol.  Look,  here*s  a  letter  from  him;  the  state  hath 
another,  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  think,  there*s  one  at 
home  for  you. 

Men.  I  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to  night.— A 
letter  for  me? 

Vir.  Yes  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you ;  I  saw  it* 

Men.  A  letter  for  me?  It  gives  me  an  estate  of  seven 
years'  health;  in  which  time,  I  will  make  a  lip  at  the 
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phyiicimn.— Is  he  not  wounded?  he  was  wont  to  come 
home  wounded. 

Vir,  O,  BO,  BO,  no. 

Vol.  O,  he  is  wounded— I  thank  the  Gods  ror*t 

Men,  So  do  £  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much: — brings  he 
a  Tietory  in  his  pocket,  the  wound»  become  him. 

Voi.  On*s  brows,  Menenius :  he  comes  the  third  time 
home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men.  Has  he  disciplinM  Anfidius  soandly  ? 

Voi,  Titus  Lartius  writes,  ~they  fought  together,  but 
Aufidias  got  off. 

Men,  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  1*11  warrant  him 
that :  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not  haye  been  so 
fldius^d  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli,  and  the  gold  that's 
in  them.    Is  the  senate  possessed  of  ihis? 

Vol,  Yes,  yes,  yes :  the  senate  has  letters  from  the 
general,  wherein  he  gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of 
the  war :  he  hath  in  this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds 
doubly. 

Vol,  In  troth  there's  wondrous  things  spoke  of  him. 

Men,  Wondrous  1  ay,  I  warrant  you.  and  not  with- 
out his  true  purchasing. 

Vir.  The  Gods  grant  them  true! 

Vol,  True. 

[SiciNius  ancf  Brutus  come  forward^  r. 

Men,  True  7  I'll  be  sworn  they  are  true.— Where  is . 
he  wounded? — Heaven  save  your  good  worships !  [7*0 
the  Trtbunee."]  Marcias  is  coming  home:  he  -has  moie 
cause  to  be  proud  — Where  is  he  wounded?    [7*0  Vat. 

Vol.  V  the  shoulder  and  i'the  left  arm.  He  received 
in  the  repulse  of  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  i'the  body. 

Men,  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh, ^there's 
nine  that  I  know. 

Vol,  He  Imd,  before  this  last  expedition,  twenty-five 
wounds  upon  him.  ' 

Men,  Now  it's  twenty-seven:  every  gash  was  an 
enemy's  grave. 

Vol,  He  with  his  single  arm  subdu'd  Corioli. 
His  sword,  death's  stamp, 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took:  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  tim'd  with  dying  cries ; — 
Where'er  he  went,  before  him  fortune  flew, 
While  victory  upon  his  dreaded  brow 
Sat  thron'cl,  ancf  joyful  clapp'd  her  silver  wings; — 
Three  times  mine  eagle  singled  out  Aufidius, 
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And  thriee  the  Volsciaas  sunk  beneath  his  thunder, 

Bending  the  knee,  as  tVere  in  adoration. 

Hark  I  hark  1 '  [  Flourish  qf  TrumpeU,  L. 

These  are  the  ushers  of  Marcias ; — ^before  him 

He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears. 

[^Extunty  L. 

SCENE  l\,^Rome,—A  Triumphal  Areh.^Citizetut 
run  aerotty  shouting  from  b.  o.  e. — An  Ovation, — 
Procession  entTs,  R.  u.  e.  through  the  Arch.-^ 
Exeunt,  b. 

ORDER  OF  PROCESSION. 

'Trophy.— s.  p.  q.  b. Two  Banners. — Corioli, — Two 

Banners. — Civic  Crowns, -"Two  Banners, — Silver 
Eagles,— Six  Fasces^  two  and  two, — Chi^  Eagle. 
— FuLvius  and  Appius. — Two  Swords  and  Shields, 
— Two  Trophies,— Hands.— Two  Spears  and  Shields 
—  TwoTrophies,—  Wolves, — Two  Swords  and  Shielels 
— Fame.  — Two  Spears  and  Shields. — Two  Golden 
Eagles. — Two  Swords  and  Shields, — Two  Battle- 
ments,- Two  Spears  and  Shields.—  Two  Eagles  and 
Pateras. — Two  Swords  and  Shield s.-^^As  they  are 
going  out,  three  shouts,  l.  u.  b.] 

SECOND    DIYISIOir. 

Four  Boysy  two  and  two,  in  Surplices  with  tjensors, 
— Two  Priests, — Fires  and  Staves  —Two  Priests, 
— Knives, — Six  Girls,  bearing  the  Lamb, — Two 
PriesU-^ Axes,— Two  PriesU—Fires,Six  Ladies, 
two  and  two.^^ix  Senators,  two  and  two. — [^As 
they  go  ojf,  three  shouts  behind,  r.  u.  e.] 

THIRD    DIVISION. 

s,  P.  Q.R.— Two  Bamners — Antiumand  Volsci.'-^Ten 
Musicians,  two  and  two.— Six  Fasces,  two  and  two. 
Two  Trophic* — Goat  and  Boar, —  Two  Trophies-^ 
Raven  and  Pegasus, — Sbxtus.— il  Bier  with  Tro- 
phies.— Lucius.— 7>pO'  Trophies — Lion  and  Ram. 
Four  Captive  Generals,  in  Chains.— Two  Trophies 
of  ilrffw.— 'Nayius. — TVophies  on  a  Bier. — Aruns, 
Two  Trophies —Sphinx  and  Dragon. — Six  Spears 
and  Shields,— [As  they  go  off,  shouts,  n,  v.  s.] 
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FOURTH   DIVISION. 

CkoriMiert.^*'  See  the  Conquering   Hero  eomev.*' — 
[At  they  go  off,  three  whoutM,  a.  u.  b.] 

FIFTH  DIVISION. 

Sbxtub.— Bier  with  Trophiet, — Trophies  of 

Trophies  on  Biers,— Hange  in  front  <f  Musieiang, 
— Fame,  exactly  in  c. — Two  Stomfarcfc— s.  p.  q.  r. 
advance  R.  and  h*—Tno  Standards — Corioli*^ — Two 
Standards, — Jntium  and  Volsci, — Two  Silver 
Eagles. —FvhYius  and  Appius. — Two  Standards. 

Wolves.— Two  Standards, Baiilements, Two 

Standards — Eagtes  and  Pateras. — Sextus  and  Lu- 
cius.—>Tn»o  Standards— Hands^^Two  Standards. 
Civic  OroiwM.— Navius  and  ARVN9,—Six  Senators* 
Bbutos  aitd  SiciNius. — Six  Ladies, ^^ Roman  Ma" 
irons, — Valbria  and  Servilia. — Viroilia. — Vo- 
■  LUMNiA. — Two  Golden  Eagles. — Six  Faeces. — Me- 
NBMiu8afU<Ck>MiNius.— CoRioLANus. — ChiffEiagle. 

Six  Fasces Spears  and  Shields, Swords  qnd 

Shields, 

Cor,  No  more  of  this,  it  do6»  offend  my  heftrt ; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com,  Look,  sir,  your  mother — 

Cor,  O  !  [Kneels. 

You  have,  I  know,  petition'd  all  the  Gods 
For  my  posterity. 

Vol,  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up  ;  [Cor.  rises. 

My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Gains,  and 
By  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam'd — 
What  is  it  ?  Coriolanus  must  1  call  thee  t 
But,  O,  thy  wife— 

Cor,  My  gracious  silence,  hail ! 
Would*st  thon  have  laugh*d,  had  I  come  oonfin'd  home. 
That  weep' St  to  see  me  triumph  ?    Ah,  my  dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  ia  Corioli  wear, 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Vol-  I  know  not  where  to  turn.    O  welcome  home  ; 
And  welcome,  general ; — and  yon  are  welcome  all. 

Men.  A  hundred  thousand  weleomes :    I  could  weep, 
And  I  could  laugh :  I*m  light  and  heavy.— Welcome  ! 
A  curse  begin  at  the  rery  root  of  his  heart. 
That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee !    You  are  three, 
That  Rome  should  dote  on  :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
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H^e*vtf  some  old  crab*treeB  here  at  borne,  that  will  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    \'et,  welcome,  wtrriors  ! 
We  call  a  neUlc,  but  a  nettle  I  and 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com,  Ever  right. 
Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours. 

[To  hi»  Wife  and  Moth  tr. 
Ere  in  our  own  bouse  I  do  shade  my  ]|ead. 
The  good  patricians  must  be  visited  ; 
From  whom  I  have  receiv'd  not  only  greetings. 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

Vol.  I  have  liv*d, 
1  o  see  inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  buildings  of  my  fan^  ;  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wantipg»  which  I  doubt  not  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor,  Know,  good  mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way ; 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 
On,  to  the  Capitol. 

[A  Grand  March,-- Exeunt  Volumnia.,   Goriola 

NUS,     ViRGILIA,.  GOMINIUS,     MbNENIUS,     VaLE 

RiA,  Servilia,  four  Matrons^  Brutus,  and 
SiciKJUB. — Scene  elotew  on  the  reH,^Shout9* — 
DrunUf  S^c, 


SCENE  III.— A«mtf.—i<  Street, 

Enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  r» 

Bru,  The  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  speak  :  the  matrons  flung  their  gloves, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchiefs. 
Upon  him  as  he  pass*d  :  the  nobles  bended 
As  to  Jove*s  statue  :  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouts 
I  never  saw  the  like ; — 
Such  a  pother. 

As  If  that  whatsoever  God,  who  leads  bim^ 
'Were  slightly  crept  into  his  human  powen'. 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  sudden, 
J  warrant  him  consul. 

Bru,  Then  our  offlce  may, 
During  his  power,  go  sleep. 
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8ie,  He  cumot  temperately  transport  Ms  hoBOara 
From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end ;  bat  will 
Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

Bru,  In  that  there's  comfort. 
I  heard  him  swear, 

Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  in  the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vesture  of  humility ; 
Than  liave  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  pat  it 
In  execution. 

Bru,  *Tis  most  like  he  will. 

Sic.  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  as  oar  good  wills  ; 
A  sure  destruction. 

Enter  Fultius,  haMtilfj  l. 

Bru.  What*s  the  matter  ? 

Ful.  YouVe  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.     *Tis  thought. 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul. 

Bru.  heVa  to  the  Capitol : 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sic,  Have  with  you.  [^Exeunt ^  l. 

SCENE  IV.— Aom«.— TAe  CapUoi.—Flourisk  qf 

Trumpets, 

Enter    Caiiis   Marcius,    Coriolanus    Mbnbnius, 
CoMiNius,   SiciNius,  Brutus,   Senators  and 
eer«,  l.— 7Aey  take  their  seats,  r.  and  l. 

Men.  (l.)  Having  determined  of  the  Yolscians, 
It  remains,  ' 

Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general, 
To  report 

A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform  *d 
By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus  ;  whom 
We  meet  here^  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 
Worthy  Cominins,  speak. 

[Coriolanus,  r.  rises,  and  offers  to  go  awajf. 
Sit,  Coriolanus  ;  never  shame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 
Nor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic,  I  wish  no  better. 
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Cor,  Your  honoar*s  pardon ; 
I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again, 
Than  hear  say  how  I  got  them. 

Men,  [7^0  Cor.]  Pray  now,  sit  down.  ■ 

Cor,  1  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head  i'the 
sun. 
When  the  alamm  were  strnclc,  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster *d.  \ExU^  n. 

Men,  Masters  o*  the  people, 
Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter. 
When  you  now  see 

He  had  rather  Tenture  all  his  limbs  for  honour, 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  ? — Proceed,  Cominius. 

Cpift.  [Seated  in  the  State  Chair,    in  c.  of  the 
Stage,li    I  shall  lack  voice ;   the  deeds  of  Corio- 
lanus 
Should  not  be  ntter*d  feebly. — It  is  held. 
That  yalour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver :  if  it  be, 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world, 
Be  singly  counterpois'd.    At  sixteen  years, 
When  Tarquin  madq  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fonglit 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others  ; 
And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since. 
He  larch*d  all  swords  o'the  garland.    For  this  last, 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home : 
Alone  he  entered 

The  mortal  gate  o*the  city ;  aidless  came  off, 
And  with  a  sudden  reinforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet.    Now  all's  his  : 
When  bye  and  bye  the  din  of  war  *gan  pierce 
His  ready  sense  :  then  straight  liis  doubled  spirit 
Requickened  what  in  flesh  was  fatigate. 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 
*Twere  a  perpetual  spo'^ :  and,  till  we  call'd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 

Men,  Worthy  man ! 

Com,  All  our  spoils  he  kick'd  at ; 
And  look*d  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  o*  the  world :  he  covets  less 
Than  misery  itself  would  give  ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them ;  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  spend  it. 

O  2 
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Men,  He*8  rigbt  noble ; 
Let  him  be  call*d  for. 
Com.  He  doth  appear. 

Enter  Cobiolamus  and  Fdlvius,  r. 

Men,  The  Senate,  Corielanns,  are  well  pieasM 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Cor,  I  do  owe  them  still 
My  life,  and  serTioea. 

Men,  It  then  remains, 
That  you  do  speak  to  t^  people. 

Cor,  I  do  bKBseeoh  you,  ' 

Let  me  o*erleap  that  custom ;  for  I  oanaoC 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  Mieai, 
For  my  wounds*  sake,   to  give  their  suffrage  ;   please 

you, 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Sie.  (l.)  Sir,  the  people 
Must  have  their  voices ;  neitlier  will  they  bate 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men,  Put  them  not  to*t : 
Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom ;  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  hav«, 
Your  honour  with  the  form. 

Cor,  It  is  a  part 
That  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  aadmigliC  wall 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru,  [l.  to  Sic]  Mark  you  that? 

Cor,  To  brag  unto  them— Thus  I  did,  and  thus.— 
Show  them  the  unaking  scars  which  I  should  hide. 
As  if  I  had  receiv*d  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only : — 

Men,  Do  not  stand  upon*t. — 
We  recommend  to  you,  tribnaea  of  the  people. 
Our  purpose ;  to  them,  and  to  our  noble  consul. 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Com,  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour  ! 

[Flourish  qf  TmmpetM,^BxeuHtj  h. 

SCENE  V,— Rome,— A  Street. 

Enter  Citizens,  r. 

9d  Cit.  On^,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought 
not  to  deny  him. 


8CINB  v.]  0ORIOLANUS«  87 

Ut  at.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

2d  Cii.  We  have  power  in  onrselyes  to  do  it,  but  it 
is  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do ;  for,  if  he  show 
us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we  are  to  put  our 
tongues  into  those  wounds,  and  speak  for  them  :  so,  if 
he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds^  we  must  also  tell  him  our 
noble  acceptance  of  them.  Ingratitude  is  monstrous, 
and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ungrateful,  were  to  make 
a  monster  of  the  mnUitude  ;  of  the  which  we,  being 
members,  should  bring  ourseWes  to  be  monstrous  mem- 
bers. 

\st  at.  Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility ; 
mark  his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  all  together, 
but  to  come  by  him  where  he  stands,  by  ones,  by  twos, 
and  by  threes.  He's  to  make  his  requests  by  particu- 
lars :  wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  single  iiononr,  in 
giving  him  our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongues :  there- 
fore, follow  me,  and  1*11  direct  you  how  you  shall  go 
by  him. 

All,  Content,  content.  [Eieunt  Citizens,  l. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  with  Memenius,  r. 

Men.  O,  sir,  you  are  not  right :  have  you  not  known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done't  ? 

Cor.  What  must  1  say  ?— 
I  pray,  sir.  Plague  upon't !  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  snch  a  pace.    Look,  sir— my  woun&-* 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roard,  and  ran 
From  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

Uen.  O  me,  the  gods ! 
You  mast  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Car.  Think  upon  me  ?    Hang  *em  I 
I  would  they  would  forget  me. 

Men,  You'll  roar  all : 
I'll  leave  you.    Pray  you,  speak  to  'em,  I  pray  you. 
In  wholesome  manner.  lExit,  r. 

Enter  First  and  Second  atizene,  i.. 

Cor,  So,  here  comes  a  brace.  [Atide, 

Yon  know  the  cause,  sirs,  of  my  standing  here. 

Ut  at.  We  do,   sir ;  tell  us  whftt  has  brooght  you 

to't. 
Cor.  Mine  own  desert. 
9dCU.  Your  own  desert  f 

O  S 
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Cor,  Ay,  not 

MiM  own  desire. 
«  lirt  at.  How  !  not  your  own  desire? 

Cor.  No,  sir: 
*Twas  never  my  desire  yet  to  trouble 
The  poor  with  begging. 

Ut  at.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  yon  any  thing. 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor.  Well  then^  I  pray,  your  price  o* the  consulship  f 

igt  at.  The  price  is,  sir,  to  aek  it  kindly. 

Cor,  Kindly! 
8ir,  I  pray,  let  me  ha*t :  l*ve  wounds  to  show  you. 
Which  shall  be  yours  in  private.  Your  good  vdice,  sir ; 
What  say  you  T 

2d  at.  You  shall  have  it  ?  worthy  sir. 

Cor.  A  match,  sir  : — 
There  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  begged : 

[_Aside.^Cro9se9  to  l. 
I  have  your  alms ;  adieu 

Itt  at.  But  this  is  something  odd. 

2d  at,  An*twere  to  give  again, — ^but  His  no  matter. 

^Exeunt  Citizens,  l. 

Cor,  Most  sweet  voices ! — 
Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  first  we  do  desecve. 
Here  o0me  more  voices. 

I  

Enter  other  Citizens,  l. 

Your  voices: — for  your  voices  I  have  fought; 
Watch*d  for  your  voices ;  for  your  voices,  J>ear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd ;  battles  thrice  six 
I*ve  seen  and  heard  of: — for  your  voices,  have 
'  Done  many  things,    some    less,    some    more :  — your 
voices  t — 
Indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 

Sd  at.  He  has  done  nobly,   and  cannot  go  without 
any  honest  man*s  voice. 

4tfA  at.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul ;  the  gods  give 
him  joy,  and  make  him  a  good  friend  to  the  people ! 

All.  Amen,  amen. — 
Heaven  save  thee,  noble  consul ! 

[Exeunt  all  the  Citizens,  n. 

Cor.  Worthy  voices! 

Enter  Memenius,  Bbi  tus,  and  Sicinivs,  a. 
Men,  You've  stood  your  limitation ;  and  the  tribunes 
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Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  remains. 
That,  in  the  official  marlcs  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor,  Ts  this  done? 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  discharged : 
The  people  do  admit  you;  and  are  summon'd 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where?    At  the  senate  house ? 

Sic.  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cor,  May  I  then  change  these  garments? 

Sic.  You  may,  sir. 

Cor.  That  Til  straight  do:    and,    knowing  myself 
again. 
Repair  to  the  senaie-house.  [Exit^  R. 

Men.  rU  Iteep  you  company.— Will  you  along  I 

Bru.  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic,  Fare  you  well.  [Exit  Mbnenius,  r. 

He  has  it  now ;  and  by  his  loolcs,  methinks, 
'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

Bru,  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  humble  weeds:— will  you  dismiss  the  people? 

Re-enter  CitizenHy  r 

Sic,  How  now,  my  masters  I    Have  you  chose  this 
man? 

2d  at.  He  has  our  voices,- sir. 

Bru.   We  pray  the  gods,    he    may  deserve    your 
loves. 

Ut  Cit.  Amen,  sir :  to  my  poor  unworthy  notice, 
He  mock*d  us,  when  he  begged  our  voices. 

3<2  at.  Certainly, 
He  flouted  us  downright. 

2d  Cit,  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not  mock 

US4 

Ut  at.  Not  one  among  us,  save  yourself,  but  says. 
He  us'd  us  scornfully :  he  should  have  show'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  country. 

Sic,  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 

Ut  at.  No;  no  man  saw  *em. 
He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could  show  in  pri 

vate  * 
"  I  would  be  consul,"  says  he ;  "  aged  custom. 
But  by  your  voices,  will  not  so  permit  me ; 
Your  voices,  therefore:"  When  we  granted  that. 
Here  was,— "I  thank  you    for    your    voices, — ^ihank 
yon,— 
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Your  most  sweet  voices:— now  you  have  left   yoar 

voices, 
I  have  nothing  further  with  you."— Was  not  this  mock- 
ery? 

Sic.  Why,  either  you  were  ignorant  to  see*r ; 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  friendliness 
To  yield  your  voices! 

Bru.  Did  you  perceive. 
He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves ;  and  do  y^u  think, 
■That  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you. 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush? 

Sic,  Have  you, 
Ere  now,  deny*d  the  asker?     And  now  again. 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  sued- for  tongues? 

Ice  CU.  He's  not  confirmed,  we  may  deny  hia  yet. 

Sd  at.  And  will  deny  him: 
VW  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

Itt  CU.  I  twice  five  hundred,   and  their  friends  to 
piece  *em. 

Bru.    Get  you  hence,    instantly;    and    tell    those 
friends, — 
They  have  chose  a  consul,   that  will  from  them  take 
Their  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking, 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sie.  Enforce  his  pride. 
And  his  ol(l  hate  unto  you : 
Say,  yon  chose  him 

More  after  our  commandment,  than  as  guided 
By  your  own  true  affections : 
Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  us  not. 
Say,  you  ne*er  had  done't, 
(Harp  on  that  stiil,)  but  by  our  putting  on: 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number. 
Repair  to  the  Capitol. 

AU^  We  will ;  we  will. 

{Exeunt  Citizens ^  l.  Sic  and  Bru.  k. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—Hom^.— >4  StrttU 

£7nfer  CoMiNivs,  Corioi.anus,  amdMsNENius,  b. 

Cor.  Talhis  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head? 
So  then  the  Volscians  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon's  again. 

Com,  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so, 
That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor,  Behold !  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tongues  o*the  common  mouth.     I  do  despise  them; 
For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority, 
Against  all  noble  sufferance.  \Cro%u€i  to  h* 

I  Enter  Siciviv8  and  "BnvTvSy  l. 

SU,  Pass  no  further.  [To  Cob. 

'  Cor,  Ha!— what  is  that?— 

fim.  It  will  be  dangerous  to 
Go  on :  no  further. 

Car.  What  makes  this  change? 

Men.  The  matter  ?  , 

Com*  Hath  he  not  passed  the  nobles  and  the  com- 
mons? 

Bru.  Cominias,  no. 

Cor.  Have  I  had  children's  voices  ? 

Men.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  the  market- 
place. 

Bru.  The  people  are  incens'd  against  him. 

Cor.  Are  these  your  herd? — 
Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues? — What  are  your 

offices  ?  '  • 

You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  teeth? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  ? 
^  Men.  Be  calm,  be  calm.  [To  Cor. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purposed  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  wiil  of  the  nobility. 

Bru.  Cairt  not  a  plot. 
The  people  cry  you  mock'd  theOa ;  and,  of  late, 
When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repinM, 
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Scandard  the  suppliants  of  the  people  ;   callM  them 
Time-pieasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobieness. 

Cor,  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru,  Not  to  them  all. 
\     Cor.  Have  you  informed  them  since? 

Bric.  How  !  I  inform  them  ! 

Cor,  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru,  Not  unlike, 
Each  way,  to  better  yours. 

Cor,  Why  then  should  I  be  consul?  By  yon  cload». 
Let  me  deserye  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow  tribune. 

Men,  Well,  no  more.  [To  Co8. 

Cor.  How  I— no  more  ? 
As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  meazels. 
Which  we  disdain  should  fetter  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru.  You  speak  o'the  people. 
As  if  you  were  a  God  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sie.  'Twere  well 
We  let  the  people  know't. 

Men,  What,  what  ?  His  choler  ? 

Cor,  Choler  I 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sie,  It  is  a  mind 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor,  Shall  remain? 
Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ?  Mark  you 
His  absolute  shall  ? — 
1    Shall! 
'-      Com,  Well, — on  to  the  market-place. 

Cor,  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  corn  oHhe  storehouse  gratis,  as  Hwas  usM 
Sometime  in  Greece — 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor,  I  say,  they  nourishM  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  give 
One,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice? 

Sit.  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  answer 
Aa  traitors  do. 
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Cor,  Thou  wretch  1  despite  o'erwhelm  thee ! — 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tribunes? 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fails 
To  the  greater  bench :  in  a  rebellion. 
When  what's  not  9ieet,  but  what  must  be,  was  law, 
,Then  were  they  chosen ;  in  a  better  hour, 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  said,  it  must  be  meet, 
4nd  throw  their  power  i*the  dust. 

Bru.  Manifest  treason. 

Sic.  This  a  consul  ?    No. 

Bru,  The  MAiles,  ho  1 — Let  him  be  apprehended. 

Sie,  Go,  call  the  people;  [Brutus  beckon*  ike 

Citizens,  who  enter  immediately,  a. 
In  whose  name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal : 
Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  answer.        [Laying  hold  on  Gor. 

Cor.  Hence,  or  1  shall  shake  thy  bones 
^  Out  of  thy  garments. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it : — we  do  here  pronounce, 
Upon  the  part  o*the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Sic,  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him  ; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,  and  from  thence 
Into  destruction  cast  him. 

Cor.  No  ;  1*11  die  here.  [Drawing  his  tword. 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword :    tribunes,    withdraw 
awhile.— 
f  pr*ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house  ; 
Leaye  us  to  cure  this  cause  ;  for  *tis  a  sore 
You  cannot  tent  yourself:  begone,  'beseech  you. 

Com.  Gome,  sir,  along  with  us. 

Cor,  On  fair  ground — 
1  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

[Exeunt  Cor.  and  Gom.,  l. 

Men.  You  worthy  tribunes 

Sic.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands  ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial. 

Ut  at.  He  shall  well  know, 
The  noble  tribunes  are  the  peop1e*s  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

All.  He  shall,  be  sure  on*t. 
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Men,  Sir*— -    . 

Sic,  Peace. 

Men,  Do  not  cry  havock,  where  you  shovld  but  hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sie.  Sir,  how  conu^t,  that  you 
Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  speak  :~ 
As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness, 
So  can  I  name  his  faults  :— 

Sic,  Consul !— What  consul  ? 

Men.  The  consul  Coriolasus. 

Bm,  He  a  consul ! 

All,  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men,  If,    by  the  tribune's  leave,   and  yours,    good 
people, 
I  may  be  heard,  I*d  crave  a  word  or  two ; 
The  which  shall  turn  you  to  no  further  harm. 
Than  so  much  loss  of  time. 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more  ; 
Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence ; 
Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

\_Citi8eng  rush  tumultnoutljf  towards  h. 

Men.  One  word  mor«,  one  word : — 
Proceed  by  process ; 

Lest  parties  (as  he  is  beloV*d)  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru,  If  'twere  so 

Sic.  What  do  ye  talk  7 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience  t 

Men,  Consider  this :— he  hath  been  bred  i*  the  wan 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  sbbool'd 
In  boulted  language  ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leave, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  htm 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius,  .  , 

Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer. — 

\_Cros8es  wilh  Bautus  to  r. 
Meet  on  the  market-place  :  we'll  attend  you  there  : 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  first  way. 

Men,  I'll  go  and  bring  him  to  you. 

IBxeunt,  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  CUisenSy  r. 
Menenius,  l. 
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SCENE  II.— Rome— iln  Apartment  in   Coriolanui* 

House, 

Enter  Gobiolamus  and  Volumnia,  l. 

Cor,  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears  :   preaeat  mt 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses*  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock, 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  I  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Vol,  But  hear  me,  Marcius. 

Cor,  I  muse,  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further. 

Why  did  you  wish  me  milder  ?    Would  you  have  me 
False  to  my  nature  ?    Rather  say,  I  play, 
Truly  the  man  I  am. 

Vol.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on. 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor,  Why,  let  it  go.  ICrottee  to  i*. 

Vol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  yon  are. 
With  striving  less  to  be  so :  lesser  had  been 
The  thwartings  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  had  not  show'd  them  how  you  were  dispos'd. 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  yon. 

Cor,  Let  tliem  hang.  ICroeeet  to  tt. 

Vol,  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

Enter  Mehusivb^  l. 

Men,  Come,  come,  you've  been  too  rough,  something 
too  rough : 
You  must  return,  and  mend  it. 

Vol,  Pray,  be  eonnsellM ; 
I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours. 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger » 
To  better  'vantage. 

Vol.  Well  said,  noble  woman : 
Before  he  thus  should  stoop  to  the  herd,  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'Uie  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on. 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor,  What  must  I  do  ? 

Men.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 
What  then  ?  What  then  7 
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Men,  Repent  what  you  haTe  spoke. 

Cor,  For  them?    I  cannot  do  it  to  the  go6i ;  \ 
Must  I  then  do't  to  them  ? 

Vol,  Yon  are  too  absolute  ; 
Tho*  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble, 
But  when  extremities  speak.    I  have  heard  you  say. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unseverM  friends, 
I*the  war  do  grow  together :  grant  that,  and  tell  me. 
In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th 'other  lose, 
That  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tush  I  tush !  (c.) 

Men.  A  good  demand. 

Cor,  Why  force  you  this  ? 

Vol,  Because  that  now  it  lies  on  you  to  speak 
To  the  people : 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  requir*d 
I  should  do  so  in  honour. 
I  pr*ythee  now,  my  son, 
Go  to  them : 
Siy  to  them, 

Tliou  art  their  soldier,  and,  being  bred  in  broils, 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess, 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  good  loves  ;  but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men,  This  out  done. 
Even  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yours  $ 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

Com,  [Behind,  l.]  Where*s  Coriolanust 

Ente^'  CoMiNius,  x. 

Men.  Here  is  Comlnlus. 
'  Com,  I  have  been  i*the  market  place :  and,  sir,  'tis 

fit 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence ;  all's  in  anger 
Men.  Only  fair  speech. 
Com,  I  think,  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit 
Vol.  He  must,  and  will  :— 
Pr*ythee,  now.  say  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 
Cor,  Must  I  go  show  them  my  unbarb*d  sconce? 
Must  I, 
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With  my  base  ton^e,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  it  must  bear  ?    Well,  1  will  do*t : 
Yet  were  there  but  this^  single  plot  to  lose, 
This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  dust  should  grind  it, 
And  throw  it  against  the  wind.  To  th'  market-place  :-^ 

[Crosses  to  Mbncnius. 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com,  Come,  come,  we*ll  prompt  you. 

VoL  I  pr*ythee  now,  sweet  son  ;  as  thou  hast  said. 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so. 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor,  Well,  Imustdo*t: 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlofs  spirit  I    My  throat  of  war  be  tttm*d. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep  ! 
A  beggar*s  tongue. 

Make  motion  through  my  lips ;  and  my  arm*d  knees, 
Which  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  received  an  alms !    I  will  not  do*t : 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  ray  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness.  ICrosses  to  r. 

Vol,  At  thy  choice  then : 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour, 
Than  thou  of  them.    Gome  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  fe<d  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness  :  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valiantness  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  from  me  ; 
But  owe  thy  pride  thyself.  [Crosses  to  R. 

Cor,  Pray,  be  content ; 
Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  niofe.     Til  mountebank  their  loves 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  belov*d 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going :    % 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.    Til  return  consul ; , 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I'  the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol,  DoyourwilU  [Exit^  R. 

Com,  Arm  yourself 
To  answer  mildly  ;  for  they  are  prepared 
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With  aconsations,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 
Cor,  The  word  is,  mildly  ;  pray  you,  let  us  go. 

{^Crosses  to  c. 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 
Men.  Ay  ;  but  mildly. 
\       Car.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then  ;  mildly  1 

\^Exeuni  Gor.  Com.  and  Men.  l. 

6GENE  III.— Rome.— 7Ae  Forum. 

Enter  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  Citizeng,  r.  u.  b. 

Bru.  Put  him  to  choler  straight ;  he  hath  been  usM 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contradiction :  being  once  chafd,  he  cannot 
Be  rein*d  again  to  temp*rance ;  then  he  speaks 
What's  in  his  heart ;  and  that  is  there,  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Menbmius,  and  CoMiirius,  i». 

Sie.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you.  {^To  Gor. 

Cor.  (c.)  The  honour'd  gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supply*d  with  worthy  men  I  plant  love  among  us  ! 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace. 
And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 

Men.  Amen,  amen  !  a  noble  wish. 

Sie.  Draw  near,  ye  people* 

Cor.  Shall  I  be  chargM  no  farther  than  this  present  ? 
Must  all  determine  here  ? 

Sic.  I  do  demand. 
If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
To  suiTer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shall  be  prov'd  upon  you. 

Cor.  I  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citizens,  he  says  he  is  content ; 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  show 
lAke  graves  i*the  holy  church-yard. 

Cor.  Scratches  with  briars, 
What  is  the  matter, 
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That  belDff  pass'd  for  consul  with  liiU  voioe, 
I*ni  so  disnonoar'd  that  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  oflf  again? 

Sic.  Answer  to  us. 

Cor.  Say  then :  'tis  true,  I  ought  so. 

Sie.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contrived  to  fake 
From  Rome  all  season  M  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which,  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor.  How  ?  Traitor  ! 

Men,  Nay;  temperately:  your  promise.     [To  Cor 

Cor.  The  6 res  i'lhe  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people  ! 
Gall  me  their  traitor !    Thou  injurious  tribune  I 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  clntch'd  as  maoy  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  noolbers,  1  woukTsay, 
Thou  liest,  unto  thee,  with  a  voioe  as  free 
As  1  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sie.  Mark  you  this,  people  ? 

All.  To  the  rock  with  him ;  to  the  rock  with  him  I 

Sic.  Peace! 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak^ 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

Bru.  But  since  he  hath 
Serv'd  well  for  Rome 

Cor.  What  do  you  prat«  of  service  1 

Bru.  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor.  You? 

Men,  Is  this 
The  promise  that  you  made  your  mother  ? 

Com.  Know, 
I  pray  you— — 

Cor.  1*11  know  no  further  ; 
Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying ;  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  1  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  have*t  with  saying  good-morrow. 

Sie.  For  that  he  has 
(As  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Envy'd  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  has  now  at  last 
Given  Jiostile  strokes,  and  that  not  in  the  preseuoe 
Of  dreaded  justice,  but  on  the  ministers 

d3 
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That  do  distribute  It ;  in  the  name  oHhe  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us,  the  tribunes. 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city. 

Com.    Hear   me,  my    masters,    and   my   common 
firiends : 

Bru*  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is  banishM, 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 
It  shall  be  so. 

AU,  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cor.  {^Rushes  forward  to  c]  Ye  common  cry   of 
curs !  whose  breath  I  iNite 
As  reek  o*the  rotten  fens — ^whose  loves  I  prize 
As  the  dead  carcases  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air— I  banish  you  ;  \ 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty  I 
Let  eTery  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts : 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes, 
Fan  you  into  despair  I  Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  yoar  defenders  ;  till,  at  length. 
Your  ignorance 
Deliver  you,  as  most 
Abated  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows  I   [Crofte*  to  m.foUamed 

by  Men.  and  Com.]  Despising  now 
For  you,  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back  : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

[The people  shout,  and  aU  follow  Cokiolanus,  r. 


END    OF   ACT   III. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  \.^Afdium.—A  Room  in  Avjidim's  Howe. 

ISnterTuLLUS  Aufidius,  an<2  Volusius,  r. 

Volu.   Whence   is  it,  Tullus,    that   our  arms    are 
8topp*d 
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Upon  the  borders  of  the  Roman  state? 
Why  sleeps  that  spirit,  vhose  heroic  ardour 
Urg'd  you  to  break  the  truce,  and  pour*d  our  host. 
From  all  the  united  cantons  of  the  Volscians, 
On  their  unguarded  frontier  ?  such  designs 
Broolc  not  an  hours  delay ;  their  whole  success 
Depends  on  instant  vigorous  execution. 

Airf".  O,  my  Volusius !  thou,  who  art  a  soldier, 
A  tried  and  brave  one  too,  say,  in  thy  heart 
Dost  thou  not  scorn  mel  Thou,  who  saw'st  me  bend 
Beneath  the  half-spent  thunder  of  a  foe. 
Warm  from  the  conquest  of  Corioli. 
Volu.  True  valour,  Tullus, 

Lies  in  the  mind  the  never-yielding  purpose : 

Nor  heeds  the  blind  award  of  giddy  fortune 
A'uf.  My  soul,  my  friend,  is  all  on  fire ; 

Thirst  of  revenge  consumes  me ;  the  revenge 

Of  generous  emulation,  not  of  hatred. 

This  happy  Roman,  this  proud  Marclus,  haunts  me. 

Each  troubled  night,  when  slaves  and  captives  sleep 

Forgetful  of  their  chains,  I  in  my  dreams 

Anew  am  vanquish'd ;  and,  beneath  his  sword 

With  horror  sinking,  feel  a  ten-fold  death, 

The  death  of  honour.    But  I  will  redeem, — 

Yes.  Marcius,  I  will  yet  redeem  my  fame. 

To  face  thee  once  again  is  the  great  purpose 

For  which  alone  I  live.    Till  then,  how  slow, 

How  tedious,  lags  the  time  I  while  shame  corrodes  me 

With  many  a  bitter  thought ;  and  injur'd  honour, 

Sick  and  desponding,  preys  upon  itself. 

Enter  Sbxtus,  r. 

Ha!  why  this  haste?  you  look  alarm'd 

Sex.  My  lord, 
One  of  exalted  port,  his  visage  hid. 
Has  plac'd  himself  beneath  the  statue  of 
The  mighty  Mars,  and  there  majestic  stands 
In  solemn  silence.  j     u  *  u      -«i 

Afkf.  Did  you  not  ask  him  who,  and  what  he  was? 

Sex.  My  lord,  I  could  not  speak ;  I  felt  appallM, 
As  if  the  presence  of  some  god  had  struck  me. 

Auf   Come,  dastard,  let  me  find  this  man  of  terrors, 
^  [Exeunt,  R 
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SCBNB  II.— J   ifaf/,   ipi^A  e^e  S^ointf  qf  Mars. — 
GoRioLAKUS,  discovered  as  described  ahove. 

Enter  Tullus  Aufidios,  b. 

Auf,  Illustrious  stranger — for  thy  high  demeanour 
Bespeaks  thee  such, — who  art  thou?  What  is  thy  name? 

'  Cor»  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscians  ears. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine.    \Vncovering  his  yhce.] 
Know*st  thou  me  yet? 

ilt^/*.  Thy  face 
Bears  a  command  in*t ;  though  thy  tackle^s  torn, 
Fhou  show'st  a  noble  Yessel.— What's  thy  name? 

Cor*  [Throwing  off  his  cloak,']  My  name  is   Cains 
Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Volscians 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus. 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people, 
Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  have 
Whoop*d  me  out  of  Rome.    Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth.    Then  if  thou  luLst 
A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims 
Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee  straight, 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it. 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee  ;  for  I  will  fight 
Against  my  cankerM  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under  fiends.    But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou  art  tir*d :  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee:-^ 

Which  not  to  cut,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  followed  thee  with  hate, 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast, 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

Ai^f.  O,  Marcius,  Marcius, 
Each  word  thou*st  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy. 
Let  me  twine 

Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  a  hundred  times  hath  broke, 
And  8car*d  the  moon  with  splinters !  Here  I  clip 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 
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As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love, 
As  eyer  in  ambitions  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour. 

Cor  Yon  bless  me,  gods ! 

Awf,  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thon  wilt  IwTe 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission ;  and  set  down,— 
As  best  thou  art  experienced,  since  thou  know*st 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own  ways : 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    Bur  come,  come  in : 

[CroueB  to  l. 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,   Yea,  to  thy  desires. — ^A  thousand  welcomes  I 
And  more  a  friend,  than  e*er  an  enemy ; 
Yet,    Marcins,  that  was   much.    Your   hand  I — ^most 
welcome!  {^Exeunt^  z.. 

SCENE  III.— Aome.— il  Street, 
Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus,  l. 

Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear  him ;. 
His  remedies  are  tame. 

Bru,  We  stood  to't  in  good  time.    Is  this  Menenius? 

Sic,  Tis  he,  *tis  he :  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind 
Of  late.    Hail,  sirl 

Enter  Menenius,  r. 

Men.  Hail  to  you  both !  [Crowe*  to  l. 

Sic.  Your  Coriolanus,  sir,  is  not  much  miss*d 
But  with  his  friends ;  the  commonwealth  doth  stand ; 
And  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Men.  Alfs  well,  and  might  have  been  much  better  if 
He  could  have  temporizM. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 

Men,  Nay,  I  hear  nothing ;  his  mother  and  his  wife 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Bru.  There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison. 
Reports,  the  Volsdans  with  two  several  powers 
Are  entered  In  the  Roman  territories ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Men.  *TisAufldius, 
Who,  hearing  of  onr  Marcius'  banishment. 
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Thrust  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world ; 

Which  were  insheird,  when  Marcius  stood  for  Rome, 

And  durst  not  once  peep  out. 

Enter  Appius,  r. 

App.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going' 
All  to  the  senate-house :  some  news  is  come. 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  'Tis  this  slave  ;— 
Go  whip  him  *fore  the  people's  eyes  s^his  raising  I 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

App,  Yes,  worthy  sir. 
The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more, 
More  fearful,  is  delivered. 

Sie,  What  more  fearful  ? 

App,  It  spoke  freely  out  of  many  months, 
(How  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Marcius, 
Join*d  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  *gainst  Rome. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likely  ! 

Bru,  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sie,  The  very  trick  on't. 

Men,  This  is  unlikely :  [^Crosses  to  r. 

He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  attune, 
Than  violentest  contrariety.  ' 

Let's  to  the  senate-house.  [Bxennt^  r. 

SCENE  IV.— il  Plainy  near  Home. 

Enter  r.u.e 

Two  Men  hearing  standards — Antium  and  VoUci — 
Six  Men^  with  drawn  swords,  ranged  two  and  two, 
— Sextus. — Four  Jlfen,  with  drawn  swordsy  ranged 
two  aiicf  tfTO.— Navius.— Four  Men,  bearing  Spears, 
ranged  two  and  two. — Abvns.— jTwo  Men  bearing 
Spears,— Cottioi^/iNvs. — Banners— 'Fish,  Dragon, 
Hawk, — Fourteen  Men  bearing  Spears,  ranged  two 
and  two. — Flourish  qf  Trumpets, 

Cor.  (c.)  No  more  ;  I  merit  not  this  lavish  praise. 
True,  we  have  driven  the  Roman  legions  back. 
Defeated  and  disgrac'd  :  but  what  is  done  ? 
Nothing,  ye  Volscians. 
Come  on,  my  brave  companions  of  the  war, 
Come,  let  us  finish  at  one  mighty  stroke 
The  toil  of  lab'ring  fttte,  we  will,  or  perish. 
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While,  noble  ThHus,  you  protect  the  camp, 
I,  with  my  troops,  all  chosen  men  of  valdur, 
And  well  approv*d  to  day,  will  storm  the  city. 

[jirumpett  sound  a  parley^  l. 

Enter  Lucius,  l. 

Lue.  My  lord,  a  herald  is  arriT*d  from  Rome, 
To  say,  a  deputation  from  the  senate. 
Attended  by  the  ministers  of  heaven, 
A  venerable  train  of  priests  and  flamens, 
Is  on  the  way,  address'd  to  you. 

Cor,  Tome! 
What  can  this  message  mean  ?  Stand  to  your  arms. 
Ye  Volscian  troops ;  and  let  those  Romans  pass 
Betwixt  the  low 'ring  frowns  of  double  files. 
What !  do  they  think  so  lightly  of  my  wrongs. 
To  slake  my  vengeance  with  a  few  soft  words  ? 
Come,  fellow  soldiers  ;  Tullus,  come,  and  see 
How  I  maintain  the  honours  you  have  done  me. 

lFlouri8h<if  TmmpeU, — Exeunt  CoriolanusoN 
tended  by  aU  but  Aufidius  and  Volusius. 

Volu.  Are  we  not,  Tullus,  failing  in  our  duty, 
Not  to  attend  our  general  ? 

A^f,  How  !  What  said'st  thou? 

Volu,  Methought,  my  lord,  his  parting  orders  were. 
We  should  attend  the  triumph  now  preparing 
0*er  all  his  foes  at  once— Romans  and  Volscians. 
Come,  we  shall  give  offence. 

A^f,  [AHde:"]  His  words  are  daggers  to  my  heart :    I 
feel 
Their  truth,  but  am  asham*d  to  own  my  folly. 

Voln.  O  shame  I    O  infamy !    The  thought  eonsumes 
me! 
To  see  a  Roman 

Borne  on  oor  shoulders  to  immortal  fame. 
Just  in  the  happy  moment  that  decided 
The  long  dispute  of  ages,  that,  for  which 
Our  generous  ancestors  had  toil'd  and  bled : 
To  see  him  then  step  in  and  steal  our  glory  ! 
O,  that  we  first  had  perish*d  all !    A  people, 
Wlio  cannot  find  in  their  own  proper  force 
Their  own  protection,  are  not  worth  the  saving. 

A'i^f.  It  must  have  way;  I  will  no  more  suppress  it. 

lAMe. 
Know  then,  my  valiant  friend,  no  less  than  thee, 
His  conduct  hurts  me,  and  upbraids  my  folly 
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I  wake  as  from  a  dream.    Wliat  diemon  moT*d  me  T 

What  doating  generosity,  to  exalt  him 

TO  the  same  level,  nay,  above  myself? 

To  yield  him  the  command  of  half  my  troops  ? 

That,  that  was  madness, 

Was  weak,  was  mean,  unworthy  of  a  man  I 

How  shall  I  from  this  labyrinth  escape  ? 

Must  it  then  be  7    What  cruel  genius  dooms  me. 

In  war  or  peace,  to  creep  beneath  his  fortune  ? 

Volu,  That  genius  is  thyself.    If  thou  can*st  bear 
The  very  thought  of  stooping  to  this  Roman, 
Thou  from  that  moment  art  his  vassal,  TuUus : 
By  that  thou  dost  acknowledge,  parent  nature 
Has  form'd  him  thy  superior.    But,  if  flx*d 
Upon  the  base  of  manly  resolution. 
Thou  say'st — I  will  be  free — I  will  command — 
I  and  my  country ;  then,  O,  never  doubt  it, 
We  shall  find  means  to  crush  this  vain  intruder : 
Even  I  myself— this  band ;  nay,  hear  me,  Tullus  ; 
'Tis  not  yet  come  to  that,  that  last  resource : 
I  do  not  say,  we  should  employ  the  dagger. 
While  other  better  means  are  in  our  power. 

Ai{f,  No,  my  Volusius,  fortane  will  not  drive  us. 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  to  that  extreme : 
We  shall  not  want  the  strongest,  fairest  plea 
To  give  a  solemn  sanction  to  his  fate ; 
He  will  betray  himself.    Whate'er  his  rage 
Of  passion  talks,  a  weakness  for  his  country 
Sticks  in  bis  soul,  and  he  is  still  a  Roman. 
Soon  shall  we  see  him,  tempted  to  the  brink 
Of  this  sure  precipice ;  then  down  at  once. 
Without  remorse,  we  hurl  him  to  perdition. 

iTrumpet  sounds,  l. 
But  hark — the  trumpet  calls  us  to  a  scene 
I  should  detest ;  if  not  from  hope  we  thence 
May  gather  matter  to  mature  our  purpose.  \^Exeuni,  l. 


SCENE  v.— Aome.— J  Street. 
Enter   Mbnenius,    l.    meeting  Brutos    ana 

SlOINIUS,    R. 

Men,  O,  you  have  made  good  work  ! 
Bru,  What  news?  What  news? 
Sic.  Pray  now,  your  news  ? 
Men.  You  have  made  good  work. 
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You,  and  your  aproa-men ;  you  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  Yoice  of  occupation,  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters  ! 

Sic,  We're  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  haye  mercy. 

Men.  Who  shall  ask  it? 
The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  shame ;  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds. 
If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  the  face 
To  say,  'Beseech  you,  cease.    You  have   made   fair 

hands. 
Yon  and  your  crafts  I  You  have  crafted  fair ! 

EiUer  a  Troop  qf  Citizetu,  r.  s.  b. 

Here  come  the  clusters. 

You  are  they  [Crosses  to  them. 

That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 

Your  stinking,  greiksy  caps,  in  hooting  at 

Coriolanus*  exile.    Now  he's  coming ; 

And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 

Which  will  not  prove  a  whip  ;  as  many  coxcombs. 

As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 

And  pay  you  for  your  voices.    *Tis  no  matter ; 

If  he  could  bum  ua  all  into  one  coal. 

We  have  deserv'd  it. 

8  at  For  mine  own  part, 

Wlien  I  said.  Banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

9  at.  And  so  did  I. 

1  at.  And  so  did  1 1  And,  to  say  the  truth,  so  did 
very  many  of  us ;  that  we  did,  we  did  for  the  best ;  and 
though  we  willingly  consented  to  his  banishment,  yet  it 
was  against  our  will. 

Men.  Yon  are  goodly  things  ;  you  voices ! 
You  have  made 

Good  work,  yon  and  your  cry. 
But  here's  Cominius  ;  he  will  tell  you  news. 

Enter  Cominius,  and  six  Senators,  who  pass  over  to  i. 

Have  you  prevail'd  7  Will  he  have  mercy  on  us  ? 
What  hope  has  Rome  yet  ?    How  did  he  receive  you  I 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  hear?  [To  the  People. 

Com,  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name  ; 
1  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops. 

£ 
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That  we  have  bled  to^eth^.    \)oriolaira9 
He  would  not  answer  to  :  ik«i  eiad  all  names : 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless, 
Till  he  bad  forg*d  himself  a  name  i*tbe  fire 
Of  barning  Rome. 

Men,  Why,  so  ;  yoa*Te  made  good  work  : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  haye  rack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  a  noble  memory ! 

Com,  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  least  expected.    Ife  reply'd, 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punished. 

Men,  Very  well ; 
Gould  he  say  less? 

Com,  I  offered  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends.    His  answer  to  me  was. 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:     He  said,  *twas  folly, 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbamt, 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men,  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  two  ?    I  am  one  of  those ;  his  mother,  wife, 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains, 
You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  we  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic,  Nay,  pray,  be  patient:    If  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.    But,  sure,  if  yon 
would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue. 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  stop  our  eountryman* 

Men.  No ;  Til  not  meddle. 

Sie,  I  pray  you,  go  to  him. 

ilfen.  What  should  I  do? 

Bru,  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do, 
For  Rome,  towards  Marcius. 

Com,  He'll  never  hear  him. 

Sie.  Not? 

Com,  I  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  ffold^  his  eye 
Red  as  'would  bum  Rome ;  and  his  injury 
The  jailor  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him : 
T'was  very  faintly  he  said.  Rise ;  dismissed  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand.    What  he  would  do 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me ;  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain, 
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Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wifb; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country. 

Men.  See  you  yond*  coign  o*the  capitol,  yond*  cor- 
^     ner  stone  ? 

Sie,  Why,  what  of  that? 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  displace  it  with  your 
little  finger,  there  is  some  hope  the  ladies  of  Rome, 
especially  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him. 

Sie,  Is  it  possible,  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter  the 
condition  of  a  man  ? 

Men,  There  is  a  differency  between  a  grub,  and  a 
butterfly ;  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub.  This  Marcius 
is  grown  from  man  to  dragon ;,  he  has  wings ;  he*8  more 
than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sie,  He  loy*d  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  remembers  his 
mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  horse.  Mark 
what  mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  from  him :  there 
is  no  more  mercy  in  him  than  there  is  milk  in  a  mide 
*yE^^ ;  that  shall  our  poor  city  find :  and  all-  this  is  long 
of  you. 

I  CU,  O  doleful  tidings! 

9  CiU  O  woeful  day ! 

8  at.  What  will  become  of  us  7 

OmneM.  Oh!  oh!  oh! 

1  at.  Let  us  seize  the  two  tribunes  that  did  banish 
him,  and  throw  them  down  the  Tarpeian  rock. 

Sic  O,  good  Menenius,  save  us ! 

Bru.  Stand  our  friend ! 

Men,  [Crosses  to  l.]  Not  I;  they  may  hang,  drown, 
bum,  or  break  your  worthless  necks  from  the  rock,  'tis 
all  one  to  me.  [Exit,  l. 

Ail.  Away  with  them,  away  with  them ! 

Com.  Hear  me,  fellow  citizens ! 
Suspend  awhile  your  anger,  till  you  hear 
How  the  entreaties  of  his  mother,  wife, 
And  our  most  noble  matrons,  work  upon  him ; 
They  yet  may  bring  us  peace. 

All,  We  will,  we  will. 

Com.  The  Roman  Gods  prosper  their  embassy  I 

[Bxeunt,  Brutus,  Sicimius,  Gomimius,  and 
Senators ^  -l.  Citizens^  r 

SND  OF  AC^      - 
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ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— TV  VoUcian  Camp  dUeavered. 

OISPOSITION  OF  THE  STAGE  WHEN  THE  ACT  COMMBKCBK. 

Uctors.—Men  with  Spears  and  Shields, — Battering- 
Rams, — Men  with  Swords  and  Shields. — Banners — 
Fish^  Anlium,  Hawk,  Volsci  and  Fame, — Men  with 
Spears.— Raven, —  Ram, — Appius.  —  Raised  Seats 
for  Six  Senators, — Pegasus, — Fultius. — lAon, — 
Dragon, — Volusiub,  Sbxtus,  Aufidius,  Sphinx 
— G0R10LANU8,  Navius.— Goat. — Lucius. —  Boar, 
AnHum.—ARVus, 

Cor,  (l.)  Here,   noble  Tallas,   sit,   and  judge  my 
conduct ; 
Nor  spare  to  check  me,  if  I  act  amiss. 
A%ff,  (l.)  Marcius,  the  Volscian  fate  is  in  thy  band. 

[Music  at  a  distance,  r.  u.  e. 

Enter  Volumnia,  Viruilia,  jfoung  Marcius,  Va- 
leria, and  Roman  Ladies,  in  mourning  habits^ 

R.  u.  B. 

Cor,  My  wife  comes  foremost;    then  the  honour *d 
mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram*d  and  in  her  hand 
The  grandchild  to  her  blood.    But  out  affection ! 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break ! 
Let  it  be  Tirtuous,  to  be  obstinate. —  [Viroilia  bows. 
What  is  tliat  curtesy  worth  or  those  doves*  eyes, 
Which  can  make  gods  forsworn?         [Volumnia  bows. 
My  mother  bows ; 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  mole  hill  should 
In  supplication  nod :  and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  not,—hei  the  Volscians 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy ; 
I'll  stand. 

As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself. 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir.  (c.)  My  lord  and  husband  t 

Cor,  (l,  c.)  I  melt,  and  am  not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others. — 
O,  a  kiss. 


^ 
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Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 

Now  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heav'n,  that  kiss 

I  carried  from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 

Hath  Yirgin'd  it  e*er  since. — You  gods !     I  prate. 

And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world. 

Leave  unsaluted :  sink  my  knee,  i*the  earth ;     [KneeU. 

Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 

Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Vol.  O,  stand  up  bless'd ! — 
Thou  art  my  warrior ; 
I  holp  to  frame  thee.     Do  you  know  this  lady  ? 

[^Pointing  to  Valbbia.. 

CoTn  The  noble  sister  of  Publieola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle. 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple. 

Vol,  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours, 

IPresenting  young  Marcius* 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor,  The  god  of  soldiers. 
With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness :  that  thou  may'st  prove 
To  shame  invulnerable,  and  stick  i*the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw. 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  I 

Vol.  Your  knee,  sirrah.  [Boy  kneelt. 

Cor,  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself, 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace: 
Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  things  I  have  forsworn  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denials  ?— Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome's  mechanics  :--tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural : — desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more  ! 
You  have  said,  you  will  not  ^rant  us  any  thing; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  yott  deny  already ;  yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  If  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness :  therefore  bear  u% 

Cor.  Attfidius,  and  you  Volscians,  mark ; 

B  3 
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Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  pr\y9,te^^8Us  l.) — ^Your 
request  t  \_To  Volu  mnia. 

VoL  Think  with  thyself. 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither  :•— 
For  either  thou 

Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  through  our  streets ;  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country*s  ruin : 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood. 

Cor,  I  have  sat  too  long.  [Offert  to  rUe, 

Vol.  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 
If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Volscians  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  os 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  no :  our  suit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Volscians 
May  say,*'  This  mercy  we  have  show*d  ;'*  the  Romans 
*'This  we  receiv'd;"  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  '*  Be  bless'd 
**  For  making  up  this  peace  I** 

Cor,  Those  walls  contain  the  most  corrupt  of  men. 
Insolent  foes  to  worth,  the  foes  of  virtue. 

VoL  Daughter,  speak  you : 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping, — Speak  thou,  boy ; 
Perhaps,  thy  childishness  will  move  htm  more 
Than  can  our  reasons.    There  is  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to  his  mother,  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate. 
Like  one  i*the  stocks.    Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Show*d  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy  ; 
When  she,  (poor  hen  !)  fond  of  no  second  brood, 
Has  cluck'd  thoe  to  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 
Laden  with  honour. 

At^,  See,  see,  Volusius,  how  the  strong  emotions 
Of  powerful  nature  shake  his  inmost  soul  I 
See,  how  they  tear  him  !— If  he  long  resist  them. 
He  is  a  god,  or  something  worse  than  man. 

lAtide  to  Volusius,  l. 

Vol,  He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 
Nay,  behold  us  :  {^AU  kneel 

This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  his  hands,  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength, 
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Than  thoa  hast  to  deny't.—- Come  let  us  go  : 

ITkeyrUe. 
This  fellow  had  a  Volscian  to  his  mother  ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance :  yet  give  us  our  dispatch : — 
I  am  hnsh*d  until  our  city  be  afire, 
And  then  1*11  speak  a  little. 

Vir,  Since,  Coriolanus,  thou  dost  still  retain, 
In  spite  of  all  thy  mother  now  has  pleaded, 
Thy  dreadful  purpose ;  ah,  how  much  in  vain 
Were  it  for  me  to  join  my  supplications ! 
The  Yoice  of  thy  Virgilia,  once  so  pleasing. 
How  shall  it  hope  to  touch  the  husband's  heart. 
When  proof  against  the  tears  of  such  a  parent  ? 
But  I  must  weep.    O,  permit  me, 
To  shed  my  gushing  tears  upon  thy  hand, 
And  take  my  last  farewell ! 

Cor.  Leave  me. 

Vir.  I  obey.    How  bitter  thus  to  part. 
Upon  such  terms  to  part,  perhaps  for  ever  ! 
But,  tell  me,  ere  I  hence  unroot  my  feet. 
When  to  my  lonely  home  I  shall  return — 

Cor. .  Come  apd  complete  my  happiness  at  Antium, 
You,  and  my  honoured  mother  ;   — 
There  shall  you  see  with  what  respect  the  Volsciane 
Will  treat  the  wife,  and  mother,  of  their  general. 

Vol,  Treat  us  thyself  with  more  respect,  my  sod» 
Nor  dare  to  shock  our  ears  with  such  proposals. 
Shall  we  desert  our  country — we — who  come 
To  plead  her  cause  7    Ah,  no — a  grave  in  Rome 
Would  better  please  me,  than  a  throne  at  Antium. 

Cor.  Cease,  cease,  to  torture  me : 
You  only  tear  my  heart,  but  cannot  shake  it. 
By  the  immortal  gods— 

'Vir.  O,  vow  not  our  destruction  ! 

[FitUing  on  her  knees 

Vol,  Daughter  rise : 
Let  us  no  more  before  the  Volscian  people 
£xpose  ourselves  a  spectacle  of  shame. 
Hear  me,  proud  man  !  I  have 
A  heart  as  stout  as  thine.    I  came  not  hither. 
To  be  sent  back  rejected,  baffled,  sham*d. 
Hateful  to  Rome,  because  I  am  thy  mother  : 
A  Roman  matron  knows,  in  such  extremes. 

What  part  to  take. 

Go,  barbarous  son  ;  go,  double  paricide  ; 
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Rush  o*er  my  cone  to  thy  belovM  roTenge  1 
Treftd  on  the  bleedings  breast  of  her,  to  whom 
Thou  ow*st  thy  life  !     Lo,  thy  first  Tictim. 

[Drawing  a  dagger. 
Cor,  [Starting  from   hiM   Chair   and  adzing  her 
hand.^     Ha! 
What  dost  thou  mean  ?  (c.) 

Vol,  To  die,  while  Rome  is  free. 
Cor,  O,  set  not  thus 
My  treacherous  heart  in  arms  against  my  reason.    ■    ■ 
Here,  here  thy  dagger  will  be  well  employ'd.-^— 
Pity  me,  generous  Yolscians !    You  are  men 
Must  it  then  be  ?    My  stifled  words  refuse 
A  paggage  to  the  throes  that  wring  my  heart. 

Vol,  Nay,  if  thou  yieldest,  yield  like  Goriolanns  ; 
And  what  thou  do*8t,  do  nobly. 

Cor,  There,  'tis  done : 

Thine  is  the  triumph,  nature !     Ah,  Volumnia, 
Rome  by  thy  aid  is  saT*d,  but  thy  son  lost ! 

Vol,  He  never  can  be  lost,  who  sayes  his  country. 
Cor.  Ye  matrons,  guardians  of  the  Roman  safety. 

We  grant  the  truce  you  ask. 

Yolscians,  we  raise  the  siege.  ^ 

[CoRiOLANUS  turns  to  the  Roman  Ladies^  who 
retire  in  tke  order  they  entered^  r.  u.  b. 

A^f,  'Tis  as  we  wish*d,  Volusius. 

But  mark  me  well ;  one  offer  more 
My  honour  bids  me  make  to  this  proud  man ; 
If  he  reject  it. 

His  blood  be  on  his  head.  [To  Volusius. 

KoZu.  Well,  I  obey.  [To  Aufioius. 

[When  CoRiOLANUs  re£«ir«f,  Volusius  and  the 
Officers,  L.  advance  to  c.  qf  the  Stage  ;  three 
Standards  in  c,  come  forward  to  Officers  ;  the 
hearers  qf  Swords  and  Shields  also  advance, 
Volsci  and  Fame,  bearers  qf  Spears,  from  r. 
u.  E.  advance. 
Cor,  I  plainly,  TuUus,  by  your  looks  perceiye 
You  disapprove  my  conduct. 

A%f,  I  mean  not  to  assail  thee  with  the  clamour 
Of  loud  reproaches  and  the  war  of  words ; 
But,  pride  apart,  and  all  that  can  pervert 
The  light  of  steady  reason^  here  to  make 
A  candid  fair  proposal. 
Cor,  Speak,  I  hear  thee. 


^^ 
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AvJ,  \  need  not  tell  thee,  that  I  have  performM 
My  utmost  promise.    Thon  hast  been  protected ;    . 
Hast  had  thy  amplest,  most  ambitious  wish ;  • 

Thy  wounded  pride  is  healM,  thy  dear  reyenge 
Completely  sated  ;  and,  to  crown  thy  fortune, 
At  the  same  time,  thy  peace  with  Rom^  restor'd. 
Thou  art  no  more  a  Volscian,  but  a  Roman. 
Return,  return ;  thy  duty  calls  upon  thee 
Still  to  protect  the  city  thou  hast  savM ; 
It  still  may  be  in  danger  from  our  arms. 
Retire  :  I  will  take  care  thou  mayst  with  safety. 

Cor,  With  safety?     Heavens!    and  thlnk'st  thou, 
Coriolanus 
Will  stoop  to  thee  for  safety  ?    No  I  my  safeguard 

Is  in  myself,  a  bosom  void  of  blame 

O,  *tis  an  act  of  cowardice  and  baseness, 

To  seize  the  very  time  my  hands  are  fetter*d 

By  the  strong  chain  of  former  obligation. 

The  safe,  sure,  moment  to  insult  me.    Gods ! 

Were  I  now  free,  as  on  that  day  I  was  .« 

When  at  Corioli  I  tam*d  thy  pride. 

This  had  not  been. 

Auf,  Thou  speak'st  the  truth  ;  it  had  not. 
O,  for  that  time 'again  !  propitious  gods. 
If  you  will  bless  me,  grant  it !    Know,  for  that. 
For  that  dear  purpose,  I  haye  now  propos'd 
Thou  should' St  return.     I  pray  thee,  Marcius,  do  it : 
And  we  shall  meet  again  on  nobler  terms. 

Cw,  Till  I  have  clearM  my  honour  in  your  council. 
And  proved  before  them  all,  to  thy  confusion. 
The  falsehood  of  thy  charge  ;  as  soon  in  battle 
I  would  before  thee  fly,  and  howl  for  mercy. 
As  quit  the  station  they  have  here  assigned  me. 

\^CT099t9  to  R 

Avf,  Thou  can'st  not  hope  acquittal  from  the  \Eolsci- 
ans. 

Cor.  f  do  :  nay  more,  expect  their  approbation. 
Their  thanks.     I  will  obtain  them  such  a  peace 
As  thou  dost  never  ask  ;  a  perfect  union 
Of  their  whole  nation  with  imperial  Rome, 
In  all  her  privileges,  all  her  rights  ; 
By  the  just  gods,  I  will.    What  would'st  thon  more  ? 

A^f,  What  would  I  more,    proud  Roman?    This  I 
would — 
Fire  the  curst  forest  where  these  Roman  wolves 
Haunt  and  infest  their  nobler  neighbours  round  them ; 
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Extirpate  from  the  bosom  of  this  land 
A  false  perfidious  people,  who,  beneath 
The  mask  of  freedom,  are  a  combination 
Ag^aiust  the  liberty  of  human  kind — 
The  genuine  seed  of  outlaws  and  of  robbers. 

Car.  The  seed  of   gods.     'TIS  not  for  thee.    Tain 
boaster — 
*Tis  not  for  such  as  thon,  so  often  sparM 
By  her  victorious  sword,  to  speak  of  Rome, 

But  with  respect,  and  awful  veneration. 

Whate*er  her  blots,  whate*er  her  giddy  factions. 

There  is  more  virtue  in  one  siqgle  year 

Of  Roman  story,  than  your  Volscian  annals 

Can  boast  through  all  their  creeping  dark  duration. 

At^f,  I  thank  thy  rage :  this  full  displays  the  traitor. 

Cor,  Traitor  !  how  now  ? — 

At^f.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Cor,  Marcius ! 

A^f,  Ay,' Marcius,  Caius  Marcius;  dost  thou  think 
1*11  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stoVn  name 
Coriolanus,  in  Corioli  ? — 
You  lords  and  heads  oHhe  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray*d  your  business,  and  given  up. 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,  your  city  Rome 
(I  say,  your  city,)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk  ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o*the  war  ;  but  at  his  nurse*s  tears 
He  whiuM  and  roar*d  away  your  victory  ? 
That  pages  blush*d  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Looked  wond*ring  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear*st  thou.  Mars  ? 

At^f.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears. — 

Cor,  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    B^y ! — 
Cut  me  to  pieces,  Volscians  ;  men  and  lads. 
Stain  all  your  edges  on  me.    Bpy  ! — 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  *tis  there. 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,   1 
Flutter*d  your  Volscians  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.    Boy  !     But  let  us  part ; — 
Lest  my  rash  hand  should  do  a  hasty  deed 
My  cooler  thought  forbids. 

Ai{f.  I  court 
The  worst  thy  sword  can  do  ;  while  thou  from  me. 
Hast  nothing  to  expect,  but  sore  destracUon ; 
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Quit  then  his  hostile  camp.    Once  more  I  tell  thee. 
Thou  art  not  here  one  single  hour  in  safety. 

Cor.  O,  that  I  had  thee  in  the  field. 
With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  thy  trihe, 
To  use  my  lawful  sword — 

Volu.  Insolent  Yillain  I    [Volusius  and  other  Vol- 
teian  Officers  draw^  and  kill  Coriolanus. 

At{f.  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know 
The  great  danger 

Which  this  man*s  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  141  deliyer 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 
My  rage  is  gone. 
And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow. 
Bear  from  hence  his  body. 
Let  him  be  regarded 

As  the  most  noble  corse,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 
Beat,  beat  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully : 

[Muffled  drum. 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.    [The  army  lower  their  spears 

and  £»«i^»«.]    Though  in  your  city  he 
Hath  widow*d  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  iiyury, 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory. 

[A  dead  Mareh. 
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REMARKS. 


mnff  en»  las  W»  fwAt 

We  cannot  conceive  what  instruction  or  amusement 
Are  to  be  derived  from  the  exhibition  of  dramatic /«/oiim«. 
fhe  Newgate  Calendar  is  rich  in  this  sort  of  entertain- 
ment; why,  then,  should  they  be  transferred  to  the 
tfreatre,  and  preposterously  worked  into  a  comedy  t  If 
it  be  absolutely  necessary  that  footpads  shoold  be  intro- 
duced on  the  stage  in  the  full  exercise  of  their  profession, 
Tet  some  moral,  at  least,,  be  drawn  from  their  example 
and  punishment — let  us  have  a  decent  execution  against 
next  sessions!  But,  in  modem  times,  a  young  gentie- 
man  has  only  to  fancy  himself  ill-treated  by  a  rich 
father-in-law,  and  to  sally  forth  on  a  dkrk  night,  pistol 
in  hand,  with  the  customary  salutation  *^  your  money  or 
your  l\fe  /**  and  he  shall  (iirwnaticidly  speaking)  become 
an  object  of  respect  and  commisecation.  Then  shall  he 
suddenly  turn  honest  and  sentimental,  make  handsome 
restitutipn,  andy  instead  of  going  out  of  the  world  at 
**  the  faU  rf  iU  Uof^  and  '<  with  Cotton  in  his  ears," 
oome  off  with  flyinf^  oolouis  I^and  Mif,  forsooth,  » 
eomedy» 

The  name  of  this  piece  is  a  truism,  *^  which  (a»  the 
old  song  says)  nobody  can  deny/'  Every  one  has  his 
fault ;  and  tiie  dramatis  persona  come  in  for  their  share. 
— Lord  Norland,  for.  he  is  a  cruel  unnatural  father.-— 
Solus,  for  he  is  a  atupid  undetermined  old  bachelor, 
who  adds  insult  to  unkindness. — Placid,  for  he  is  a  hen- 
pecked Jerry— though  married  men  may  pronounce  this 
lesshis/oa/^  than  his  mt^orhmtf.— Irwin,  in  the  affair 
of  the  pistol  and  the  pocket-book.-r>While,  if  any  fault 

AS 
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is  attributable  to  Hannony,  it  springs  from  b^'  '-^sr- 
anxiety  to  make  every  one  pleased  with,  and  rec^ciled 
to,  each  other.  We  can  hardly  exclade  the  ladiet  from 
the  general  censure.  Miss  Spinster  has  her  weak  points, 
in  her  vanity. — Lady  Irwin  and  Miss  Woobnm  theii^s, 
in  too  strong  a  regard  for  unworthy  objects. — ^And»  as  to 
Mrs.  Placid,  we  will  not  take  the  trouble  to  point  out 
B,  fault  in  her  character,  in  which  we  qjl^fliti  even  with 
microscopic  aid,  discover  a  virtue,        .*—"' 

This  comedy  embraces  the  highly' profra&lir  incident  of 
a  man,  who,  having  procured  a  divorce  from  his  wife, 
for  no  x>ther  cause  than  that  he  had  squandered  away 
her  fortune,  and  become  tired  of  her  person,  actually 
falling  in  love  (after  a  seven  years'  separation)  with  the 
very  self-same  lady,  and  imploring  to  be  ;re-united  Id 
her. — E^t  not  before  he  had  learnt,  from  g(^d  authority, 
that  sh(  was  on  the  eve  of  consoling  herself  vrith  % 
second  nusband.  Sir  Robert  Ramble  is  a  rake,  whose 
vices  find  no  apology  in  his  vivacity  or  wit  He  is  as 
dull  as  he  is  contemptible ;  and,  however  Miss  Woobom 
may  rise  in  our  esteem,  for  her  generosity  in  returning 
the  bond,  it  speaks  little  for  her  spirit  or  delicacy,  in 
(hns  throwing  herself,  a  Btctmd  time,  into  the  arms  of 
vuch  a  worthless  coxcomb  as  Sir  Robert. 

There  is  some  novelty  in  the  character  of  Hannony, 
which  is  very  pleasingly  drawn,  and  was  admirably 
acted  by  Munden ;  who,  in  the  delineation  of  a  mild, 
conciliatory,  and  benevolent  spirit,  had  not  his  equal 
on  the  stage,  Solns  is  not  without  humour ;  he  is  an 
old  bachelor,  who  is  ever  and  anon  on  the  verge  of 
wedlock,  when  some  untoward  accident  dashes  his 
hopes,  and  alters  his  resolution.  One  moment  he 
threatens  to  marry  the  very  first  woman  he^  meets;  the 
next,  4'lacid  and  his  wiTe  cry  *'  noli  me  tang'tre"  te  his 
matrimonial  experiments.  His  union  with  Miss  Spinster 
is  naturally  brought  about  by  the  iptervention  of  Har- 
mony ;  whose  good-hnmourad  duplicity  turns  the  tide 
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ol  "  imiitaal  dislike,  and  makes  them  pleased  with 
eaehjicher*  If  ever  ihe  compromise  of  truth  may  ad- 
mit of  an  apology,  it  is  when  it  becomes  a  peace-muker — 
when  it  softens  animosities,  unites  friends,  and  recon- 
ciles enemies. 

Mrs.  Tnchbald  mentions  ftie  very  great  pains  that  this 
comedy  rvMit  her.    lioolcing  at  its  merit,  there  has  been 

mafb  ado  ahr  '*  '^9^^i'*S*  "^^^  P^*>^  ^^  neitlier  probable 
nor  'ingenionD  characters  (with  the  exception  of 

Hannosy)  ate  not  skilfully  drawn — and  the  dialogue 
displays  one  uniform  mediocrity.  Dowton  and  ElUston, 
in  Solos  and  Sir  Robert,  are  good }  but  Terry,  as  the 
0ncces8or  of  Monden,  in  Harmony,  wholly  misconceived 
the  character,  and  was  as  rough  as  a  nutmeg- gratet. 

a3r»  D G. 
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CoHinrnt*  ^ 

LORD  NORLAND-- Full  <ires9  suit. 

SIR  ROBERT  RAMBLE.— Blue  coat,  white  waist- 
coat, buff  pantaloons,  silk  stockings,  mnd  shoes. 

SOLUS  .—First  ^ress— Brown '  suit.  Second  dresft — 
White  cloth  suit,  trimmed  with .  sijlver,  weddingr   fa- 

Tours,  &c. 
HARMONY.— Plain  brown  suit.  ^"^^ 

PLACID.— Brown  coat,  white  waJwiteoir  ^  ^^-^  ^hite 

breeches.  ... 

EDWARD.— Drab-eoloured  jacket,  white  waistcoat, 

and  white  trowsers. 

HAMMOND.— Suit  of  black. 

LADY  ELEANOR  IRWIN.— Dark  sarsnet  dress, 
trimmed  with  white. 

MRS.  PLACID.— Pink  gaaze  dreas,  trimmed  with 

white  lace. 
MISS  WOOBURN.— White  muslin  dress,  trimnied 

with  white  satin  riband. 

MISS  fipPlNSTER.— First  dress -Grey  silk  gown. 
Second  dresa— White  silk  gown  and  petticoat,  trimmed 
with  white  satin. 


Cast  of  the  Characters  at  the  Theatre-Royal^ 
Drury-Lane^  1824. 

Lord  Norland Mr.  Powell. 

Solus   ; Mr.  Dowton. 

Placid Mr.  Browne. 

Mr.  Irwin Mr.  Archer. 

Sir  Robert  Ramble    ••••>• Mr.  EUiston. 

HartMny    ••••••••••••••••••  Mr.  Terry. 

WiUiam • Mr.  Bartley. 

Robert Mr.  Harrold. 

Edward Miss  Willmott. 

Sam Mr.  Honnor. 

John    Mr.  Povey. 

Hammond • Mr.  Webster. 

Waiter    •  •  • Mr.  Randall. 

Lady  Eleanor  Irwin Mrs.  W.  West, 

Mrs.  Placid Mrs.  Orjfer. 

Miss  Spinster-  •  •  * Mrs.  Harlowe. 

MiM  9Vooburn •'..«••«  Miss  Smithaon. 
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ACT  1. 


SCENE  l^-^An  Apartment  at  Mr.  Pi««M*«. 

Enter  Mr.  Placid  and  Mr.  Solus,  l. 

Placid,  [Speaks  a«  entering,']  You  are  to  blame. 

Solus,  (l.)  I  say  the  same  by  you. 

Placid,  (c.)  Aod  yet  your  singularity  pleases  me ; 
for  yon  are  the  first  elderly  bachelor  I  ever  Itnew,  wIm 
did  not  hug  himself  in  the  reflection  that  he  was  not  in 
the  trammels  of  wedlock. 

Solus.  No  ;  i  am  only  the  first  elderly  bachelor  wlio 
has  truth  and  courage' enough  to  confess  l^s  dissatisfac- 
tion. 

Placid,  And  you  really  wish  you  were  married  ? 

Solus.  I  do.  I  wish  still  more,  that  I  had  been  mar- 
ried thirty  years  ago.  Oh  !  1  wish  a  wife  and  half-a-- 
score  children  would  now  start  up  around  me,  and  bring 
along  with  them  all  that  affection  which  we  should  have 
had  for  each  other  by  being  earlier  acquainted.  But  as 
it  is,  in  my  present  state,  there  is  ;iot  a  person  in  the 
world  I  care  a  straw  for  ;  and  the  world  is  pretty  even 
with  me,  for  I  don*t  believe  there  is  a  creature  in  it  Who 
cares  a  straw  for  me. 

Placid.  Pshaw !  you  have  in  yow  time  been  a  man  of 
gallantry ;  and,  consequently,  must  have  made  many  at- 
tachments. 

Solus.  Yes,  such  as  men  of  gallantry  usually  make. 
I  have  been  attached  to  women  who  have  purloined  my 
fortune,  and  to  men  who  have  partaken  of  the  theft :  I 
have'been  in  as  much  fear  of  my  mistress  as  you  are  of 
your  wife. 

Placid.  Is  that  possible  ? 

Solns,  Yes  ;  and  without  having  one  of  those  tender 
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delicate  ties  of  a  husband,  as  an  excuse  for  my  appre- 
hension.    I  have  maintained  children 

Placid,  Then  why  do  yon  complain  for  the  want  of  a 
family  ? 

Solus.  1  did  not  say  I  ever  had  any  children  ;  I  said  I 
had  maintained  them ;  but  I  never  believed  they  were 
mine  ;  for  I  couid  have  no  dependnnce  upon  the  jprinel- 
plc's  of  their  mother — and  never  did  I  take  one  of  those 
tender  infants  in  ray  arms,  that  the  forehead  of  my  valet, 
the  squinc  eye  of  my  apothecary,  or  the  double-chln  of 
my  chaplain,  did  not  stare  me  in  the  face,  and  damp 
all  the  fine  feelings  of  the  parent,  which  I  had  just  call- 
ed up. 

Placid.  But  those  are  accidents  which  may  occur  in 
the  marriage  state. 

Soltu,  In  that  case  a  man  is  to  be  pitied— in  mine  be  is 
only  laughed  at. 

Placid.  T  wish  to  heaven  1  could  exchange  the  pity 
which  my  friends  bestow  on  me,  for  the  merriment  which 
your  ill  fate  excites. 

Solus.  You  want  but  courage  to  be  envied. 

Placid,  Does  any  one  doubt  my  courage  ? 

Solus,  No.  If  a  prince  were  to  offend  you,  you  would 
challenge  hini,  I  have  no  doubt. 

Placid.  But  if  my  wife  offend  me  I  em  obliged  to 
make  an  apology.— Was  not  Ihat  her  voice  ?  I  hope  she 
has  not  overheard  our  conversation. 

Solus,  If  she  have  she'll  be  in  an  ill  humour. 

Placid,  That  she  will  be,  whether  she  have  heard  it 
or  not. 

Solus»  Well,  good-day.  I  don't  like  to  be  driven 
from  my  fixed  plan  of  wedlock ;  and,  therefore,  I  wont 
be  a  spectator  of  your  mutual  discontent.       [Going^  i.. 

Placid,  But  before  you  go,  Mr  Solus,  permit  me  to 
remind  you  of  a  certain  concern  that,  I  tl)ink,  would  af- 
ford you  much  more  delight  than  all  you  can,  at  this 
time  of  life,  propose  to  yourself  in  marriage.  Make 
happy,  by  your  beneficence,  a  near  relation  whom  the 
truest  affection  has  drawn  into  that  estate,  but  who  is 
denied  the  blessing  of  competency  to  make  the  sta&i>  sup- 
portable. 

Solus,  You  mean  my  nephew ,  Irwin  ?  But  do  not 
you  acknowledge  he  has  a  wife  and  children  ?  '  Did  not 
he  marry  the  woman  he  loved,  and  has  be  not,  at  this 
moment,  a  large  family  by  whom  he  is  beloved  ?  And 
is  he  not,  therefore,  with  all  his  poverty    much  happier 
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Uian  17  He  has  often  told  me,  when  1  have  reproached 
him  with  his  indiscreet  marriage,  *'  that  in  his  wife  lie 
possessed  kingdoms !"  Do  you  suppose  1  will  give  any 
part  of  my  fortune  to  a  man  who  enjoys  such  extensive 
domiains  ?  No  :  let  him  preserve  his  territories,  and  1 
will  Iceep  my  little  estate  for  my  own  use;  lExH,  -l. 

Placid.  John!  John!— 

Enter  John,  r. 

lias  your  mistress  been  inquiring  for  me? 

John,  Yes,  sir:  my  lady  asked  just  now,  if  I  knew 
who  was  with  you?  ' 

Placid.  Did  she  seem  angry  ? 

John.  No,  sir ;— pretty  well. 

Placid.  You  scoundrel,  what  do  you  mean  by  "  pretty 
well  I*'  [In  anger. 

John.  Much  as  usual,  sir. 

Placid.  And  do  you  call  that  *'  pretty  well  ?**  You 
scoundrel,  1  have  a  great  mind 

Enter  Mrs.  Placid,  r.  speaking  very  loud. 

Mrs,  P.  What  is  the  matter,  Mr.  Placid  ?  What  is 
all  this  noise  about  ?  You  know  I  hate  a  noise.  What 
is  the  matter  ? 

Placid.  My  dear,  I  was  only  finding  fault  with  that 
blockhead. 

Mrs,  P.  Pray,  Mr.  PUcid,  do  not  find  fault  with  any 
body  in  this  house.  But  I  have  something  which  I  must 
take  you  very  severely  to  task  about,  sir. 

Placid.  No,  my  dear,  not  just  now,  pray. 

Mrs,  P.  Why  not  now  ? 

Placid.  [Looking  at  his  n>atch.'\  Because  dinner  will 
be  ready  in  a  few  minutes.  I  am  very  hungry,  and  it 
will  be  cruel  of  you  to  spoil  my  appetite.  John,  is 
the  dinner  on  the  table  ? 

Afrs,  P.  No,  John,  don't  let  it  be  served  yet.  Mr, 
Placid,  you  shall  first  hear  what  I  have  to  say. 

[^Silting  dofvn.—  ExilJoHs^  r. 

Placid.  But  then  I  know  1  shan't  be  able  to  eat  a 
morsel. 

Mrs,  P.  Sit  down.  {He  sits.]  I  believe,  Mr.  Placid, 
you  are  going  to  do  a  very  silly  thing.  I  am  afraid  you 
are  going  to  lend  some  money. 

Placid.  Well,  my  dear,  and  suppose  I  am  ? 

Mrs,  P,  Then  I  don't  approve  of  people  lending  their 
money. 

A  3 
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k*lacid,  BUt,  my  dear,  1  have  known  you  approve  of 
borrow iog  money  :  and,  once  in  our  lives,  what  should 
we  have  done  if  every  body  had  refused  to  lend  ? 

Mm,  P.  That  is  nothing  to  the  purpose.  And  now  I 
desire  you  will  hear  what  I  say,  without  speakings  a 
word  yourself. 

Placid.  Well,  my  dear.  - 

iMru,  P.  Now  mind  you  don't  speak  till  I  have  done. 
Our  old  acquaintance.  Captain  Irwin  and  Lady  Elleanor, 
his  wife  (with  whom  we  nave  lived  upon  very  intimate 
terms,  to  be  sure,  while  we  were  in  America),  are  re- 
turned to  I^ndon,  and  I  find  you  have  visited  them  very 
frequently. 

Placid.  Not  above  two  or  three  times,  upon  my 
word  ;  for  it  hurts  me  to  see  them  in  distress,  find  I  for- 
bear to  go. 

Mrs,  P.  There  !  you  own  they  are  in  distress ;  I  ex- 
pected as  much.  Now  own  to  me  that  they  have  naked 
you  to  lend  them  money. 

Placid.  I  do  own  it— I  do  own  it.  Now,  are  you 
sat'sfled? 

Mr§.  P.  No ;  for  I  have  no  doubt  but  you  have  pro- 
mised they  shall  have  it. 

Placid,  No,  upon  my  word,  1  have  nol  promised. - 

Mrs..  /',  Then  promise  me  they  shall  not. 

Plactd.  Nay,  my  dear,  you  have  no  idea  of  their 
distress  • 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  I  have;  and  *lis  that  which  makes  rae 
suspicions. 

Placid.  His  regiment  is  now  broken,  all  her  jewels 
and  little  baubles  are  disposed  of;  he  is  in  such  dread 
of  his  old  creditors,  that,  in  the  lodging  they  have 
taken,  he  passes  by  the  name  of  Middleton,  They  have 
three  more  children,  my  dear,  than  when  we  left  them 
in  New  England;  and  they  have  in  vain  sent  repeated 
supplications,  both  to  his  uncle  and  her  father,  for  the 
smallest  bounty. 

Mrs.  P.  And  is  not  Lord  Norland,  her  father,  a  re- 
markably wise  man,  and  a  good  man  ?  And  ought  you 
to  do  for  them  what  he  has  refused  ? 

Placid.  They  have  offended  him,  but  they  have  never 
offended  me. 

Mrs.  P,  I  think  'tis  an  offence  to  ask  a^  friend  for 
money,  when  there  is  no  certainty  of  returning  it. 

Placid.  By  no  means :  for,  if  there  were  a  certainty, 
even  an  enemy  might  lend. 
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Mrg.  P.  But  I  insist,  Mr.  Placid,  that  they  shall  not 
find  a  friend  in  you  upon  this  occasion.— What  do  you 
say,  si^? 

Placid,  [After  a  struggle.]  No,  my  dear,  they  shall 
not. 

Mrs,  P.  Positlvelj  shall  not? 

Placid,  Positively  shall  not— since  they  have  found 
an  enemy  in  you. 

Enter  John,  r. 

John,  Dinner  is  on  table. 

Placid,  Ah !     I  am  not  hungry  now, 

Mrs.  P,  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  Mr.  Placid  ? 
I  insist  on  your  being  hungry. 

Placid,  Oh  I  yes  ;  I  have  a  very  excellent  appetite. 
I  shall  eat  prodigiously. 

Mrs.  P.  You  had  best.  [Exeunt,  n, 

SCENE  l\.—An  Apartment  at  Mr,  Harmony^s, 

Enter  Mr.  Harmony,  n,  followed  by  Miss  Spinster. 

Miss  S,  (r.  c.)  Cousin,  cousin  Harmony,  I  will  not 
forgive  you  for  thus  continually  speaking^  in  the  behalf  of 
every  servant  whom  ycu  find  me  offended  with.  Your 
philanthropy  becomes  insupportable ;  and,  instead  of 
being  a  virtue,  degenerates  into  a  vice. 

Uar,  (c.)  Dear  madam,  do  not  upbraid  me  fur  a 
copstitutionRl  fault. 

Miss  8.  Very  true ;  you  had  it  from  your  infancy. 
1  have  heard  your  mother  say  you  were  always  foolishly 
tender-hearted,  nnd  never  shewed  one  of  those  discri- 
minatinsT  passions  of  envy,  hatred,  or  revenge,  to  which 
all  her  other  children  were  liable. 
-  liar.  No :  stnce  I  can  remember,  I  have  felt  the 
most  unbounded  affection  for  all  my  fellow-creatures.  I 
even  protest  to  you,  di^ar  madam,  that,  as  I  walk  along 
the  streets  of  this  large  metropolis,  so  warm  is  my  heart 
towards  every  person  who  passes  me,  that  I  long  to  say, 
"  How  do  you  do!  '*  and  "  I  am  glad  to  see  yo^,  **  to 
them  all.  Some  mt»n  I  should  like  even  to  stop  and  shake 
bands  with*;— and  some  women  I  should  like  even  to 
stop  and  kiss. 

Miss  S,  How  can  you  be  so  ridiculous  ? 

Har.  Nay,  His  truth :  and  I  sincerely  lament  that 
human  beings  should  be  such  strangers  to  one  another 
as  we  are.    We  live  in  the  same  street,  without  know- 
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ing  one  another**  necessities  ;  and  oftentimes  meet  and 
part  from  each  other  at  church,' at  coffee-houses,  play- 
houses, and  all  public  places,  without  ever  spealcing'  a 
single  word,  or  nodding  "  Good  bye!**  though  *tis  a 
hundred  chances  to  ten  we  neirer  see  one  another  again. 

JVisf  S.  Let  me  tell  you,  kinsman,  all  this  pretended 
philanthropy  renders  you  ridiculous.  Tiiere  is  not  a 
fraud,  a  theft,  or  hardly  any  vice  committed,  that  you 
do  not  talie  the  criminal**  part,  shalce  your  head,  and 
cry,  **  Provisions  are  so  scarce!'*  And  no  longer  ago 
than  last  Lord  Mayor's  day,  wlien  you  were  told  that 
Mr.  Alderman  Ravenous  was  ill  with  an  indigestion,  you 
endeavoured  to  soften  the  matter,  by  exclaiming,^' Pro- 
visions are  so  scarce  !** — But,  above  all,  I  condemn  that 
false  humanity,  which  induces  you  to  say  many  things  in 
conversation  which  deserve  to  stigmatize  you  with  the 
character  of  deceit. 

Har.  This  is  a  weakness,  I  confess.  But  though  my 
honour  sometimes  reproaches  me  with  it  as  a  fault,  my 
conscience  never  does :  for  it  is  by  this  very  failing  that 
I  have  frequently  made  the  bitterest  enemies  friends. 
Just  by  saying  a  few  harmless  sentences,  which  thougli 
a  species  of  falsehood  and  deceit,  vet,  bring  soothing 
and  acceptable  to  the  person  oflfended,  I  have  immediate- 
ly inspired  him  with  lenity  and  forgiveness ;  and  then, 
by  only  repeating  the  self-same  sentences  to  his  opponent, 
I  have  known  hearts  coid  and  closed  to  each  other, 
warmed  and  expanded,  as  every  human  creature*s  ought 
to  be. 

Enter  Sam,  l. 

Sam.  (l.)  Mr.  Solu*.  {Exit,  l. 

Miss  S.  I  cannot  think,  Mr.  Harmony,  why  you  keep 
company  with  that  old  bachelor  ;  he  is  a  man,  of  all 
others  on  earth,  I  dislike ;  and  so  T  am  obliared  to  quit 
the  room,  though  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say. 

[Exit  ungriljf,  r. 

Enter  Solus,  l. 

liar.  Mr.  Solus,  how  do  you  do  ? 

Solus,  I  am  very  lonely  at  home  ;  will  you  come  and 
dine  with  me  t 

Har,  Now  you  are  here,  you  had  better  stay  with  me  . 
W3  have  no  company  ;  only  my  cousin.  Miss  Spinster, 
and  myself. 

Soltis.  No,  I  must  go  home :  do  come  to  my  house. 
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Har.  Nay,  pray  stay  :  what  objeotion  oan  yoahave? 

Soluf,  Why,   to  tell  you  the  truth,    your  relation. 
Miss  Spinster,   is  no  great  favourite  of  mine,   and  I 
don't  like  to  dine,  with  you,   because  I  doa'tlilte  her 
-company. 

Har.  That  is  to  me  sarprising  I 

Solut.  Why,  old  bachelors  and  old  maids  never 
agree ;  we  are  too  much  alike  in  our  habits ;  we  know 
our  own  hearts  so  well,  we  are  apt  to  discover  every 
foible  we  would  wish  to  forget,  in  the  symptoms  dis- 
played by  the  other.  Miss  Spinster  is  peevish,  fretful, 
and  tiresome,  and  I  am  always  in  a  fidget  when .  1  am 
in  her  company. 

Har,  How  different  are  her  sentiments  of  you  I  for 
one  of  her  greatest  joys  is  to  be  in  your  company.  \%o^ 
uxis  ttarU  and  smiles.^  Poor  woman  1  she  has,  to  be 
sure,  an  uneven  temper— 

SoUkt,  No,  perhaps  I  am  mistaken. 

Har.  But  I  will  assure  you,  I  never  see  her  in  half 
such  good  humour  as  when  you  are  h^re  ;  for  I  believe 
you  are  the  greatest  favourite  she  has. 

SoluM,  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  her,  and  I  certainly 
am  mistaken  about  her  temper.  Some  people,  if  they  . 
look  ever  so  cross,  are  good-natured  in  the  main ;  and 
I  dare  say  she  is  so.  Besides,  she  never  has  had  a  hus- 
band to  sooth  and  soften  her  disposition ;  and  there 
should  bo  some  allowance  made  for  that. 

Har.  Will  you  dine  with  us  ? 

Solut,  I  don*t  care  if  I  do.  Yes,  I  thtnk  I  will.  I 
mu.st,  however,  step  home  first— but  1*11  be  back  in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour.  My  compliments  to  Miss  Spinster, 
if  yon  should  see  her  before  I  return.  [BxUy  i*. 

Enter  Servant,  r. 

Serv,  My  lady  begs  to  know,  sir,  if  you  have  in- 
vited Mr.  Solus  to  dine;  because  If  you  have,  she  shall 
go  out.  [Exity  R. 

Enter  Miss  Spinster,  r. 

Har,  Yes,  madam,  I  could  not  help  inviting  him ;  • 
for,  poor  man,  his  own  bouse  is  in  such  a  state  for  want 
of  proper  management,   he  cannot  give  a  comfortable 
dinner  himself. 

Mist  8.  And  so  he  must  spoil  the  comfort  of  mine 
HaT»  Poor  man,  poor  man !   after  all  the  praises  he 
has  been  lavishing  upon  you. 
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Mi»9  S.  What  praises? 

liar,  I  won*t  tell  you ;  for  you  won't  believe  them. 

Jftff  S.  Yes,  1  shall.  Oh,  no —now  I  recollect^  this  is 
some  of  your  invention. 

Uar,  Nay,  I  told  him  it  was  kU  inventloD  ;  for  he 
declared  you  looked  better  la«t  night  than  any  other  lady 
at  the  opera. 

Mis$  S.  No,  this  sounds  like  truth :  and,  depend  upon 
It,  though  I  never  liked  the  manners  of  Mr.  Solus  much, 
yet — 

Har,  Nay,  Solus  has  liis  ftudts. 

Mis9  8.  So  we  have  all. 

Har,  And  will  you  leave  him  and  me  to  dine  by  our- 
selves ? 

MUsS,  Oh  no,  I  cannot  be  guilty  of  such  ill  manners, 
th..ugh  i  talked  of  it.  Besides,  poor  Mr.  Solus  does 
not  come  so  often,  and  it  would  be  wrong  not  to  shew 
him  all  the  civility  we  can.  For  my  part,  I  have  no 
dislike  to  the  man  ;  and,  if  taking  a  bit  of  dinner  with 
us  now  and  then  can  oblige  either  you  or  him,  I  should 
be  to  blame  to  make  any  objection.  Come,  let  ua  go 
Into  the  drawing  room  to  receive  him. 

Har.  Ay  !  this  is  right :  this  is  as  it  should  be. 

\^  Exeunt^  n. 

SCENE  lll.'-A  Room  at  the  Lodgings  <(f  Mr,  hfifin, 

Mr.  iRWiir  and  Ladt  Eleanor  Irwin  discovered. 

Lady  E.  My  dear  husband,  my  dear  Irwin,  I  cannot 
bear  to  see  you  thus  melancholy.  Is  this  the  joy  of  re- 
turning to  our  native  country,  after  a  nine  years*  ba- 
nishment? 

Irwin,  YoS ;  for  I  could  bear  my  misfortunes,  my 
wretched  poverty,  with  patience,  in  a  land  where  our 
sorrows  were  shared  by  those  about  us  ;  but  here,  in 
London,  where  plenty  and  ease  smile  upon  every  face ; 
where  by  birth  you  claim  distinction,  and  1  by  services ; 
here  to  be  in  want,  to  be  obliged  to  take  another  name 
in  shame  of  our  own,  to  tremble  lit  the  voice  of  every 
stranger,  for  fear  he  should  be  a  creditor,  to  meet  each 
old  acquaintance  with  an  averted  eye,  because  we  would 
not  feel  the  pang  of  being  shunned :  to  have  no  reward 
for  all  this,  even  in  a  comfortable  home ;  but  there,  to 
see  our  children  looking  up  to  me  for  that  support  I  have 
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not  in  my  power  to  give— can  I,  can  I  love  them  and  you, 
and  not  be  miserable  ? 

Lady  E,  And  yet  I  am  not  so.  And  I  am  sure  you 
will  not  doubt  my  love  to  you  or  them. 

Irwin.  I  met  my  uncle  this  morningf  and  was  mean 
enough  to  repeat  my  request  to  him  ;  he  burst  into  a  fit 
of  laughter,  and  told  me  my  distresses  were  the  result  of 
my  ambition,  in  marrying  the  daughter  of  a  nobleman, 
who.  himself  was  too  ambitious  ever  to  pardon  us. 

Lady  E,  Tell  me  no  more  of  what  he  said. 

Irwin,  This  was  a  day  of  trials  :  I  saw  your  father 
too. 

Lady  E,  My  father  !  Lord  Norland  !  Oh  heavens  I 

Irwin.  He  passed  me  in  his  carriage. 

LadyE,  I  envy  yon  thc^  blessing  of  seeing  him  !  For, 
oh  !  excuse  my  tears — he  is  my  father  still.  How  did  he 
look? 

Imin»  As  well  as  he  did  at  the  time  I  used  to  watch 
him  from  his  house  to  steal  to  you. » But  I  am  sorry  to 
acquaint  you,  that,  to  guard  himself  against  all  returning 
love  for  you,  he  has,!  am  informed,  adopted  a  young  lad, 
on  whom  he  bestows  every  mark  of  that  paternal  affec- 
tion, of  which  you  lament  the  loss. 

Idtdy  E,  May  the  young  man  deserve  his  tenderness  bet- 
ter than  I  have  done — may  he  never  disobey  him — may  ke 
be  a  comfort,  and  cherish  his  benefactor's  declining  years 
— and  when  his  youthftil  passions  teach  him  to  love,  may 
they  not,  like  mine,  teach  him  disobedience  i 

Enter  Thomas,  l.  with  a  letter, 

Jrwin,  What  is  that  letter  ? 

Tkomag,  It  comes  from  Mr.  Placid,  the  servant  who 
brought  It  said,  and  requires  no  answer.  [Exit^  l. 

Irwin.  It*s  strange  how  I  tremble  at  every  letter  I 
see,  as  if  I  dreaded  the  contents.  -  How  poverty  has  un- 
manned me  I  [^Aside,']  I  must  tell  you,  my  dear,  that 
finding  myself  left  this  morning  without  a  guinea,  I 
wrote  to  Mr.  Placid  to  borrow  a  small  sum.  This  is  his 
answer:  [Reading th^ snpeneription,']  **ToMr. Mid- 
dleton**—that*s right;  he  remembers  the  caution  I  gave 
him.,  I  had  forgot  whether  I  had,  for  my  memory  is  not 
so  good  as  it  was.  I  did  not  even  recollect  this  hand, 
though  it  is  one  I  am  so  well  acquainted  with,  and 
ought  to  give  me  joy  rather  than  sorrow.*^[Ppen«  the 
letter  hastily,  readt^  and  let*  it  drop,']  Now  I  have 
not  a  friend  on  earth. 
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Ladf  E,  Yes,  you  have  me.    You  forget  me. 
I^npin,  [In  a  transport  of  grUf,'\    I  would  forget 
yon — you  ^and  all  your  ehildren. 

Lady  E,  I  would  not  lose  the  remembrance  of  you, 
or  of  them,  for  all  my  father's  fortune. . 

Irwin.  What  am  I  to  do  ?  I  must  leaye  you  !  I  must 
go,  I  know  not  where !  I  cannot  stay  to  see  you  perish. 

[Takes  kii  hat^  and  is  goings 
Lady  B,  [Hidding  him  A     Where  would  you    gol 
'Tis  evening-^'tis  dark— whither  would  you  go  at  this 
time? 

Irwin.  [Distraetedly']  I  must  consider  what^g  to  be 
done-^and  in  this  room  my  thoughts  are  too  confined  to 
reflect. 

Lady  B.  And  are  London  streets  calculated  for  reflec- 
tion? 

Irwin,  No,  for  action.  To  hurry  the  faint  thought  to 
resolution. 

Lady  B-  Vou  are  not  well — your  health  has  been  lately 
impaired.    Your  temper  has  undergone  a  change  too ; 
I  tremble  lest  any  accident — 
/nviii.  What  accident?  {WiltUy. 

Lady  E.  1  know  your  provocations  from  an  ungrate- 
fitl  world  :  but  despise  It,  as  that  despises  you. 
Irwin,  But  for  your  sake,  I  could. 
Ladv  B,  Theti  witness.  Heaven  I  I  am  happy.— 
Though  bred  in  all  the  delioacy,  the  luxury  of  wcndtli 
and  splendour,  yet  I  have  never  murmured  at  the  change 
of  fortune,  whUe  that  change  has  m$de  me  wife  to  you, 
and  mother  of  your  children. 

Irwin,  We  will  be  happy  ^t  possible.  But  give  me 
this  evening  to  consider  what  plan  to  fix  upon.  -  Thena 
Is  no  time  to  lose  ;  we  are  without  friends— withoat 
money^without  credit.  Farewell  for  an  hour.  I  will 
'  see  Mr.  Placid,  if  I  can ;  and  though  he  have  not  the 
money  to  lend,  he  may,  perhaps^  give  me  some  advies* 
Lady  E,  Suppose  I  call  on  her  1  Women  are  toAB- 
times  more  considerate  than  men,  aod-— 

Irwin,  Do  you  for  the  best«  and  so  will  !•  Heavens 
bless  you.     [mennt^  Ikwik^  l.  Ladt  Elsanob,  m. 

BKD   OF   ACT  I. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  l.—A  Coffee  Room  at  a  Tavern. 

Enter  Sir  Robert  Ramblb,  m.  d.  Mr.  Solus  and 

Mr.  Placid,  r. 

Solus,  Sir  Robert  Ramble,  how  do  you  do? 

Sir  R.  My  dear  Mr.  Solus,  1  am  glad  to  see  you.  I 
have  been  dining  by  myself,  and  am  now  come  into  this 
public  room  to  meet  with  some  good  company. 

Solus,  Ay,  Sir  Robert,  you  are  now  reduced  to  the 
same  necessity  which  I  frequent  y  am— I  frequently  am 
obliged  to  dine  at  taverns  and  cofifee-houses,  for  want 
of  company  at  home. 

Sir  R.  Nay,  I  protest  I  am  never  happier  than  in  a 
house  like  this,  where  a  man  may  meet  his  friend  with- 
out the  inconvenience  of  form,  either  as  a  host  or  a 
.visitor. 

Solus.  Sir  Robert,  give  me  leave  to  introduce  to  you 
Mr.  Placid :  he  has  been  many  years  abroad ;  but  I  be- 
lieve he  BOW  means  to  remain  in  his  own  country  for  the 
rest  of  his  life.  This,  Mr.  Placid,  is  Sir  Robert  Ram- 
ble. 

Sirii.  {To  Mr.  Placid.]  Sir,  I  shall  be  happy  in 
your  acquaintance ;  and  I  assure  you,  if  you  will  do 
me  the  honour  to  meet  me  now  and  then  at  this  honse, 
you  will. find  every  thing  very  pleasant.  I  verily  be- 
lieve, that  since  I  lost  my  wife,  which  is  now  about  five 
months  ago,  I  verily  believe  I  have  dined  here  three 
days  out  of  the  seven. 

Placid,  Have  you  lost  your  wife,  sir  ?  And  so 
lately? 

.Sir  R,  [  With  great  indifference,']  Yes,  sir  ;  about 
five  months  ago ^ Is  It  not,  Mr.  Solus  ?  You  keep  ac- 
count of  such  things  better  than  I  do. 

Solus.  Oh!  ask  me  no  questions  about  your  wife.  Sir 
Robert;  if  she  had  been  mine,  I  would  have  had  her  to 
this  moment. 

Placid,  What,  wrested  her  from  the  gripe  of  death  ? 

Sir  R.  No,  sir;  oaly  from  the  gripe  of  the  Scotch 
lawyers. 
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Solfu,  More  shame  for  you.  Shame !  to  wish  to  be 
divorced  from  a  virtuous  wife. 

Placid.  Was  that  the  case^?  Divorced  from  a  Tirtu- 
ous  wife?  I  never  heard  of  such  a  circumstance  before. 
Pray,  Sir  Robert,  [  Vertf  anxiously]  will  you  indulge 
me,  by  letting  me  know  in  what  manner  you  were  able  to 
bring  about  so  great  an  event? 

Sir  R.  It  may  appear  strange  to  you,  sir  ;  but  my 
wife  and  I  did  not  live  happy  together. 

Placid,  Not  at  all  strange,  sir;  I  can  conceive — I 
can  conceive  very  well. 

Solus.  Yes ;  he  can  conceive  that  part  to  a  nicety. 

Sir  R.  And  so  I  was  determined  on  a  divorce. 

Placid.  But  then  her  character  could  not  be  unim- 
peached. 

Sir  R.  Yes,  it  was,  sir.  You  must  know,  we  were 
married  in  Scotland,  and  by  the  laws  there,  a  wife  can 
divorce  her  husband  for  breach  of  fidelity :  and  so, 
though  ray  wife*s  character  was  unimpeached,  minevras 
not,  and  she  divorced  ma. 

Placid,  And  is  this  the  law  in  Scotland  t 

SirR.  It  is.  Blessed,  blesseci- country  I  that  will 
bind  young  people  together  before  the  years  of  discre- 
tion— and,  as  soon  as  they  have  discretion  to  repent, 
will  unbind  them  again ! 

Placid,  I  wish  I  had  been  married  in  Scotland. 

Solus.  But,  Sir  Robert,  with  all  this  boasting,  yon 
must  own  that  your  divorce  has  greatly  diminished  your 
fortune. 

Sir  R.  [^Taking  Solus  aside.']  Mr.  Solus,  you  have 
frequently  hinted  at  ray  fortune  being  impaired ;  but  I 
do  not  approve  of  such  notions  being  received  abroad. 

Solns,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  but  every  body  knows 
that  you  have  played  Very  deep  lately,  and  have  been  a 
great  loser,  and  every  body  knows — 

Sir  R:  No,  sir,  every  body  does  not  know  it,  for  I 
contradict  that  report  wherever  I  go.  A  man  of  fashion 
does  not  like  to  be  reckoned  poor,  no  more  than  he 
likes  to  be  reckoned  unhappy. ,  We  none  of  us  endea- 
vour to  be  happy,  sir,  but  merely  to  bethought  so  ;  and 
for  my  parr,  I  had  rather  be  in  a  state  of  misery,  and 
envied  for  my  supposed  happiness,  than  in  a  state  of 
happiness,  and  pitied  for  my  supposed  misery. 

Solus.  But  consider,  these  misfortunes  which  1  have 
just  hinted  at,  are  not  of  any  serious  nature,  only  snch 
as  a  few  years  economy — 
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Sir  ii.  But  were  my  vrife  and  her  guardian  to  become 
acquainted  with  these  little  misfortunes,  they  would 
triumph  in  my  embarrassments. 

Solus.  Lady  Ramble  triumph !  [  They  join  Mr. 
PtACiD.]  She  who  was  so  firmly  attached  to  you,  that 
1  believe  nothing  but  a  compliance  with  your  repeated 
request  to  be  separated,  caused  her  to  take  the  step  she 
did. 

Sir  R,  Yes,  I  believe  she  did  it  to  oblige  me,  and  I 
am  very  much  obliged  to  her. 

Solus,  As  good  a  woman,  Mr.  Placid — 

Sir  R,  Very  good — but  very  ugly. 

Solus.  She  is  beautiful. 

Sir  R,  [To  Solus.]  I  tell  you,  sir,  she  is  hideous. 
And  then  she  was  grown  so  insufferably  peevish. 

Solus.  I  never  saw  her  out  of  temper. 

Sir  R.  Mr.  Solus,  it  is  very  uncivil  of  you  to  praise 
Iier  before  ray  face.  Lady  Ramble,  at  the  time  I  parted 
with  her,  had  every  possible  fault  both  of  mind  and.  per- 
son, and  so  I  made  love  to  other  women  in  her  presence ; 
told  her  bluntly  that  I  was  tired  of  her;  that  "  I  was 
very  sorry  to  make  her  uneasy,  but  that  I  could  not 
love  her  any  longer.**  And  was  not  that  frank  and 
open? 

Solus.  Oh  I  that  I  had  but  such  a  wife  as  she  was  ! 

Sir  R.  I  must  own  I  loved  her  myself  when  she  was  ' 
young. 

Solus.  Do  you  call  her  old  7 

Sir  R.  In  years  I  am  certainly  older  than  she ;  but 
the  difference  of  sex  makes  her  a  great  deal  older  than  1 
am.  For  instance,  Mr.  Solus,  you  have  often  lamented 
not  being  married  in  your  youth  ;  but  if  you  had,  what 
would  you  have  now  done  with  an  old  wife,  a  woman  of 
your  ofen  age  ? 

Solus.  Loved  and  cherished  her. 

Sir  R.  What,  in  spite  of  her  loss  of  beauty  ? 

Solus.  When  she  had  lost  her  beauty,  most  likely  I 
should  have  lost  my  eye-sight,  and  have  been  blind  to 
the  wane  of  her  charms. 

Placid.  [Anxiously."]  But,  Sir  Robert,  you  were 
explaining  to  mcr-Mr.  Solus,  give  me  Ic^ve  to  speak 
to  Sir  Robert — I  feel  myself  particularly  interested  on 
this  subject.     And,  sir,  yY>u  were  explaining  to  me — 

Sir  R.  Very  true;  where  did  I  leave  off?  Oh  I  at 
my  ill  usage  of  nny  Lady  Ramble.    Yes,  I  did  use  her 
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very  ill,  and  yet  she  loved  me.  Many  a  time  when  she 
has  said  to  me,  ^*-  Sir  Robert,  I  detest  your  principles, 
your  manners,  and  even  your  person,**  often,  at  that 
very  instant,  I  have  seen  a  little  sparkle  of  a  wish  peep 
out  of  the  comer-  of  one  eye,  that  has  called  to  me, 
"Oh  y  Sir  Robert,  how  I  long  to  make  it  up  with  you." 

[Crosses  to  r. 

Srtlus.  [To  Mr.  Placid.]  Do  not  you  wish  that  your 
wife  had  SQch  a  little  sparkle  at  the  comer  of  one  of 
her  eyes  ? 

»*?/>  R.  [To  Me.  Placid.]  Sir,  do  you  wish  to  be  di- 
vorced ? 

Placid,  I  have  no  such  prospect.  Mrs.  Placid  is 
faithful,  and  I  was  married  in  England. 

Sir  R.  But  if  you  have  an  inconquerable  desire  to 
part,  a  separate  maintenance  will  answer  nearly  the 
same  end — for  if  your  lady  and  you  will  only  lay  down 
the  plan  of  separation^  and  agree 

Placid.  But  unfortunately  we  never  do  agree  I 

Sir  R,  Then  speak  of  parting  as  a  thing  you  dread 
worse  than  death ;  and  make  it  your  daily  prayer  to 
her,  that  she  will  never  think  of  going  from  you.  She 
will  determine  upon  it  directly. 

Placid,  I  thank  you  ;  I'm  very  much  obliged  to  yon ; 
I  thank  you  a  thousand  times. 

Sir  R,  Yes,  I  have  studied  the  art  of  teasing  a  wife  ; 
and  there  is  nothing  vexes  her  so  much  as  laughing  at 
her.     Can  you  laugh,  Mr.  Placid  ? 

Placid,  I  don't  know  whether  I  can ;  I  have  not 
laughed  since  I  married.  But  I  thank  you,  sir,  for 
your  instructions— I  sincerely  thank  you. 

Solus,  And  now.  Sir  Robert,  you  have  had  the  good 
nature  to  teach  this  gentleman  how  to  get  rid  of  his 
wife,  will  you  have  the  kindness  to  teach  me  how  to 
procure  one  1 

Enter  Mr.  Irwin,  n.-^Crosses  behind  them  to  a 

chair,  l. 

Sir  R,  Hah  I  sure  I  know  that  gentleman's  face  ! 

Solus,  My  nephew !  Let  me  escape  his  solicitations. 
[Aside,"]  Here,  waiter  i   .  -     [JSjcii^  i.. 

Placid,  [Staining,]  Having  sent  him  a  denial,  I  am 
ashamed  to  see  him.  [Aside.']  Here,  Mr.  Solus  i 

[Exit,  fottowinff  Mr,  So jAJS. 
Irwin,  [Aside.]   More  cool  faces  I    My  necessitous 
countenance  clears  even  a  club-room. 
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Sir  R.  My  dear  Captain  Irwin,   is  it  you?     Yes, 
*faith,  it  is.    After  a  nine  years  absence,  I  most  sin 
cerely  rejoice  to  see  you. 

Irwin^  Sir  Robert,  you  shake  hands  with  a  cordiality 
T  have  not  experienced  these  many  days,  and  I  thank 
you. 

Sir  R,  But  what's  the  matter  ?  You  seem  to  droop. 
Where  have  you  left  your  usual  spirits  ?  Has  absence 
from  your  country  changed  your  manners  ? 

Irwin.  No,  sir ;  but  I  find  some  of  my  countrymen 
changed.  I  fancy  them  less  warm,  less  friendly  than 
they  were :  and  it  is  that  which,  perhaps,  has  this  ef- 
fect upon  me. 

Sir  R.  Am  I  changed? 

Irmin,  You  appear  an  exception. 

Sir  R.  And  I  assure  you,  that  instead  of  being  grown 
more  gloomy,  I  am  even  more  gay  than  I  was  seven 
years  ago ;  for  then  I  was  upon  the  point  of  matrimony 
— but  now  I  am  just  relieved  from  its  cares. 

Irwin.  I  have  heard  as  much.  But  I  hope  you  have 
not  taken  so  great  an  aversion  to  the  marriage  state  as 
never  to  marry  again. 

Sir  R.  Perhaps  not :  but  then  it  must  be  to  some  rich 
hfiiress. 

Irnin.  You  are  right  to  pay  respect  to  fortune.  Mo- 
ney is  a  necessary  article  in  the  marriage  contract. 

Sir  R.  As  to  that — that  would  be  no  great  object  at 
present.  No,  thank  heaven,  my  estates  are  pretty  large  ; 
I  have  no  children ;  I  have  a  rich  uncle,  excellent 
health,  admirable  spirits ;  and  thus  happy,  it  would 
be  very  strange  if  I  did  not  meet  my  old  friends  with 
those  smiles,  which  never  for  a  moment  quit  my  coun- 
tenance. 

Irwin.  In  the  dispensation  of  the  gifts  of  Providence, 
how  few  are  found  blest  like  you  I  *        [Sighing. 

Sir  R.  And  I  assure  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Irwin,  it  gives 
me.the  most  serious  reflections,  and  the  most  sincere 
concern  that  they  are  not. 

Irwin.  I  thank  you,  sir,  most  heartily :  I  thank  you 
for  mankind  in  general,  an4  for  myself  in  particular. 
For  after  this  generous,  unaffected  declaration  (with 
less  scruple  than  I  should  to  any  man  in  the  world),  \ 
will  own  to  you,  that  at  this  very  time  I  am  in  the  ut- 
most want  of  ai\  act  of  friendship. 

Sir  R.  lAside."]  And  so  am  I.— Now  must  I  confess 
myself  a  poor  man,  or  pass  for  an  unfeeling  one;  and 
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I  win  choose  the  latter.  [Botoing  with  great  ceremony 
and  coldness,] — Any  thing  that  I  can  command,  is  at 
your  service. 

Irwin.  [Cot\founded  and  hesitating.^  Why  then, 
Sir  Robert — I  am  almost  ashamed  to  say  it — ^but  circum- 
stances have  been  rather  unfavourable.  My  wife's  father 
^[Ajffeeting  to  smiVe]— is  not  reconciled  to  us  yet— my 
regiment  is  broke— my  uncle  will  not  part  with  a  farthing 
— Lady  Eleanor,  my  wife — [Wipes his  eye*]— has  been 
supported,  as  yet,  with  some  little  degree  of  tenderness, 
elegance ;  and — in  short,  I  owe  a  small  sum  which  I  am 
afraid  of  being  troubled  for ;  1  want  a  trifle  also  for  onr 
immediate  use,  and  if  you  would  lend  me  a  hundred 
pounds— though,  upon  my  honour,  I  am  not  in  a  situation 
to  fix  the  exact  time  when  I  can  pay  it. 

Sir  R.  My  dear  sir,  never  trouble  yourself  about  the 
time  of  paying  it,  because  it  happens  not  to  be  in  my 
power  to  lend  it  you. 

Irwin.  Not  in  your  power?  I  beg  yoor  pardon;  but 
have  not  you  this  moment  been  saying  you  are  rich  ? 

Sir  R.  And  is  ,it  not  very  common  to  be  rich  without 
money?  Are  not  half  the  town  rich?  And  yet  half  the 
town  has  no  money.  I  speak  for  this  end  of  the  town, 
the  West  end.  The  Squares,  for  instance,  part  of 
Piccadilly,  down  St.  James*s  street,  and  so  home  by 
Pall  Mall.  We  have  all  estates,  bonds,  drafts,  and 
notes  of  hand  without  number ;  but,  as  for  money,  we 
have  no  such  thing  belongihgto  us. 

Irwin.  I  sincerely  beg  your  pardon.  And  be  assured, 
sir,  nothing  should  have  induced  me  to  have  taken 
the  liberty  I  have  done,  but  the  necessities  of  my  un- 
happy family,  and  having  understood  by  your  own 
words  that  you  were  in  affluence. 

Sir  R.  I  am  in  affluence,  I  am,  I  am ;  bat  not  in  so 
much,  perhaps,  as  my  hasty,  inconsiderate  account  may 
have  given  you  reason  to  believe.  I  forgot  to  mention 
several  heavy  incumbrances,  which  as  you  will  perceive 
are  great  drawbacks  on  my  fortune. — As  my  wife  sued 
for  the  divorce,  I  have  her  fortune  to  return  t  I  have 
also  two  sisters  to  portion  t>ff— a  circumstance  I  totally 
forgot.  But,  my  good  friend,  though  1  am  not  in  cir- 
cumstances to  do  what  you  requf.e,  I  will  do  something 
that  shall  be  better.  1*11  wait  upon  your  father-in-law. 
Lord  Norland,  andintreat  him  to  forgive  his  daughter; 
and  I  am  sure  he  will  if  I  adk  him. 
Irwin.  Impossible. 
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Sir  R.  And  so  it  is,  now  I  TecoUect :  for  he  is  no 
other  than  the  guardian  of.  my  late  v^ife,  and  a  request 
from  me  will  be  received  worse  than  from  any  other 
person.  However,  Mr.  Irwin,  depend  upon  it,  that 
whenever  I  have  an  opportunity  of  serving  you,  I  will ; 
and  whenever  you  shall  do  me  the  favour  to  call  upon 
me,  I  shall  be  heartily  glad  to  see  you.  If  I  am  not  at 
home,  you  can  leave  you  card,  which  you  know  is  all 
the  same,  and  depend  upon  it  1  shall  be  extremely  glad 
to  see  you  or  that,  at  any  time.  [Exit,  l. 

invin.  Is  this  my  native  country?  Is  this  the  hospi- 
table land  which  we  describe  to  strangers?  No — we  are 
savages  to  each  other ;  nay,  worse.  The  savage  makes 
his  fellow-savage  welcome ;  divides  >vith  him  his  homely 
fkre ;  gives  him  the  best  apartment  his  hut  affords,  and 
tries  to  husl)  those  griefs  that  are  confided  in  his  bosom 
— while  in  this  civilized  city,  among  my  own  country- 
/men,  even  among  my  brother  officers  in  the  army,  and 
many  of  my  nearest  relations,  so  very  civilized  they  are, 
I  could  not  take  the  liberty  to  ^nter  under  one  roof, 
wilfaont  a  ceremonious  invitation,  and  that  they  will  not 
give  me.  t  may  Leave  my  card  at  their  door,  but  as  for 
me,  or  any  one  of  mine,  they  would  not  give  us  a  dinner ; 
anless,  indeed^  it  was  in  such  a  style,  that  we  might  be- 
hold with  admiration  their  grandeur,  and  return  still 
more  depressed  to  our  own  poverty.  Can  I  bear  this 
treatment  longer?  No,  not  even  for  you,  my  Eleanor. 
And  this — [Takes  out  a  ^Utotl — shall  now  be  the  only 
friend  to  whom  I  will  apply.  And  yet  I  want  the  cou- 
rage to  be  a  villain. 

Enter  Mr.  Harmony,  r.  speaking  <is  he  enters. — 
Irwin  conceals  the  pistol. 

liar.  Let  me  see  half  a  dozen  newspapers — every 
paper  of  the  day. 

Enter  Waiter,  r. 

Waiter,  That  is  about  three  dozen,  sir. 
liar.  Get  a  couple  of  porters,  and  bring  them  all. 
\_Hesits  down;  Waiter  brings  him  papers,  and  he 
rvadh.     Irwin  starts,,  sits  down,  and  shews  vari- 
ous signs  of  uneasiness  ;  then  eomes  forward. 
Irwin.  Am  1  a  man,  a  soldier — and  a  coward  ? — Yes, 
1  run  away,  i  turn  my  back  on  life^— I  forsake  the  post 
which  my  commander.  Providence,  has  allotted  me, 
and  fly  before  a  banditti  of  rude  misfortunes.— Rally  me, 
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love^-connubial  and  parental  love,  rally  me  back  to  the 
charge !  No,  those  very  affections  sound  the  retreat. 
\_SUs  down  with  the  same  emotions  of  distraction 
as  bqfore^ 

Hot,  That  gentleman  does  not  seem  happy.  I  wish 
1  had  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  him.  [Aside. 

Irwin.  iComes  forward,  and  speaks  againJ]  But 
oh !  my  wife,  what  will  be  your  sufferings,  when  1  am 
brought  home  to  your  wretched  habitation  I — ^And  by  my 
own  hand! 

Har.  I  am  afraid,  sir,  I  engross  all  the  news  here. 

[Holding  up  thepapers. 

JFt*fvm.  [StiU  apart.^  Poor  soul,  how  her  heart  will 
be  torn  I 

har,  [4fter  looking  steadfastly  on  him.}  Captain 
Irwin,  till  this  moment  I  had  not  the  pleasure  of  recol- 
lecting you !  It  is  Mr.  Irwin,  is  it  not? 

Irwin.  [Greatly  distressed.']  Yes,  sir:  but  -what 
have  you  to  say  to  him  more  than  to  a  stranger? 

Har.  Nothing  more,  sir,  than  to  apologise  to  you  for 
having  addressed  you  just  now  in  so  familiar  a  manner, 
before  I  knew  who  you  were ;  and  to  assure  you,  that, 
although  I  have  no  other  knowledge  of  you  than  from 
report,  and  having  been  once,  I  believe,  in  your  com- 
pany at  this  very  house,  before  you  left  England,  yet 
any  i»ervices  of  mine,  as  far  as  my  abilities  can  reach, 
you  may  freely  command. 

Irwin.  Pray,  sir,  do  you  live  at  the  West  end  of  the 
town? 

Har.  I  do, 

Irwin.  I'hen,  sir,  your  services  can  be  of  no  use  to 
me. 

Har.  Here  is  the  place  where  I  live,  here  is  my  card. 

[Gives  it  to  him. 

Irwin.  And  here  is  mine.  And  now  I  presume  we 
have  exchanged  every  act  of  friendship  which  the  strict 
forms  of  etiquette,  in  this  town,' will  admit  of. 

Har.  By  no  means,  sir.  I  assure  you  my  jprofessions 
never  go  beyond  my  intentions ;  and  if  there  is  any- 
thing that  I  can  serve  you  in  — 

Irwin.  Have  you  no  sisters  to  portion  off?  no  lady's 
fortune  to  return?  Or,  perhaps,  you  will  speak  to  my 
wife^s  father,  and  entreat  him  to  forgive  his  child. 

Har.  On  that  subject  you  may  command  me;  for  I 
have  the  honour  to  be  intimately  acquainted  with  Lord 
Norland. 
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Irwin.  Bat  is  there  no  reason  yau  may  recollect, 
**  why  you  would  be  the  most  unfit  person  in  the  world 
to  apply  to  him  ?  '* 

Har,  None.  I  have  been  honoured  with  marks  of 
his  friendship  for  many  years  past ;  and  I  do  not  know 
any  one  who  could,  with  less  hazard  of  his  resentment, 
venture  to  name  his  daughter  to  him. 

Irwin,  Well,  sir,  if  you  should  see  him  two  or  three 
days  hence,  when  I  am  set  out  on  a  journey  I  am  going, 
if  you  will  then  say  a  kind  word  to  him  for  my  wife  and 
children,  1*11  thank  you. 

Har,  I  will  go  to  him  instantly.  [  Going, 

Irwin.  No,  do  not  see  him  yet ;  stay  till  I  am  gone. 
He  will  do  nothing  till  I  am  gone. 

Har.  May  I  ask  where  you  are  going  1 

Irwin.  No  very  tedious  journney ;  but  it  is  a  country 
to  those  who  go  without  a  proper  passport,  always 
fatal. 

Har.  ru  see  Lord  Norland  to-night:  perhaps  T  may 
persuade  him  to  prevent  your  journey.  1*11  see  him  to- 
night, or  early  in  the  morning,  depend  upon  it.  I  am 
a  man  of  my  word,  sir ;  thougti  I  must  own  I  do  live  at 
the  West  end  of  the  town.  .      \^Kjiit,  r. 

Irwin.  'Sdeath,  am  I  become  the  ridicule  of  my 
fellow-creatures?  or  am  I  not  in  my  senses? — 1  know 
this  is  London— this  house  a  tavern — I  know  I  have  a 
wife.  Oh  I  'twere  better  to  be  mad  than  to  remember 
her !  She  has  a  father-^he  is  rich  and  proud— that  1  ^ill 
not  forget.  But  I  will  pass  his  house,  and  send  a  male- 
diction as  I  pass  it. — [Furiousli/.l—^o;  breathe  out 
my  last  sigh  at  his  inhospitable  door,  and  that  sigh 
shall  breathe — forgiveness.  [Exit,  r. 

SCENE  11,^ The  Lodgings  qf  i^r.  trwin. 
Enter  Mrs.  Placid,  followed  by  Lady  Eleanor,  l. 

Lady  E.  I  am  ashamed  of  the  trouble  I  have  given 
you,  Mrs.  Placid.  It  had  been  sufficient  to  have  sent 
me  home  in  your  carriage ;  to  attend  me  yourself  was 
ceremonious. 

Mrs.  P,  My  dear  Lady  Eleanor,  1  was  resolved  to 
come  home  with  you,  assoon  as  Mr^  Placid  desired  1 
woiild  noU 

Lady  E,  Was  that  the  cause  of  your  politeness?  I 
am  sorry  it  should. 


86  BTBRT  ONE  BA8   HIS   FAULT.         [acT  II. 

Mrt,  P,  Why  ^rry  ?  it  is  not  proper  he  should  liare 
his  way  in  every  thing. 

Lady  E.  But  I  am  afraid  you  seldom  let  biiti  have  it 
at  all. 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  I  do, — But  where,  my  dear,  is  Mr. 
Irwin? 

Lady  E.  [Weeping,'\  I  cannot  hear  the  name  of  Mr. 
Irwin  without  shedding  tears :  his  health  has  been  no 
much  impaired  of  late,  and  his  spirits  so  bad — some- 
times I  even  fear  for  a  failure  in  his  mind. 

[Weeps  again. 

Mrs.  P.  Is  not  he  at  home  ? 

Lady  E,  I  hope  he  is. — [^Goes  to  the  side  cf  the 
geenesJ] — Tell  your  master  Mrs.  Placid  is  here. 

Enter  Thomas,  i*. 

Thomas^  My  master  is  not  yet  come  in,  madam. 

[ExU^  L» 

Lady  E.  Not  yet  ?  I  am  very  sorry  for  it : — very 
sorry,  indeed. 

Mrs.  P.  Bless  me,  my  dear,  don*t  look  thus  pale. 
Come,  sit  down,  and  III  stay  with  you  till  he  returns. 

^Sits  down  herselj'. 

Lady  E,  My  dear,  you  forget  that  Mr.  Placid  is  in 
the  carriage  at  the  door  all  this  time. 

Mrs.  P.  No,  I  don*t.  Come,  let  us  sit  and  have  half 
aa  hour's  conversation. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  I  insist  upon  your  going  to  him,  or 
desiring  him  to  walk  in. 

Mts,  P.  Now  I  think  of  it,  they  may  as  well  drive 
him  home,  and  come  back  for  me. 

Enter  Mr.  Placid,  l. 

Why  surely,  Mr.  Placid,  you  wore  very  impatient !  I 
think  you  might  have  waited  a  few  minutes  longer. 

Placid.  I  would  have  waited,  n^  dear,  but  the  even- 
ing is  so  damp. 

Lady  E.  Ah!  'tis  the  evening  which  makes  me 
alarmed  for  Mr.  Irwin. 

Placid.  Lady  Eleanor,  you  are  one  of  the  most  ten- 
der, anxious,  and  affectionate  wives  I  ever  knew. 

Mrs.  P.  There !  now  he  wishes  he  was  your  husband. 
— He  admires  the  conduct  of  every  wife  but  his  own, 
and  envies  every  married  man  of  his  acquaintance.  But 
it  is  very  ungenerous  of  you. 

Placid.  So  it  is,  my  dear ;  and  not  at  all  consistent 
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with  the  law  of  retaliation ;  for  I  am  sure  there  is  not  one 
of  .my  acquaintance  who  envies  me. 

Mrs,  P.  Mr.  Placid,  your  behaviour  throughout  this 
whole  day  has  been  so  totally  different  to  what  it  ever 
was  before,  that  I  am  half  resolved  to  live  no  longer 
with  you. 

Placid.  [AHde.'\  It  will  do ~ it  will  do. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  my  dear  friends,  do  not  talk  of  part- 
ing :  how  can  you,  while  every  blessing  smiles  on  your 
union!  Even  I,  who  have  reason  to  regret  mine,  yet, 
while  that  load  of  grief,  a  separation  from  Mr.  Irwiu, 
is  but  averted,  I  will  think  every  other  affliction  sup- 
portable,— [A  loud  rapping  at  the  rioor.l — That  is  he. 

Mrs.  P.  Why  you  seem  in  raptures  at  nis  return. 

Lady  B,  I  know  no  greater  rapture. 

Enter  Irwin,  l.  pale,  trembling^  and  disordered. 

Lady  E    My  dear,  you  are  not  well,  I  see. 

Irwin.  Yes. — ^Aside  to  her  in  anger.'\ — Why  do  you 
speak  of  it ! 

Placid,  How  do  you  do,  Irwin? 

Irwin.  I  am  glad  to  see  you.  [  Bo7Ps. 

Mrs.  P,  But  I  am  sorry  to  see  yo^  look  so  ill. 

Irwin,  I  have  only  been  taking  a  glass  too  much. 

[Lady  Eleanor  weeps. 

Placid.  Pshaw !  don't  I  know  you  never  drink? 

Irwin.  You  are  mistaken :  I  do  when  my  wife  is  not 
by.     I  am  afraid  of  her. 

Placid.  Impossible. 

Irwin.  What !  to  be  afraid  of  one's  wife? 

Placid^  No :  I  think  that  very  possible. 

Mrs.  P.  But  it  does  not  look  so  well  when  it  is  so ;  it 
makes  a  man  appear  contemptible,  and  a  woman  a  ter- 
magant. Gome,  Mr.  Placid,  I  cannot  stay  another  mo- 
ment. Good  night.  Heaven  bless  you! — [To  Lady 
Eleanor.] -Good  night,  my  dear  Mr.  Irwin:  and 
now,  pray  take  my  advice,  and  keep  up  your  spirits. 

Irwin.  I  will,  madam  — [Shaking  hands  with  Pla- 
ciD.]--And  do  you'  keep  up  your  spirits. — [Exeunt 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Placid,  l. — Irwin  shuts  the  door.'] — 
1  am  glad  they  are  gone.  I  spoke  unkindly  to  you  just 
now,  did  I  not?  My  temper  is  altered  lately;  and  yet 
1  love  you. 

Lady  E.  I  never  doubted  it,  nor  ever  will.  ' 

Irwm.  If  you  did  you  would  wrong <ine ;  for  there  is 
not  a  danger  I  would  not  risk  for  your  sake ;   there  is 
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not  an  infuny  I  would  not  be  branded  with  to  malvc  you 
happy,  nor  a  punishment  I  would  not  undergo,  with 
joy,  for  your  welfare. — ^But  there  is  a  bar  to  this ;  we 
are  unfortunately  so  entwined  together,  so  linked,  so 
riveted,  so  cruelly,  painfully  fettered  to  .each  other, 
you  could  not  be  happy  unless  I  shared  the  self-same 
happiness  with  you.— But  you  will  learn  better— now 
you  are  in  London,  and  amongst  fashionable  wIyos,  you 
must  learn  better.— [  WaUcit  about  and  smiles,  toith  a 
ghastly  cowUenanceJ] . 

Lady  E.  Do  not  talk,  do  not  look  thus  wildly. — 
Indeed,  indeed,  you  make  me^ very  uneasy. 

Irwin,  What!  uneasy  when  I  come  to  bring  you 
comfort:  and  such  comfort  as  you  have  not  experienced 
for  many  a  day? — [He  pulls  out  a  pocket-book. '\  Here 
is  a  friend  in  our  necessity — a  .friend  that  brings  a  thou- 
sand friends;  plenty  and — no,  not  always — peace.- 
[^He  ttdces  several  papers  from  the  book,  and  puts 
them  into  her  hands, — She  looks  at  them^  then 
screams.'] 

Lady  £7.  Ah !  'tis  money.— [TVemftiin^.] — ^These  are 
bank  notes. 

Irmin,  Hush!  for  heaven's  sake,  hush!  We  shall 
be  discovered. — [Trembling,  and  in  great  perturba- 
tion  ] — What  alarms  you  thus? 

Lady  E.  What  alarms  you? 

Jrwin.  Do  you  say  I  am  frightened  ? 

Lady  K.  A  sfght  so  new  has  frightened  me. 

frwin.  Nay,  they  are  your  own :  by  heaven,  they 
are !  No  one  on  earth  has  a  better  or  a  fairer  right  to 
them  than  yourself.  It  was  a  laudable  act  by  which  I 
obtained  thdm.— The  parent  bird  had  forsook  its  young, 
and  1  but  forced  it  back  to  perform  the  rites  of  nature. 

Lady  E.  You  are  insane,  I  fear.  No,  no,  I  do  not 
fear-^I  hope  you  are. — [A  loud  rapping  at  the  street 
door.-^He  starts,  takes  the  notes  from  her,  and  puts 
them  hastily  into  his  pocket,'] 

ImrtA.  Go  to  the  door  yourself ;  and  if  'tis  any  one 
who  asks  for  me,  say  I  am  not  come  home  yet. 

[She  goes  out,   l.  then  returns. 

Lady  E.  It  is  the  person  belonging  to  the  house :  no 
one  to  us. 

Irwin.  My  dear  Eleanor,  are  you  willing  to  quit 
London  with  me  in  about  two  hours*  time  ? 

Ltidy  B.  Instantly. 

IrtHn   Nay,  not  only  London^  but  England. 
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Lady  K.  This  world,  if  you  desire  it.  To  go  in 
company  with  you  will  make  the  journey  pleasant ;  and 
all  I  loYed  on  earth  will  still  be  with  me. 

Irwin,  You  can,  then,  leaye  your  father  without  re- 
gret, 'never,  never  to  see  him  more  ? 

Lady  E,  Why  should  I  think  on  him,  who  will  not 
think  on  me?  [fTeept. 

Irwin,  But  our  children 

Lady  E,  We  are  not  to  leave  them  ? 

Irwin,  One  of  them  we  must :  but  do  not  let  that 
give  you  uneasiness.  ^o\k  know  he  has  never  lived 
with  us  since  his  infancy,  and  cannot  pine  for  the  loss  of 
parents  whom  he  has  never  known. 

Lady  E,  But  I  have  known  him.  He  was  my  first ; 
and  sometimes  I  think  more  closely  WQuud  around  my 
Leart  than  all  the  rest.  The  grief  I  felt  on  being  forced 
to  leave  him  when  we  went  abroad,  and  the  constant 
anxiety  I  have  since,  experienced  lest  he  should  not  be 
iLindly  treated,  have  augmented,  I  think,  my  tenderness. 

Irwin,  All  my  endeavours  to-day,  as  well  as  every 
other  day,  have  been  in  vain  to  find  into  what  part  of 
the  country  his  nurse  has  taken  him.  Nay,  be  not  thus 
overcome  with  tears  ;  we  will  (in  spite  of  all  my  haste 
to  be  gone)^  stay  one  more  miserable  day  here,  in  hopes 
to  procure  intelligence,  so  as  to  take  him  with  us  ;  and 
then  smile  with  contempt  on  all  we  leave  behind. 

[Exeunt 9  B. 
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ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— A  Library  at  Lord  NorlantTs. 

Enter  Lori»  Norland,  r.  followed  by  Mr.  Harmony. 

Lord  N.  {In  anger,"]  I  tellyoli,  Mr-Hannony,  that  if 
an  indifferent  person,  one  on  whom  I  had  never  bestowed 
a  favour  in  my  life,  were  to  offend  me,  it  is  in  my  na- 
ture never  to  for^ve.  Can  I  then  forgive  my  own 
daughter,  my  only  child,  on  whom  I  heaped  continnally 
marks  of  the  most  affectionate  fondness  ?  Shall  she  dare 
to  offend  me  in  the  tenderest  point,  and  you  dare  to  sap- 
pose  I  will  pardon  her  ? 

Har.  Your  child,  consider. 

Lord  N.  The  weakest  argument  you  can  use.  As 
my  child,  was  she  not  most  bound  to  obey  me  7  As  my 
child,  ought  she  not  to  have  sacrificed  her  own  happi- 
ness to  mine  1  Instead  of  which,  mine  has  been  yielded 
up  for  a  whim,  a  fancy,  a  fancy  to  marry  a  beggar ;  and 
as  such  is  her  choice,  let  her  beg  with  him. 

[Crosses  to  n, 

Har,  She  does  by  me:— pleads  hard  for  your  for- 
giveness. 

.  Ltyrd  N,  If  I  thought  she  dared  to  send  a  message 
to  me,  though  dictated  on  her  knees,  she  should  find  that 
she  had  not  yet  felt  the  full  force  of  my  resentment. 

Har.  What  could  you  do  more  ? 

Lord  N.  I  have  done  nothing  yet.  At  present  I  have 
only  abandoned  her : — but  I  cau  persecute. 

Har.  I  have  no  doubt  of  it :  and  that  I  may  not  be 
the  means  of  aggravating  your  displeasure,  I  assure  you 
that  what  I  nave  now  said  has  been  entirely  from 
myself,  without  any  desire  of  hers :  and,  at  the  same 
time,  I  give  you  my  promise  I  will  never  presume  to  in- 
trude the  subject  again. 

Lord  N.  On  this  condition  (but  on  no  other)  I  for- 
give you  now. 

Har.  And  now  then,  my  lord,  let  us  pass  from  those 
who  have  forfeited  your  love,  to  those  who  possess  it. 
I  beard  some  time  ago,  but  I  never  felt  myself  disposed 
to  mention  it  to  you,  that  you  had  adopted  a  yowig 
^'^n  as  your  son. 
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Lord  N.  '*  A  young  man  I'*— Pshaw!  no  ;  a  boy — 
a  mere  child,  who  fell  ia  my  way  by  accident. 

Har,  A  chance  child  !     Ho,  ho !    I  understand  you. 

Lord  N.  Do  not  jest  with  me,  sir.    Do  I  look 

Har,  Yes,  you  look  as  if  you  would  be  ashamed  to 
own  it,  if  you  had  one. 

Lord  N,  But  this  boy  I  am  not  ashamed  of : — he  is 
a  favourite — rather  a  favourite.  I  did  not  like  Mm  so 
well  at  first ;  but  custom, — and  having  a  poor  creature 
entirely  at  one's  mercy,  one  begins  to  love  it  merely 

from  the  Idea  of ^What  would  be  its  fate  if  one  did 

not? 

Har.  Is  he  an  orphan,  then  ? 

Lord  N,  No, 

Har,  You  have  a  friendship  for  his  parents  ? 

Lord  N,  1  never  saw  the  father  :  his  mother  I  had  a 
friendship  for  once.  ISighing, 

Har,  Ay,  while  the  husband  was  away. 

Lord  N.  I  tell  you  no.  [  Violently. "i  But  ask  no  more 
.  questions.    Who  hii<  parents  are,   is  a  secret,  which 
neither  he  nor  any  one  (that  is  now  living)  knows,ezcept 
myself ;  nor  ever  shall. 

Har.  Well,  my  lord,  since  'tis  your  pleasure  to  con- 
sider him  as  your  child,  I  sincerely  wish  you  may  ex- 
perience more  duty  from  him  than  you  have  done  from 
your  daughter. 

Lord  N.  Thank  heaven,  his  disposition  is  not  in  the 
least  like  her's.  No :  [  Very  much  impoHsioned.'}  I 
have  the  joy  to  say  that  never  child  was  so  unlike  its 
mother.  [^Crosttea  io  h, 

Har.  [Starting."]  How  I  his  mother  I 

Lord  N.  Confusion  1  what  have  1  saidl  I  am 
ashamed 

Har.  No— be  proud. 

Lmrd  N.  Of  what  7 

Har,  That  you  have  a  lawful  heir  to  all  your  riches ; 
■proud  that  you  have  a  grandson. 

Lord  N,  I  would  have  concealed  it  from  all  the 
world  ;  I  wished  it  even  unknown  to  myself.  And  let 
me  tell  you,  sir,  (as  not  by  design,  but  through  my  in- 
advertency, you  are  become  acquainted  with  this  secret) 
that,  if  you  ever  breathe  it  to  a  single  creature,  the  boy 
shall  answer  for  it;  for  were  he  known  to  be  her's, 
though  be  were  dearer  to  me  than  ever  she  was,  I  would 
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tarn  him  f^om  my  home,  and  csst  him  from  my  heart, 
as  I  have  done  her.  \^Crdises  to  r. 

Har.  I  believe  you  ;  and  in  compassion  to  the  child, 
give  yon  my  solemn  promise  never  to  reveal  who  he  is. 
1  have  heard  that  those  unfortunate  parents  left  an  in- 
fant behind  when  they  went  abroad,  and  that  they  now 
lament  him  as  lost.  Will  you  satisfy  my  curiosity  in 
what  manner  you  sought  and  found  him  out? 

Lord  N.  Do  you  suppose  I  searched  for  him?-  No  ; 
he  was  forced  upon  me.  A  womav  followed  me,  about 
eight  years  ago,  in  the  fl^Ms  iKdjoining  to  my  conntry- 
seat,  with  a  half-starved  boy  in  her  hand,  and  asked  me 
charity  for  my  grand-child  ;  the  iinpressioa  of  ^e 
word  made  me  turn  round  involuntarily ;  and,  casting 
my  eyes  upon  him,  I  was  rejoiced  not  to  find  a  feature 
of  his  mother -s  in  all  Ms  face;  and  I  begfan  to  feel 
something  lilce  pity  for  him.  In  short,  he  caught  snoh 
fast  hold  by  one  of  my  fingers,  Ihat  I  aiAced  Mm  care- 
Yessly  "  if  he  would  go  home  and  live  with  me  7*^  On 
whf«h  he  Answered  me  so  willingly,  ^'  Yes,'*  I  took  him 
at  his  word. 

Har,  And  did  never  your  regard  for  him  plead  in  his 
mother's  behalf? 

Lord  N.  Never.  For,  by  heaven,  I  would  as  soon 
forgive  the  robber  Who  met  ine  last  night  at  my  own 
door,  and,  holding  a  pistol  to  my  breast,  took  from 
me  a  sum  to  a  considerable  amount,  as  I  would  pardon 
her.  • 

har.  Did  such  an  accident  happen  to  you  ? 

Lord  N.  Have  you  not  heard  of  it  ? 

Har,  No.. 

Lord  N,  Itisamasitig  we  cannot- put  a  stop  to  snch 
depredations. 

Har,  Provisions  are  so  scarce. 

Enter  Richard,  k. 

Richard.  Miss.Wooburn,  ^lord,  if  yon  are  not 
engaged,  will  come  and  sit  an  hour  with  you. 

Lord  N,  I  have  no  company  but  wh^t  she  is  perfectly 
acquainted  with,  and  I  shall  be  glad  of  her  visit. 

\_Exit  RlGBAtth^  R. 

Har.  You  forget  I  am  A  stranger,  and  toy  presence 
may  not  l>e  welcome. 

Lord  N,  A  stranger?  What,  to  my  waf^T  to  Lady 
Ramble ;  for  that  is  the  name  which  custom  would  au- 
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tliorise  her  to  keep  ;  but  such  courtesy  she  disdains,  in 
contempt  of  the  unworthy  giver  of  the  title. 

Har,  I  am  intimate  with  Sir  Robert,  my  lord ;  and 
though  I  acknowledge  that  both  you  and  his  late  wife 
have  cause  for  complaint,  yet  Sir  JEtobert  has  still  many 
virtues. 

Lor^  N,  Not  one.  He  is  the  most  vile,  the  most  de- 
testable of  characters.  He  not  only  contradicted  my 
will  in  the  whole  of  his  conduct,  but  he  seldom  met  me 
that  he  did  not  give  me  some , personal  affront. 

Har.  It  is,  however,  generally  held  better  to  be  un* 
civil  in  a  person's  presence  than  in  his  absence. 
Lord  N.  He  was  uncivil  to  me  in  every  respect. 
Har,  That  I  will  deny  ;  for  I  have  heard  Sir  Robert, 
in  your  absence,  say  such  things  in  your  favour ! 
Lord  N.  Indeed  ! 
Har.  Most  assuredly. 

Lord  N.  I  wish  he  had  sometimes  done  me  the  honour 
to  have  spoken  politely  to  my  face. 

Har,  That  is  not'  Sir  Robert's  way  : — he  is  no  flat- 
terer. But  then,  no  sooner  has  your  back  been  turned, 
than  I  have  heard  him  lavish  in  your  praise. 

Lord  N,  I  must  own,  Mr.  Harmony,  that  I  never 
looked  upon  Sir  Robert  as  incorrigible.  I  could  always 
discern  a  ray  of  understanding  and  a  beam  of  virtue 
through  all  his  foibles ;  nor  would  I  have  urged  the 
divorce,  but  that  I  found  his  wife's  sensibility  could 
not  bear  his  neglect ;  and  even  now,  notwithstanding 
her  endeavour  to  conceal  it,  she  pines  in  secret,  and 
laments  her  hard  fortune.  All  my  hopes  of  restoring 
her  health  rest  on  one  prospect — that  of  finding  a  man 
worthy  my  recommendation  for  a  second  husband,  and, 
by  thus  creating  a  second  passion,  expel  the  first. — Mr.- 
Harmony,  you  and- 1  have  been  long  acquainted— I  have 
known  your  disposition  from  your  infancy.    Now  if 

such  a  man  as  you  were  to  offeV 

•     Har,  You  flatter  me. 

Lord  N,  I  do  not.  Would  you  venture  to  become 
her  husband  ? 

Har,  I  cannot  say  I  have  any  particular  desire ;  but 
if  it  will  oblige  either  you  or  her ; — for  my  part,  I  think 
the  short  time  we  live  in  this  world,  we  should  do  all 
we  can  to  oblige  each  other. 

Lord  N.  I  should  rejoice  at  such  an  union  myself, 
and  I  think  I  can  answer  for  her.  You  permit  me  then 
to  make  overtures  in  your  name  *• 

O  3 
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Har.  [Considering.'}  Hiis  is  rather  il  serioiis  busi- 
ness. However,  I  never  did  make  a  d|fflcuity  when  I 
wished  to  obiige  a  friend.  But  there  is  one  proviso, 
my  lord ;  I  must  first  mention  it  to  Sir  Robert. 

Lord  N.  Why  so  ? 

Har.  Because  he  and  I  have  always  been  very  inti- 
mate friends ;  and  to  marry  his  wife,  without  even  tell- 
ing him  of  it,  will  appear  very  uncivil. 

Lord  N.  Do  you  mean,  ^hen,  to  ask  bis  consent  7 

Har.  Not  absolutely  his  consent;  but  I  will  insinuate 
the  subject  to  him,  and  obtain  his  approbation  in  a  man- 
ner suitable  to  my  oWn  satisfaction. 

Lord  N"*  You  will  oblige  me,  then,  if  you  will  see 
him  as  early  as  possible,  for  It  is  reported  he  is  going 
abroad. 

Har.  I  will  go  to  him  immediately  ; — and,  my  lord, 
I  will  do  all  in  my  power  to  oblige  you.  Sir  Robert, 
and  the  lady;  [Aside']  but  as  to  obliging  myself,  that 
was  never  one  of  my  considerations.  [Bxity  i... 

Enter  Miss  Wooburn,  r. 

Lord  N,  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  thus  ;  you  have  been 
weeping  ?  Will  you  stllUament  your  separation  from  a 
cruel  husband,  as  if  you  had  followed  a  kind  one  to  the 
grave  ? 

Miss  W.  By  no  means,  my  lord.  Tears  frcm  o«r 
sex  are  not  always  the  result  df  grief ;  they  are  fre- 
quently no  more  than  little  sympathetic  tributes  which 
we  pay  to  our  fellow  beings,  while  thf<  mind  and  the 
heart  are  steeled  against  the  weakness  wltieh  our  eyeg 
indicate.  . 

Lord  N.  Can  you  say  your  heard  and  mind  are  so 
steeled? 

Miss  W.  I  can:  my  mirid  is  as  firmly  fixed  against 
Sir  Robert  Ramble,  as  at  our  first  acquaintance  it  was 
fixed  upon  bim.    And  I  solemnly  protest — 

Lord  N.  To  a  man  of  my  age  and  observation,  pro- 
testations are  vain.  Give  me  a  proof  that  you  faavb 
rooted  him  from  your  heart. 

Miss  W>  Any  proof  you  require,  I  will  give  you 
without  a  moment^s  hesitation. 

Lord  N,  I  take  you  at  your  word ;  and  desire  you 
to  accept  a  gentleman  whom  I  shall  recommend  for  your 
second  husband.— [Miss  Wooburn  «<or^*.]— YoU 
said  you  would  not  hesitate  a  moment. 
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MUi  W\  I  thbn^ht  I  sliould  not ;  bat  ihis  Is  some- 
thing so  unexpected 

Lord  N.  Yoo  break  your  word,  thjsn,  and  still  give 
cause  for  this  ungrateful  man  to  ridicule  your  fondness 
for  him. 

Min  fV.  No,  I  will  put  an  end  to  that  humlliatioh  ; 
and  whoever  the  gentleman  is  whom  yon  mean  to  prb' 
pose — ^yet  do  not  name  him  at  present-^but  give  mO  ihc 
satisfaction  of  keeping  the  promise  I  have  made  to  yoir 
(at  least  for  a  little  time)  without  exactly  knowing  how 
far  it  extends :  for,  in  return,  I  have  a  promise  to  ask 
from  you,  before  I  acquaint  you  with  the  nature  of  your 
engagement. 

Ijord  N.  I  give  my  ptomise.  Now  name  your  re- 
quest. 

Miss  W,  Then,  my  lord  —  [Hesitating  and  con- 
fnsed'\ — the  law  gave  me  back,  upon  my  divorce  from 
Sir  Robert,  the  very  large  fortune  which  I  brought  to 
him.— I  am  afraid  that,  in  hi^  present  circumstances,  to 
enforce  the  strict  payment  of  this  debt,  would  very  much 
embarrass  him. 

LordN,  What  if  it  did? 

Miss  W.  It  is  my  intreaty  to  yOtf  (In  whose  hands  is 
Invested  the  power  to  demand  this  right  of  law)  to  lay 
my  claim  aside  for  the  present.  [Lord  Norland  offers 
to  speak J\  I  know,  my  lord  what  you  are  going  to  say ; 
I  know  sir  Robert  is  not  now,  btit  1  eah  never  forget 
that  he  has  been  my  husband. 

Lord  N.  Toshew  my  gratitude  for  your  odmpliance 
with  the  request  I  have  just  made  yoti— ;-[Goeir  to  a 
table  in  the  library"} — here  is  the  bond  by  which  I  am 
empowered  to  seize  on  the  greatest  paf  t  of  his  estates 
In  right  of  you  :  take  the  bond  into  your  own  possession 
till  your  next  husband  demands  It  of  ^ou  ;  and  by  the 
time  you  have  called  him  husband  f^r  a  few  weeks, 
this  temiemess  or  delicacy  to  Sir  Robert  will  be  worn 
away. 

Enter  Harmony,  l.  hastily. 

Har,  My  lord,  1  beg  pardon  ;  but  I  forgot  to  men- 
tion  

Miss  W,  Oh,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  have  not  seen  you  be- 
fore, I  know  not  when :  I  am  particularly  happy  at  your 
calling  jast  now,  for  I  have— [tfetfitoftii^]— «  Utile  fa- 
vour to  ask  of  yott. 
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Uar,  If  it  were  m  great  favour,  jnadam,  you  might, 
command  me. 

Mig9  9V.  But— my  lord,  I  beg  your  pardon— the  fa- 
Tour  I  haye  to  ask  of  Mr.  Harmony  must  be  told  to  him 
in  private. 

Lord  N,  Oh  1  I  am  «ure  I  have  not  the  least  objec- 
tion to  you  and  Mr.  Harmony  having  a  pri  vate  con- 
ference. 1*11  leave  you  together.  [CrosMCg  io  i*. — 
Harmony  appears  embarraused,']  You  do  not  de- 
range my  business.    1*11  be  back  in  a  short  time. 

Miss  W.  Mr.  Harmony,  you  are  the  very  man  on 
earth  I  most  wanted  to  see.  [Harmony  6oirs.]  I 
know  the  kindness  of  your  heart,  the  liberality  of  your 
sentiments,  and  I  wish  to  repose  a  charge  to  your  trust, 
very  near  to  me,  indeed— but  you  must  be  secret. 

Har.  When  a  lady  reposes  a  trust  in  me,  i  should  not 
be  a  man  if  I  were  not. 

Mus  W,  I  must  first  inform  you  that  Lord  Norland 
has  just  drawn  from  me  a  promise,  that  I  will  once 
more  enter  into  the  marriage-state ;  and  without  know- 
ing to  whom  he  intends  to  give  me,  I  will  keep  my  pro- 
mise. But  it  is  in  vain  to  say,  that,  though. I  mean  all 
duty  and  fidelity  to  my  second  husband,  1  shall  not  ex- 
perience moments  when  my  thoughts — will  wander  on 
my  first. 

Har,  [Storting.]  Heml  — hem!--[ro  A«r.]— In- 
deed! 

Miss  W,  I  must  always  rejoice  in  Sir  Robert's  suc- 
cesses, and  lament  over  his  misfortunes. 

Har.  Ifthatisall 

MiMS  W.  No,  I  would  go  one  step  further  ;— [Har- 
mony starts' again,'\'^\  would  secure  him  from  those 
distresses,  which  to  hear  of  will  disturb  my  peace  of 
mind.  I  know  his  fortune  has  suffered  very  much,  and 
I  cannot,  will  not^  place  it  in  the  power  of  the  man 
whom  my  Lord  Norland  may  point  out  for  my  next 
marriage,  to  harass  him  further.  This  is  the  writing 
by  which  that  gentleman  m^y  claim  the  part  of  my  for- 
tune from  Sir  Robert  Ramble,  which  is  in  landed  pro- 
perty ;  carry  it,  my  dear  Mr.  Harmony,  to  Sir  Robert 
instantly;  and  tell  him,  that  in  separating  from  him,  I 
meant  only  to  give  him  liberty ;  not  make  him  the 
debtor,  perhaps  the  prisoner  of  my  future  husband. 

Har.  Madam,  I  will  most  undoubtedly  take  this  bond 
to  my  friend ;  but  will  you  give  me  leave  to  suggest  to 
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you,  that  the  person  on  whom  yoa  bestow  your  hand 
may  be  a  little  surprised  to  find  that  while  he  is  in 
possession  of  you,  Sir  Robert  id  in  the  possession  of 
your  fortune  ? 

MUs  FT.  Do  not  imagine,  sir,  that  I  shall  marry  any 
man,  without  first  declaring  what  I  have  done->-I  only 
wish  at  present  it  should  be  concealed  from  Lord  Nor- 
land. When  this  paper  is  given,  as  I  have  required,  it 
cannot  be  recalled  ;  and  when  that  b  past,  I  shall  di- 
Tulge  my  conduct  to  whom  I  please ;  and,  first  of  all, 
to  him  who  shall  offer  me  his  addresses.     . 

Har.  And,  if  he  is  a  man  of  my  feeltilgs,  his  ad- 
dresses will  be  doubly  importunate  for  this,  proof  of  li»> 
berality  to  your  former  husband.  But  are  .you  sure, 
that  in  the  return  of  this  bond  there  is  no  secret  afiec- 
tion,  no  latent  spark  of  love  ' 

Misf  W,  None.  I  know  my  heart ;  and  if  there  was, 
I  could  not  ai(k  you,  Mr.  Harmony,  (nor  any  one  like 
you)  to  be  the  messenger  of  an  imprudent  passion.  Sir 
Robertas  vanity,  I  know,  may  cause  him  to  judge  other* 
wise,  but  undeceive  him ;  let  him  know  this  is  a  sacri- 
fice to  the  golden  principles  of  duty,  and  not  ai^  offering 
to  the  tinselled  shrine  of  love* 

&nter  Lord  Norlaud,  l. 

Put  up  the  bond.  [Harmony  eoneeaU  it. 

Lord  N.  Well,  my  dear,  have  yoa  made  your  re- 
quest ? 

Migs  W,  Yes,  my  lord. 

hord  N.  And  has  he  granted  It  ? 

Har,  Yes,  my  lord.    I  am  going  to  grant  it. 

Lord  N.  I  sincerely  wish  you  both  joy  of  this  good 
understanding  between  you.  But,  Mr.  Harmony — [In 
a  fvika«pcr.]-'-are  not  you  goii^  to  Sir  Robert  ?        '    * 

Har,  Yes,  my  lord,  I  aifi  going  this  moment. 

Lord  N.  Make  haste,  then»  ajad  do.  not  fbrget  your 
errand. 

Har.  No,  my  lord,.  I  shaVt  forget  my  errand ;  it 
won*t  slip  my  memory-— Oood  morning,  my  lord—good 
morning,  madam.  [JSxiC,  l. 

Lord  N.  Now,  my  dear,  as  you  and  Mr.  Harmony 
seem  to  be  on  such  excellent  terms,  I  think  I  may  ven- 
ture to  tell  you,  (If  he  has  not  yet  told  you  himself;  that 
he  is  the  man  who  is  to  be  your  husband. . 

MUs  W,  He  !  Mr.  Harmony  l-^-No,  my  lord,  he  has 
not  told  me ;  and  I  am  confident  he  aeir v  will. 
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Lord  N.  What  makes  you  think  so  ? 

Miss  W.  Because— because —he  must  be  sensible  he 
would  not  be  the  man  1  should  choose. 

Lord  N.  And  where  is  the  woman  who  marries  the 
man  she  would  choose  ?  You  are  reyersing  the  order 
of  society ;  men,  only,  have  the  right  of  choice  in 
marriage.  Were  women  permitted  theirs,  we  should 
have  handsome  beggars  allied  to  our  noblest  families, 
and  no  such  object  in  our  whole  island  as  an  old  maid. 

Miss  W.  But  being  denied  that  choice,  why  am  i  for- 
bid to  remain  as  I  am  ? 

Lord  N,  What  are  you  now  ?  Neither  a  widow,  a 
maid,  nor  a  wife.  If  1  could  fix  a  term  to  your  pre- 
sent state,  I  should  not  be  thus  anxious  to  place  you  in 
another. 

Miss  W,  I  am  perfectly  acquainted  with  your  friendly 
motives,  and  feel  the  full  foree  of  your  advice.  I 
therefore  renew  my  promise---and  although  Mr.  Harmo- 
ny (in  respect  to  the  marriage  state)  is  as  little  'to  my 
wishes  as  any  man  on  earth,  I  will  nevertheless  endea- 
vour -whatever  struggles  it  may  cost  me— to  be  to  him, 
if  he  prefers  his  suit,  a  dutiful,  an  obedient— but,  for  a 
loving  wife,  that  I  can  never  be  again. 

lEzeunt,  Lord  N.  l.  Miss  W.  k. 


8CENE  Ih^An  Apartment  at  Sir  Robert  Ramblers. 

Enter  Sir  Robbrt  and  Mr.  Harmony,  l.  s.  b. 

Sir  R.  I  thank  you  for  this  visit.  I  was  undetermined 
what  to  do  with  myself.  Your  company  has  determin- 
ed me  to  stay  at  home. 

Har.  1  was  with  a  gentleman  just  now,  Sir  Robert, 
and  you  was  the  subject  of  our  conversation. 

Sir  R,  Had  it  been  a  lady,  I  should  be  anxious  to 
know  what  she  said. 

Har.  I  have  been  with  a  lady  likewise;  and  she 
made  you  the  subject  of  her  discourse. 

Sir  R,  But  was  she  handsome  ? 

Har.  Very  handsome. 

Sir  R,  My  dear  fellow,  what  is  her  name?  What  did 
she  say,  and  where  may  I  meet  with  her  ? 

Har.  Her  name  is  Wooburn. 

Sir  R,  That  is  the  name  of  my  late  wife. 

Har,  It  ia  her  I  mean. 


8CBNB  II.]    BVBRT   ONE    HAS    HIS    FAULT.  39 

Sir  R,  Zounds,  you  had  jast  put  my  spirits  into  a 
flame,  and  now  you  throw  cold  water  all  over  me. 

Har.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so,  for  I  cfime  from 
her  this  moment :  and  what  do  you  thinli  is  the  present 
she  has  given  me  to  deliver  to  you? 

Sir  R,  Pshaw  I  I  want  no  presents.  Som^e  of  my 
love-letters  returned,  I  suppose,  to  remind  me  of  my  in- 
constancy. 

Har.  Do  not  undervalue  her  generosity :  this  is  her 
present ;  this  bond,  which  has  power  to  take  from  you 
three  thousand  a-year,  her  right. 

Sir  R.  Ah  1  this  is  a  present  indeed.  Are  you  sure 
you  speak  truth  ?  Let  me  look  at  it :  sure  my  eyes  de- 
ceive me !  No,  by  heaven  it  is  true  !  [ReadsJi  The 
very  thing  I  wanted,  and  will  make  me  perfectly  happy. 
Now  ril  be  generous  again ;  my  bills  shall  be  paid,  my 
gaming  debts  cancelled,  poor  Irwin  shall  find  a  friend ; 
and  V\\  send  Miss  Wooburn  as  pretty  a  copy  of  verses 
as  ever  I  wrote  in  my  life. 

Har.  Take  care  how  you  treat  with  levity  a  woman 
of  her  elevated  mind.  She  charged  me  to  assure  you, 
*'  that  love  had  no  share  whatever  in  this  act,  which 
is  mere  compassion  to  the  embarrassed  state  of  your 
affairs.** 

Sir  R.  Sir,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  I  am  no  ob- 
ject of  compassion.  However,  a  lady*s  favour  one  can- 
not return ;  and  so,  Til  keep  the  bond. 

'  .    [Puts  the  bowl  in  his  pocket. 

Hot.  Nay,  if  your  circumstances  are  different  from 
what  she  imagines,  give  it  me  back,  and  I  will  restore,  it 
to  her. 

Sir  R.  No,  poor  thing  1  it  would  break  her  heart  to 
send  it  back — no,  Til  keep  it — she  would  never  forgive 
me,  were  I  to  send  it  back.  1*11  keep  it.  And  she  is 
welcome  to  attribute  her  concern  for  me  to  what  slie 
pleases.  But  surely  you  can  see — you  can  understand 
— but  heaven  bless  her  for  her  love !  and  I  would  }ove 
her  in  return— if  I  could. 

Har.  You  would  not  talk  tims,  if  you  had  seen  the 
firm  dignity  with  which  she  gave  me  that  paper — **  As- 
sure liim/*  said  she,  *'  no  remaining  affection  comes 
along  with  it,  but  merely  a  duty  which  I  owe  him,  to 
protect  him  from  the  humiliation  of  being  a  debtor  to 
the  man  whom  f  am  going  to  marry.*' 

SirR.  [With the  utmogt emotion.]  Why,  she  is  not 
going  lo  be  married  again ! 
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Har»  1  believe  so. 

Sir  R,  But  are  you  sure  of  it,  sir?  Are  you  sure  of 
it?        . 

Har,  Both  she  and  her  guardian  told  me  so. 
Sir  R,  That  guardian,  my  Lord  Norland,  is  one  of 
the  basest,  vilest  of  men.     I  tell  you  what,' sir,  1*11  re- 
sent-this  usage' 

Har.  Wherefore?  As  to  his  being  the  means  of 
bringing  about  your  separation,  ,in  that  he.  obliged 
you; 

Sir  R,  Yes,  sir,  he  did,  he  certainly  did ;  but  though 
1  am  not  the  least  oifended  with  him  on  that'  account, 
(for  at  that  I  rejoice)  yet  I  will  resent  bis  disposing  of 
her  a  second  time. 
Har,  And  wherefore  ? 

Sir  R.  Because,  little  regard  as  I  have  for  her  my- 
self, yet  no  other  man  shall  dare  to  treat  her  so  ill  as  I 
haye  done. 

Har.  Do  not  fear  it — her  next  husband  will  be  a  man, 
who,  I  can  safely  say,  will  never  insult,  or  even  offend 
her ;  but  soothe,  indulge,  and  malce  her  happy. 

Sir  R.  And  do  you  dare  to  tell  me,  that  her  next 
husband  shall  make  her  happy  ?  Now,  that  is  worse 
than  the  other«-no,  sir,  no  man  shall  ever  have  it  to 
say  "  he  has  made  her  either  happy  or  miserable,"  but 
myself. 

Hal ,  I  know,  but  of  one  way  to  prevent  it. 
SirR.  And  what  is  that? 

Har.  Pay  your  addresses  to  her,  and  marfy  her  again 
yourself. 

^ir  R,  And  I  would;  rather  than  she  should  be 
happy  with  any  body  else.  The  devU  take  me  if  1  would 
not. 

Har,  To  shew  that  I  am  wholly  disinterested  in  this 
affair,  I  will  carry  hera  letter  from  you,  if  you  like,  and 
say  all  I  can  in  your  behalf. 

SirR.  Ha,  ha,  hat  Now,  my  dear  Harmony,  you 
carry  your  good-natured  simplicity  too  far..  However, 
1  thank  you,  I  sincerely  thank  you— but  do  you  Imagine 
I  would  be  such  a  blockhead,  as  to  make  love  to  the 
same  woman  I  made  love  to  seven  years  ago,  and  who 
fbr  the'  last  six  years  I  totally  neglected  ? 

Har.  Yes :  for  if  you  have  neglected  her  six  yeart, 
she  will  now  be  a  novelty. 
SirR.  £gad,  and  so  she  will.    You  are  right* 
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Har.  But  being  in  posseinioD  other  fortune,  you  can 
be  yery  happy  without  her. 

Sir  R,  Take  her  fortune  bac]£,  sir,  [_Takin^  the  bond 
from  his  pocket  and  offering  it  to  Harmon  v.]  I  would 
starve,  I  would  perish,  die  in  poverty  and  infamy,  ra- 
ther than  owe  an  obligation  to  a  vile,  perfidious,  incon- 
stant woman. 

Har*  Consider,  8ir  Robert,  if  you  insjist  on  my 
taking  this  bond  back,  it  may  fall  into  the  hu9.baad*s 
hands. 

.  Sir  B,  Take  it  back-^I  insist  upon  it.  [Gives  it  him, 
and  Haemony  puts  it  icp.]  But,  Mr..  Harvioiny,  depend 
on  it,  Lord  Njorland  shall  hear  from  me,  jn  the  most  se- 
rious manner,  for  his  interference^!  repeat,  l^e  is  the 
vilest,  the  most  villainous  of  men. 

Har,  How  can  you  speak  with  such  rancour  of  a  no- 
bleman, who  speaks  of  you  in  the  highest  terms  ? 
SirR,  Does  he,  'faith? 
Har.  He  oi^ns  you  have  some  faults. 
Sir  R,  I  know  1  have. 

Har,  But  he  thlnlcs  your  good  qualities  are  number- 
leas. 

Sir  R,  Now  dam'me,  if  ever  !  thought  so  ill  /of  hun,  • 
as  I  have  appeared  to  do  !      But  who  is   the  intended 
husband,  my  dear  friend  ?    Tell  me,  that  I  may  laugh 
sJt  hiiB,  and  make  you  laugh  at  him. 

Har,  No,  I  am  not  inclined  to  laugh  at  him. 
SirR,  Is  it  old  Solus?       - 
Har,  'So, 

Sir  R,  But  I  wUl  bet  you  a  wager  it  is  somebody 
equally  ridiculous. 
Har.  I  ffevjer  bqt* 

Sif  R*  Solus  is  mad  for  a  wife,  and  has  been  praising 
Diine  up  to  the  heavens ;  you  need  say  no  more ;  I  know 
itishe.  * 

Har,  Upon  my  honour  it  is  not.  However,  I  cannot 
discdose  to  you  at  present  the  person's  name ;  I  mustfiist 
4>l^ain  Lord  Norland's  permission. 

iS>{>  R,  I  shall  ask  you  no  more.    1*11  write  to  her— 
she  will  tell  me;— of>,  TU  pay  her  a  visit,  and  ask  her 
boldly  myself.       Do  you  think — [Anxiously}— do  yon 
think  she  would  see  me  ? 
Hiotr.  Yon  can  bat  try 
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i^iiter  William,  l. 

WiUiam,  Mr.  Solus.  [ErtV,  l. 

Sir  R.  Now  I  will  find  oat  the  secret  immediately. — 
I  Ml  charge  hira  with  being  the  intended  husband. 
Har.  I  wont  stay  to  hear  you. 

Enter  Solus,  l. 

Mr.  Solus,  how  do  you  do?  1  am  extremely  sorry  that 
my  engagements  take  me  away  as  soon  as  you  enter. 

\_Exit,  L*  running  to  avoid  an  explanation, 

Solui.  Sir  Robert,  ^hat  is  the  matter  ?  Has  any 
thing  rulfied  you  ?  Why,  I  never  saw  you  look  more  out 
of  temper,  even  while  you  were  married. 

Sir  R,  Ah  !  that  I  had  never  married !  ne-ver  known 
what  marriage  was  1  for,  even  at  this  moment,  I  feel 
its  torments  in  my  heart. 

Solus.  I  have  often  heard  of  the  torments  of  matri- 
mony ;  but  I  conceive,  that  at  the  worst,  they  are  no> 
thing  more  than  a  kind  of  violent  tickling,  which  will 
force  the  tears  into  your  eyes,  though  at  the  same  time 
you  are  bursting  your  sides  with  laughter. 

Sir'R.  You  have  defined  marriage  too  favourably  ; 
there  is  no  laughter  in  the  state :  all  is  melancholy,  all 
gloom. 

Solus,  Now  I  think  marriage  is  an  excellent  remedy 
for  the  spleen.  I  have  known  a  gentleman  at  a  feast 
receive  an  aWront,  disguise  his  rage,  step  home,  vent  it 
all  upon  his  wife,  return  to  his  companions,  and  be  as 
good  company  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 

Sir  R,  But  even  the  nepessary  expenses  of  a  wife 
should  alarm  you. 

Solus,  I  can  then  retrench  some  of  my  own.  Oh  !  my 
dear  sir,  a  married  man  has  so  many  delightful  prlYi- 
leges  to  what  a  bachelor  has ! — An  old  lady  -will  intro- 
duce her  daughters  to  you  in  a  dishabille — **  It  does  not 
signify,  my  dears,  it's  a  married  man.**  One  lady 
will  suffer  you  to  draw  on  her  glove — ♦*  Never  mind, 
it*s  a  married  man."  Another  will  permit  you  to  pull 
on  her  slipper  :  a  third  will  even  take  you  into  her  bed- 
chamber—"Pshaw,  it's  nothing  but  a  married  man.** 

Sir  R,  But  the  weight  of  your  fetters  will  overbalance 
all  these  joys. 

Solui,  And  yet  I  cannot  say,  notwithstanding  you  are 
relieved  from  those  fetters,  that  I  see  much  joy  or  con- 
tent here. 

Sir  il.  I  am  not  very  well  at  present ;    I   have   the 
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head-ache  ;  and,  if  ever  a  wife  can  be  of  comfort  to  her 
husband,  it  must  be  when  he  is  indisposed.  A  wife, 
then,  binds  up  your  head,  mixes  your  powders,  bathes 
your  temples,  and  hovers  about,  in  a  way  that  is  most 
endearing. 

Solus,  Don't  spealt  of  it ;  T  lon|r  to  ^a^e  on®  "over 
about  me.  But  I  will— I  am  determined  I  will,  before 
I  am  a  week  older.  Don't  speak,  don't  attempt  to  dis- 
suade me.  Your  description  has  renewed  my  eagerness 
— I  will  be  married. 

Sir  R,  And  without  pretending  not  to  know  who  you 
mean  to  make  your  choice,  I  tell  you  plainly,  it  is  Miss 
Wooburn,  it  is  my  late  wife.  I  know  you  have  made 
overtures  to  my  Lord  Norland,  and  that  he  has  given 
his  consent. 

Solus.  You  tell  me  a  great  piece  of  news— I.ll  go  ask 
my  lord  if  it  be  true ;  and  if  he  says  it  is,  I  shall  be  very 
glad  to  find  it  so. 

SirR.  That  is  right,  sir;  marry  her,  marry  her;— I 
give  you  joy,  that's  alL  Ha,  ba,  ha !  I  think  I  should 
know  her  temper.  But  if  you  will  venture  to  marry 
her,  I  sincerely  wish  you  happy. 

Solus,  And  if  we  are  not,  you  know  we  can  be  di- 
vorced. 

Sir  R,  Not  always.    Talce  my  advice,  and  live  as 

you  are.  ,    .         ,  i.  j 

Solus,    You  almost  stagger  my  resolution.    I  bad 

painted  such  bright  prospects  in  marriage  :—^ood  day 

to  you.    [Going,  l,  returns.^— Yon  think  I  had  better 

not  marry  ? 

Sir  R,  You^re  undone  if  you  do. 

Solus,  [Sighing.^  You  ought  to  know  from  expe- 

rience. 

Sir  R,  From  that  I  speak.,  , 

Solus.  [Going  l.  and  returning  once  or  twice,  as 
wuletermined  in  kU  resolution,]  But  then,  what  a 
poor  disconsolate  object  shall  I  live,  without  a  wife  to 
hover  about  me ;  to  bind  up  my  head,  and  bathe  my 
temples !  Oh  I  I  am  impatient  for  all  the  chartered 
rights,  privileges,  and  immunities  of  a  married  man.     I 

will  be  married.  ,  A^^^^\\ 

Sir  R.  Furies,   racks,  torments— 1  cannot  bear  what 

1  feel,  and  yet  1  am  ashamed  to  own  I  feel  any  thing  ! 

Enter  Mr.  Pl/lcid,  l. 

Placid,  My  dear  Sir  Robert,  give  me  joy.    Mrs. 
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Placid  and  I  are  come  to  the  very  point  you  advised  ; 
matters  are  in  the  fairest  way  for  a  separation, 

8ir'R,  I  do  give  you  joy,  and  most  sinuerely.     Yoa; 
are  right ;  youUl  ^oon  be  as  happy  as  I  am. — [  Sighing,'^ 
But  would   you   suppose   it  1  that  deluded  woman,  my 
wife,  is  going  to-be  married  again!  I  thou|^ht  she  had 
experienced  enough  from  me  i 

Placid,  Who  is  hev  intended  husband  1 

Sir  A.  Solos,  Soltt»«-an  old  miift— an  ugly  man  !  He 
left  me  this  moment,,  and  owned  it— ^wned  it.  Qo 
after  him,  will  yon,  and  persuade  him  not  to  havelier. 

Placid.  My  advice  will  have  no  effect,  for  you  know 
he  Is  determined  upon  matrimony. 

Sir  R.  Then  could  not  you,  ray  dear  sir,  (as  you  are 
going  to  be  separated)  could  not  you  recommend  him  to 
marry  your  wife  1—  It  will  be  all  the  same  to  him,  and  I 
shall  Hke  it  much  better.  ^ 

Placid,  Ours  will  not  be  a  divorce,  consider,  but 
merely  a  separate  maintenance.  But  were  it  otherwise, 
I  wish  no  man  so  ill  as  to  wish  him  married  to  Mrs. 
Placid. 

Sir  R.  That  is  my  case  exactly.  ,1  wish  no  man  so 
ill  as  to  wish  him  married  to  my  Lady  Ramble ;  and 
poor  old  Solus  in  particular,  poor  old  man!  every 
good  sort  of  a  man*^!  have  a  great  friendship  for  Solus. 
I  can*t  stay  a  moment  in  the  house — I  must  go  some* 
where — 1*11  go  to  Solus^  No,  Til  go  to  Lord  Norland, 
-—no,  I  will  go  to  Harmony  ;  and  then  V\\  call  on  you, 
and  W6*I1  take  a  bottle  together ;  and  when  you  are  be- 
come free — {^TaJces  kis  hand] — we*ll  both  join,  from 
tHat  moment  we*ll  join,  to  laugh  at,  to  cpytetnn,  to  de- 
sf^se  all  those  who  boast  of  the  joys  of  eoi^ugal  love. 

lExeuiUf  I.. 


StVD  OF  ACT  III. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— i4»  Apartment  at  Mr.  Harmony' s. 

Enter  Mr.  Harmony,  l. 

Har.  And  now,  for  one  of  the  most  painful  tasks 
that  brotherly  love  ever  draws  upon  me ;  to  t^l  ano- 
ther, the  suit  of  which  I  gave  him  hope,  has  failed — 
Yet,  if  I  can  but  overcome  Captain  Irwin^s  delicacy  so 
far  as  to  prevail  on  him  to  accept  one  proof  more  of 
my  good  wishes  towards  him : — but  to  a  man  of  his 
nice  sense  of  obligations,  the  offer  must  be  made  with 
caution. 

Enter  Lord  Norland,  r. 

Lord  N,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  beg  your  pardon :  I  come 
in  thus  abruptly,  from  the  anxiety  I  feel  concerning 
what  passed  between  us  this  morning  in  respect  to 
Miss  Woobum.  You  have  not  changed  your  mind,  I 
hope? 

kar.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  am  very  sorry  that  it  will 
not  be  in  my  power  to  oblige  you. 

Lord  N,  [In  ant/er,']  How,  sir?  Did  not  yon  give 
me  your  word  ? 

Har.  Ohly  conditionally,  my  lord. 

Lard  N»  And  what  were  the  conflitions  ? 

Hdr.  Have  you  forgot  them  ?    Her  former  husband. 

Enter  Sam,  t. 

Sam.  Sir  Robert  Ramble  is  in  his  carriage  at  the 
door,  and,  if  you  are  at  leisure,  will  come  in. 

Har.  Desire  him  to  walk. up.  I  have  your  leave,  I 
suppose,  my  lord?  [£xi/ Sam,  r. 

Lord  N.  Yes ;  but  let  me  get  out  of  the  house  with- 
out meeting  him. — [Going  to  the  opposite  door.]  —  Can  I 
go  this  way  ? 

Har.  Why  should  you  shun  him  ? 

Lord  N.  Because  he  used  his  wife  ill. 

Har.  He  did.  But  I  believe  he  is  very  sorry  for  it. 
— And  as  for  you,  he  said  to  me  only  a  few  hours  ago 
— but  no  matter. 

Lord  Hf.  What  did  he  say  ?    I  insist  upon  knowing. 

Ha7\  Why,  then,  he  said,  '*  that  if  he  had  a  sacred 
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trust  to  repose  in  any  one,  you  should  be  the  only  mtm 
on  earth,  to  whom  he  would  confide  it,V 

LoT'd  N,  Well,  1  am  in  nt)  hurry ;  I  can  stay  a  few 
minutes. 

Enter  Sir  Rob^brt  Hamble,  l. 

Sir  R,  Oh!  Harmony  I  I. am  in  such  a  distracted 
state  of  mind — [Seeing  Lord  N.  he  starts ^  and  bows 
witk  Vie  most  humble  respect  ] 

Lord  N.  Sir  Robert,  how  do  you  do  ? 

Sir  R.  My  lord,  I  am  pretty  well.— I  hope  I  have 
the  happiness  of  seeing  your  lorship  in  perfect  health. 

Lord  N,  Very  well,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

Sir  R,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  1  never  saw  you 
look  better. 

Lord  N,  Mr.  Harmony,  you  and  Sir  Robert  may 
have  some  business — 1*11  wish  you  a  good  morning. 

Har.  No,  my  lord,  1  fancy  Sir  Robert  has  nothing 
particular. 

Sir  R.  Nothing,  nothing,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

Lord  N.  However,  I  have  business  myself  in  ano- 
ther place,  so  you  will  excuse  me.  [Going, 

Sir  R.  [  Following  Ww.J  My  lord — Lord  Norland—  1 
trust  you  will  excuse  ray  inquiries.— I  hope,  my  lord, 
all  your  family  are  well  ? 

Lord  N,  All  very  well. 

Sir  R,  Your  little  61eve,— Master  Edward, — the 
young  gentleman  you  have  adopted — I  hope  he  is  well 
— [Hesitating  and  confused,'] — And — your  \vard,  sir — 
Miss  Wooburn,  I  hope,  ray  lord,  she  is  well  ? 

Lord  N,  Yes,  Sir  Robert,  Miss  Wooburn  is  toler- 
ably well. 

Sir  R,  Only  tolerably,  ray  lord?  1  am  sorry  for 
that 

Har,  1  hope,  my  ford,  you  will  exuse  my  mention- 
ing tlie  subject:  but  I  was  tellinsr  Sir  Robert  just  now, 
of  your  intentions  respecting  a  secona  marriage  for  that 
lady ;  but  Sir  Robert  does  not  api^ar  to  approve  of 
the  design. 

Lord  N.  What  objection  can  he  have  ? 

Sir  R.  My  lord,  there  are  such  a  number  of  bad  hus- 
bands ;  there  are  such  a  number  of  dissipated,  unthink- 
ing, unprincipled  men!— And— T  should  be  extremely 
sorry  to  sec  any  lady,  with  whom  I  have  the  honour  of 
being  so  closely  allied,  united  to  a  man  who  would  ua- 
dervftlue  her  worth. 
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Xard  N.  Pray,  Sir  Robert,  were  you  not  then  ex- 
tremely sorry  for  her,  while  she  was  united  to  you  ? 

Sir  R,  Very  sorry  for  her,  indeed,  ray  lord.  But, 
at  that  time,  Viy  mind  was  so  much  taken  up  with  other 
cares,  I  own  l  did  not  feel  the  compassion  which  was 
her  due ;  but,  now  that  I  am  single,  I  shall  have  lei* 
sure. to  pay  her  more  attention;  and  should  I  find  her 
unhappy,  it  must,  inevitably,  make  me  so. 

Lord  N,  Depend  upon  it,  that  on  the  present  occa- 
sion, I  shall  take  infinite  care  in  the  choice  of  her  hus- 
band. 

Sir  R,  If  your  lordship  would  permit  me  to  have  an 
interview  with  Miss  Wooburn,  I  think  1  should  be  able 
at  least — 

Lord  N,  You  would  not  sure  insult  her  by  your  pre- 
9enee  t 

Sir  R.  I  think  {  should  be  able  at  least  to  point  out 
an  object  worthy  of  her  taste^^I  know  that  which  she 
will  like  better  than  any  body  in  the  world. 

Lord  N.  Her  request  has  been,  that  I  may  point  her 
out  a  husband  the  reverse  of  yon. 

Sir  R,  Then,  upon  my  honour,  my  lord,  she  won^t 
like  him. 

Lord  N,  Have  not  you  liked. women  the  reverse  of 
her  ?  ' 

Sir  R.  Yes,  my  lord,  perhaps  I  have,  and  perhaps 
I  still  do.  I  do  not  pretend  to  love  her ;  I  did  not  say 
I  did ;  nay,  I  positively  protest  I  do  not ;  bui  this  in- 
difference I  acknowledge  as  one  of  my  faults ;  and,  not- 
withstanding all  my  faults;  give  me  leave  to  acknow- 
ledge my  gratitude  that  your  lordship  has  nevertheless 
been  pleased  to  declare  you  think  my  virtues  are  num- 
berless. [Lord  N.  skews  surprise, 

Har,  [Aside  to  Sitt  Robert.}  Hush,  hash!  i>on*t 
talk  of  your  virtues  now. 

Lord  N,  Sir  Robert,  to  all  this  incoherent  language 
this  is  my  answer,  this  is  my  will ;  .the  lady,  to  whom  ( 
have  had  the  honour  to  be  guardian,  shall  neyer  (while 
she  calls  me  friend)  see  you  more.  > 

[Sir  Robert  stands  silent  for  some  time^  then 
suddenly  recollecting  himself. 

Sir  R.  Lord  Norland,  I  am  too  well  acquainted  with 
^be  truth  of  your  word,  and  the  firmness  of  your  tem- 
per,  to  press  my  suit  one  sentence  farther. 

Lord  N.  I  commend  your  discernment. 

Sir  R,  My  lord,  1  feel  myself  a  little  embarraiweil. 
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I  am  afraid  I  have  raade  myself  a  little  ridiculous  upon 
this  occasion.  Will  your  lordship  do  me  the  favour  to 
forget  it  ? 

Lm^d  N,  I  will  forget  whatever  you  please. 

Har.  [Following  kirn,  wkupers,']  I  am  sorry  to  see 
you  going  away  in  despair. 

Sir  R,  I  never  did  despair  in  my  life,  sir  ;  and  while 
a  woman  is  the  object  of  my  wishes,  I  never  will. 

lExit,  Is, 

Lord  N.  What  did  he  say  ? 

liar,  Tliat  he  thought  your  conduct  that  of  a  just 
and  an  upright  man. 

Lord  N.  To  say  the  truth,  he  has  gone  away  witli 
better  manners  than  I  could  have  imagined,  considering 
his  jealousy  is  provolied. 

liar.  Ah  !  I  always  Imew  he  loved  his  wife,  notwith- 
standing his  behaviour  to  her ;  for,  if  you  remember, 
he  always  spol(e  well  of  her  behind  her  back. 

Lord  N,  No,  I  do  not  remember  it. 

Har,  Yes,  he  did  ;  and  tliat  is  the  only  criterion  of 
a  man*s  love  or  of  his  friendship. 

Enter  Sam.  l. 

Sam.  A  young  gentleman  is  at  the  door,   sir,  inquir- 
ing for  Lord  Norland. 
.  Lord  N,  Who  can  it  be  ? 

Har.  Your  young  gentleman  from  home*  I  dara  say. 
Desire  him  to  wallc  im — Bring  him  here. 

[Exit&AU,  L. 
Lord  N.  What  business  can  he  have  to  follow  me  ? 

Enter  Edward,  l. 

Edw,  Oh  !  my  lord,  I  beg  your  pardon  for  coming 
hither  :  but  I  come  to  tell  you  something  you  will  be 
glad  to  hear. 

Har,  Good  heaven  I  how  like  his  mother  ! 

Lord  N.  [Taking  him  by  the  hand,"]  I  begin  to  think 
he  is — but  he  was  not  so  when  I  first  took  him. "  No, 
no,  if  he  had,  he  would  not  have  been  thus  near  me 
now ;  but  to  turn  him  away,  because  his  countenance  is 
a  little  changed,  I  think  would  not  be  riglit. 

Eflw,  [To  Harmony.]  Pray,  sir,  did  you  know  my 
mother  ? 

Har.  I  have  seen  her. 

Bdw.  Did  you  ever  see  her,  my  lord  ? 
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Lord  N.  I  thought  you  had  orders  never  to'  inquire 
about  your  parents  7  Have  you  forgotten  those  orders  ? 

Edw.  No,  my  lord ;  but  when  this  gentleman  said  I 
was  like  my  mother — it  put  me  in  mind  of  her. 

Har.  You  do  not  remember  your  mother,  do  you  ? 

Edw.  Sometimes  I  think  I  do.     I  think  sometimes  I, 
remember  her  kissing  me,  when  she  and  my  father  went 
on  board  of  a  ship  ;   and  so  hard  she  pressed  rae<— I 
think  I  feel  it  now. 

Har.  Perhaps  she  was  the  only  lady  that  ever  saluted 
you? 

Edw.  No,  sir ;  not  by  many. 

Lord'N.  Bat  pray,  young  man,  X^o  h<^^^  <ione  with 
this  snbjdet)  what  brought  you  here?  You  seem  to 
have  forgot  your  errand  1 

Edw.  And  so  I  had,  upon  my  word.  Speaking  of  my 
mother,  put  it  quite  out  of  my  head.  But,  my  lord,  { 
came  to  let  you  know,  the  rolsber  who  stopped  you  last 
night  is  taken. 

Lord  N.  1  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Edw.  I  knew  you  would  ;  and  therefore  I  begged  to 
be  the  first  to  tell  you. 

Har.  [To  Lord  N.]  Should  you  know  the  person 
again  ? 

Lord  N.  I  cannot  say  I  should,  his  face  seemed  so 
much  distorted. 

Har.  Ay,  wretched  man  I  I  suppose  with  terror. 

Lord  N.  No ;  it  appeared  a  different  passion  from  fear. 

Edw.  Perhaps,  my  lord,  it  was  your  fear  that  made 
yon  think  so. 

Lord  N.  No,  sir,  I  was  not  frightened.       , 

Edw.  Then  why  did  you  give  him  your  money. 

Lord  N.  It  was  surprise  caused  me  to  do  that. 

Edw.  I  wondered  what  it  was.  You  said  it  was  not 
fear,  and  Iwas  sure  it  could  not  be  love. 

Har.  How  has  he  been  taken? 

Edw.  A  person  came  to  our  steward,  and  informed 
against  him :  and,  oh  !  my  lord,  his  poor  wife  told  the 
ollcers  who  took  him,  they  had  met  with  misfortunes, 
which  she  feared  had  caused  a  fever  in  her  husband's 
head  ;  and,  indeed,  they  found  him  too. ill  to  be  remov* 
ed  ;  and  so,  she  heped,  she  said,  "  that  as  a  man  not 
in  his  perfect  mind,  you  would  be  merciful  to  him." 

Lord  N.  I  will  be  just. 

Edw.  And  that  is  being  merciful,  is  it  not,  my  lord? 

Lord  N,  Not  always. 
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Edw.  I  thought  it  had  been.  It  is  notjuft  to  be  an. 
merciful,  is  it? 

Lord  N,  Certainly  not. 

Edw.  Then  it  must  be  jadt  to  have^nercy. 

Lord  N.  You  draw  a  false  conclusion.  Great  as  is 
the  virtue  of  merey^  justice  is  greater  still.  Justice 
holds  its  place  among  those  cardinal  virtues  which  in- 
clude all  the  lesser.  Come,  Mr.  Harmony,  will  you  go 
home  with  me  ?  And,  before  I  attend  to  this  business, 
let  me  persuade  you  to  forget  there  is  such  a  person  in 
the  world  as  Sir  Robert  Ramble,  and  suffer  me  to  intro- 
duce you  to  Miss  Woobum,  as  the  man  who 

Har,  I  beg  to  be  excused.  Besides  the  considera- 
tion of  Sir  Robert,  I  have  another  reason  why  I  can- 
not go  with  you.  The  melancholy  tale  which  this 
young  gentleman  has  been  telling,  has  cast  a  gloom  on 
my  spirits,  which  renders  me  unfit  for  the  society  of  a 
lady. 

Lord  N,  Now  I  should  not  be  surprised  were  you  to 
go  in  search  of  this  culprit  and  his  fttmily,  and  come  to 
me  to  entreat  mfe  to  forego  the  prosecution  ;  but,  before 
you  ask  me,  I  tfll  you  it  is  in  vain,  I  will  not. 

Har.  Lord  Norland,  I  have  lately  been  so  unsuccess- 
ful in  ray  petitions  to  you,  I  shall  never  presume  to  in- 
terpose between  your  rigour  and  a  weak  sufferer  more. 

Lord  N.  Plead  the  cause  of  the  good,  and  I  will 
listen  :  but  you  find  none  but  the  wicked  for  your  com- 
passion. 

Har.  The  good  in  all  states,  even  in  the  very  grasp 
of  death,  are  objects  of  envy  ;  it  is  the  bad  who  are 
the  only  sufferers.  There,  where  no  internal  consola- 
tion cheers,  who  can  refuse  a  little  external  comfort  ? 
And  let  me  tell  you,  my  lord,  that  amidst  all  your 
autliority,*  your  state,  your  grandeur,  I  often  pity  you. 

[^Speaking  fpith  compasHtm^ 

Lord  N.  Good-day,  Mr.  Harmony  ;  [Oo**»e*  to  i..] 
and  when  you  have  apologised  for  what  you  have  said, 
we  may  be  friends  again. 

[^Exity  L.  leading  off  Edward. 

Har,  Nay,  hear  my  apology  now.  I  cannot — ^no,  it 
is  not  in  my  nature  to  live  in  resentment,  nor  under  the 
resentment  of  any  creature  in  the  world.  [Exit,  i^ 
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SCENE  II. — An  Apartment  at  Lord  Norland**. 

Enter  Sir  Robert  Ramble  and  Sam,  l. 

Sir  R.  Do  not  say  who  it  is — but  say  a  gentleman 
who  has  some  very  particular  business  with  her. 

Sam.  Yes,  sir.  {^Gmng, 

Sir  R,  Pray,  [Sam  returns^  you  are  but  lately 
come  into  this  service,  I  believe  ? 

Sam.  Only  a  few  days,  sir. 

Sir  R.  You  don't  know  me  then  ? 

Sam.  No,  sir. 

Sir  R.  I  am  very  glad  of  it.     So  much  the  better 
Go  to  Miss  Wooburn,  with  a  stranger's  compliments,, 
who  is  waiting,  and  who  begs  to  spe^ik  with  her  upon 
an  affair  of  importance. 

Sam.  ^ Yes,  sir.  [Crosseg  and  exit,  r. 

Sir  R.  I  wish  I  may  die  if  I  don't  feel  very  unac- 
countably !  How  different  are  our  sensations  towards 
our  wives,  and  all  other  women !  This  is  the  very  first 
time  she  has  given  me  a  palpitation  since  the  honey- 
moon. 

Enter  Miss  Wooburn,  r.  who  startg  on  teeing 
Sir  Robert— Ae  bows  in  great  confusion. 

Miss  W.  Support  me,  heaTen  !  \Aside. 

Sir  R.  [Sons  repeatedly^  and  does  not  speak  till 
after  many  efforts.^  Was  ever  man  in  such  confusion 
before  his  wife  !  [Aside 

Miss  W.  Sir  Robert,  having  rocoTered,  in  some 
measure;  from  the  surprise  into  which  this  intrusioii 
first  threw  me,  I  have  only  to  say,  that  whatever  pre- 
tence may  have  induced  you  to  offer  me  this  insult, 
there  is  not  aif)r-  that  can  oblige  me  to  bear  with  it. 

[Going,  n 

Sir  R.  Lady  Raimh^[Reealling  himself.} — ^Miss 
Woo— [.Sfee  retums.'i — Lady  BAmb\e^J[Recfdling  him^ 
self  again."] — Miss  Wooburn — ^madam — you  wrong  me 

^there  was  a  time  when  I  insulted  you,  I  confess  ; 

but  it  is  impossible  that  time  should  ever  return. 

Miss  W.  While  I  stay  with  you,  I  incur  the  danger. 

[Qoing,  R 

Sir  R.  [Holding  her.'\  Nay,  listen  to  me  as  a  friend 
who.m  you  have  so  often  heard  as  an  enemy.  You  of 
fered  me  a  favour  by  the  hands  of  Mr.  Harmony 
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MUs  W.  And  is  this  the  motive  of  your  visit- 
the  return 

Sir  R.  No,  madam,  that  obligation  was   not  the 
meut  which  drew  me  hither.     The  real  >cause    of 
seeming  intrusion  is — you  are  going  to  be  married  < 
more,  and  I  am  come  to  warn  you  of  your  danger. 

Mi9$  W.  That  you  did  sufficiently  in  the  marria 
state. 

Sir  R.  But  now  I  come  to  offer  you  advice  that  i: 
be  of  the  most  material  consequence,  should  you  res 
be  determined  to  yield  yourself  again  into  the  powei 
a  husband. 

Miss  W.  Which  I  most  assuredly  am. 

Sir  R,  Happy,   happy  man !     How  much  is  he  1 
object  of  my  envy  I    None,  so  well  as  I,  know  how 
envy  him,  because  none,   so  well  as  I,    know  how 
value  you.-T-[«S!fcc  offers  to  go,  r.] — Nay,   by  heave 
you  shall  not  go,  till  you  have  heard  all  that  1  came 
say! 

Miss  W.  Speak  it  then  instantly. 

Sir  R.  No,  it  would  take  whole  ages  to--speak ;  ai 
should  we  live  together,  as  long  as  we  have  lived  t< 
gether,  still  I  should  not  find  time  to  tell  you — ho 
much  I  love  you. 

[A  loud  rapping  at  the  street  door,  i 

Miss  W.  That,  I  hope,  is  Lord  Norland. 

Sir  R.  And  what  has  Lord  Norland  to  do  with  soul 
free  as  ours?  Let  us  go  to  Scotland  again:  and  agaii 
bid  defiance  to  his  stern  commands. 

Miss  W.  Be  assured  that,  through  him  only,  will  1 
ever  listen  to  a  syllable  you  have  to  utter. 

Sir  H.  One  syllable  only,  and  I  am  gone  that  io< 
stant. 

Miss  W  Well,  sir?— [ife  hesitates,  trembles,  and 
kneels  to  her. — 8Ae  tui'ns  away.'] 

Sir  R.  Maria,  Maria,  look  at  me  !*— Look  at  me  ia 
this  humble  state. — Could  you  have  suspected  this, 
Maria  ? 

Aliss  W.  No :  |ior  can  I  conceive  what  this  mockery 
means. 

Sir  R.  It  mean3,  that  upw  you  are  no.  longer  my 
wife,  you  are  my  goddess ;  and  thus  I  offer  you  my 
supplication,  t]iat(if  you  are  resolved  not  to  live  single) 
amongst  the  numerous  train  who  present  their  suit,  you 
will  once  more  select  me. 

Miss   W.    You  !—you    who    have   treated  me  with 
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JTuelty ; — who  made  no  secret  of  your  love  for  others-   . 
but  gloried,  boasted  of  your  gallantries  ? 

Sir  R.  I  did,  I  did.— But  here  I  swear,  only  trust 
ne  again — do  but  once  more  trust  me,  and  I  swear  by 
ill  I  liold  most  sacred,  that  I  will  for  the  future  care- 
fully conceal  all  my  gallantries  from  your  knowledge 
—though  they  were  ten  times  more  frequent  than  be- 
fore. 

Enter  Edward,  l. 

Edw,  Oh  I  my  dear  Miss  Woobum.— What !  Sir 
Robert  here,  too !— [Goe»  to  Sir  Robert,  and  shaleeg 
hands.]— How  do  you  do.  Sir  Robert  ?  Who  would 
have  thought  of  seeing  you  here  I  I  am  glad  to  see  you, 
though,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  so  I  dare  say  is  Miss 
Woobum,  though  she  may  not  like  to  say  so. 

31i89  W.  You  are  impertinent,  sir. 

Edw,  What,  for  coming  in?    1  will  go  away  then. 

Sir  R.  Do,  do— there's  a  good  boy—do. 

Edw»  [Going,  ree»r»#.]  I  cannot  help  laughing, 
though,  to  see  you  two  together  '.—For  you  know  you* 
never  were  together  when  you  lived  in  the  same  house. 

Sir  R.  Leave  the  room  instantly,  sir,  or  1  shall  call 
Lord  Norland. 

Edm.  Oh!  don*t  take  the  trouble,  I  will  call  him 
myself. — [Runs  to  the  door.} — My  lord,  my  lord,  pray 
come  hither  this  moment. — ^As  I  am  alive,  here  is  Sir 
Robert  Ramble  along  with  Lady  Ramble ! 

Enter  Lord  Norland,  l. — Sir  Robert  look*  con- 
founded,— Lord  Norland  points  to  Edward  to 
leave  the  room, — Exit  Edward,  l.  ' 

Lord  N.  Sir  Robert,  od  what  pretence  do  you  com9 
hither  ? 

Sir  R.  On  the  same  pretence  as  when  I  was  for  the 
iirst  time  admitted  into  your  house :  to  solicit  this  lady*s 
hand.  And,  after  having  had  it  once,  no  force  shall 
compel  me  to  take  a  refusal. 

Lord  N.  I  will  try,  however. — Madam,  quit  the  room 
Instantly. 

Sir  R,  My  lord,  she  shall  not  quit  it. 

Lord  N.  I  command  her  to  go. 

Sir  R,  And  I  command  her  to  stay. 

Lord  N,  Which  of  us  will  you  obey  ? 

Miss  W^  My  inclination,   my  lord,   disposes  me  to 

■    E 
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obey  you ;-— bat  I  have  so  lately  been  accustomed  to 
obey  him,  that  custom  inclines  me  to  obey  him  still. 

Sir  R.  There,  there,  there,  my  lord !  Now  I  hope 
you  will  understand  better  for  the  future,  and  not  at- 
tempt  to  interfere  between  a  man  and  his  wife  ? 

Lord  N.  [_To  her,']  Be  explicit  in  your  answer  to 
this  question. — Will  you  consent  to  be  liis  wife  ? 

Mis9  W,  No,  never. 

Sir  A.  Zounds,  piy  lord,  now  you  are  hurrying*  mat- 
ters.— You  should  do  it  by  gentle  means : — ^let  me  ask 
her  gently. — [  WUk  a  most  soft  voice,] — ^Maria,  Maria, 
will  you  be^y  wife  once  again  ? 

Miss  W,  Never. 

Sir  iZ.  So  you  said  seven  years  ago,  when  I  asked 
ymx,  .and  yet  you  consented. 

Lord  N,  And  now,  Sir  Robert,  you  have  had  your 
answer ;  leave  my  house.  [Going  up  to  him. 

Sir  R,  Yes,  sir ;  but  not  without  my  other  half. 

Lord  N.  ''  Your  other  halft" 

Sir  R,  Yes ;  the  wife  of  my  bosom — the  wife  whom 
I  swore  at  the  altar  **  to  love  and  to  cherish,  and, 
forsaking  all  others,  cleave  only  to  her  as  long  as  we 
both  should  live.** 

Lord  N,  You  broke  your  oath,  and  made  the  con- 
tract void. 

Sir  R.  Bat  I  am  ready  to  take  another  oath ;  and  ano- 
ther after  that,  and  another  after  that. — And  oh,  my  dear 
Maria !  be  propitious  to  my  vows,  and  give  me  hopes 
you  will  again  be  mine. — [He  goes  to  her,  and  kneels 
iu  the  nlost  supplicating  manner,] 

Enter  Edward,  l.  s.  e.  shewing  in  Mr.  Solus  and 
Mr.  Placid  ;  Edward  points  to  Sir  Robert,  [who 
u  hcu  hia  back  towards  them]  and  goes  off^  l. 

Sir  R,  [Still  on  his  knees,  and  not  perceiving  their 
entrance.]  I  cannot  live  without  you. — Receive  your 
penitent  husband,  thus  humbly  acknowledging  his  faults, 
and  imploring  yon  to  accept  him  once  again. 

Solus.  [Going  up  to  Sir  Robert,  and  tapping  him 
on  the  shoulder f  r.]  Now,  is  it  wonderful  that  1  should 
.want  a  wife? 

Placid,    And  Is  it  to  be  wondered  at,   if  I  should 
^sitate  about  parting  with  mine  ?  , 

^irR,  [Starts  up  in  great  confusion,]  Mr.  Solus, 
Placid,  I  am  highly  displeased  that  my  private 
Xis  should  be  thus  inspected. 
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Solus.  No  one  shall  persuade  me  now  to  live  a  day 
ivithout  a  wife. 

Placid.  And  no  one  shall  persuade  me  now  not  to  b^ 
content  with  my  own. 

Solus.  I  will  procure  a  special  licence,  and  marry  the 
first  woman  I  meet. 

Sir  R.  Mr.  Solus,  you  are,  I  believe,  interested  in  a 
peculiar  manner  about  the  marriage  of  this  lady. 

Solus.  And,  poor  man,  you  are  sick,  and  want  some- 
body to  *^  bathe  your  temples,**  and  to  *•*■  hover  about 
you.*' 

Miss  W.  You  come  in  most  opportunely,  my  dear 
Mr.  Solus,  to  be  a  witness — 

Sir  R.  **  My  dear  Mr.  Solus  !'* 

Solus.  To  be  a  witness,  madam,  that  a  man  is  miser- 
able without  a  wife.  I  have  been  a  fatal  instance  of 
that,  for  some  time. 

Miss  W.  Gome  to  me,  then,  and  receive  a  lesson. 

Sir  R,  No,  madam,  he  shall  not  come  to  you :  nor 
shall  he  receive  a  lesson.  No  one  shall  receive  a  lesson 
from  you,  but  myself. 

Lord  N.  Sir  Robert,  one  would  suppose,  by  this  ex- 
traordinary behaviour,  you  were  jealous. 

Sir  R.  And  so  1  am,  my  lord ;  I  have  cause  to  be  so. 

Lord  N.  No  cause  to  be  jealous  of  Mr.  Solus. — He 
is  not  Miss  Woobum*s  lover,  1  assure  you. 

Sir  R.  Then,  my  lord,  I, verily  believe  it  is  yourself. 
Yes,  I  can  see  it  is ;  I  can  see  it  in  her  eyes,  and  by 
every  feature  in  your  face. 

Aliss  W.  Oh !  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Placid,  only  listen 
to  him. 

Sir  R.  And  why  "  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Placid  ?  "— 
\_To  Placid.] — By  heavens,  sir,  I  believe  that  you 
only  wished  to  get  rid  of  your  own  wife,  in  order  to 
marry  mine. 

Placid.  I  do  not  wish  to  part  with  my  own  wife,  Sir 
Robert,  since  what  I  have  just  seen. 

Sir  R.  [Going  to  Solus  and  Lord  Norland.]  Then, 
pray,  gentlemen,  be  so  good  as  to  tell  me  which  of  you 
two  is  the  happy  man,  that  I  may  know  how  to  conduct 
myself  towards  him. 

Miss  W.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  R.  Do  you  insult  me,  Maria  ?— Oh  1  have  pity  on 
my  sufferings. 

Solus.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  kneel  down  again,  we 
will  go  out  of  the  room. 

B  9 
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Placid.  Jast  as  I  was  comforting  myself  with  tlie 
prospect  of  a  divorce,  I  find  my  instructor  and  director 
pleading  on  his  knees  to  be  re-married  I 

Enter  Mbs.  Placid,  l.  who  steals  upon  Mr.  Placid 

unperceived* 

Mrs.  P.  What  were  yon  saying  about  a  divorce  ? 

Sir  R.  Now,  down  on  your  Icnees,  and  beg  pardon. 

Miss  W.  My  dear  Mrs.  Placid,  if  this  visit  is  to  me, 
I  take  it  very  kind. 

Mrs.  P.  Not  absolutely  to  you,  ray  dear.    I  saw  Mr. 
Placid*s  carriage  at  the  door,  and  so  I  stepped  in  to  de- 
■ire  him  to  go  home  directly. 
.    Placid.  Presently,  my  dear  ;  I  will  go  presently. 

Mrs.  P.  Presently  won't  do:  I  say  directly.  There 
is  a  lady  at  my  house  in  the  greatest  possible  distress. 
— [T-TWiper*  Aim.]  —  Lady  Eleanor — I  never  saw  a 
creature  in  such  distraction;— [/Zatstfii/  her  voice'] — 
therefore  go  home  this  moment ;  you  shan't  stay  an  in- 
stant longer. 

Solus,  £gad,  I  dou*t  know  whether  I  will  marry  or 
not. 

Mrs,  P,  Why  don't  you  go,  Mr.  Placid,  when  I  bid 
you  ? 

Solus,  No  ;  I  think  I  won't  marry. 

Paeid.  But,  my  dear,  will  not  you  go  home  with  me  ? 

Mrs.  P.  Did  not  I  tell  you  to  go  by  yourself? 

[Placid  bows^  and  goes  off,  l. 

Solus,  No ;  I  am  sure  I  won't  marry. 

Lord  N,  And  now,  Mr.  Solus  and  Sir  Robert,  these 
ladies  may  have  some  private  conversation.  Do  me  the 
favour  to  leave  them  alone. 

Miss  W,  My  lord,  with  your  leave,  we  will  retire. 
— [T^rn*  when  she  gets  to  the  door.] —Sir  Robert,  I 
have  remained  in  your  company,  and  compelled  myself 
to  the  painful  task  of  hearing  all  you  have  had  to  say, 
merely  for  the  satisfaction  of  exposing  your  love,  and 
then  enjoying  the  triumph  of  bidding  you  farewell  i»r 
ever.  \ Exeunt  with  Mrs.  Placid,  r. 

Solus.  [^Lottking  stedfastly  at  Sir  Robert.]  He 
turns  pale  at  the  thoughts  of  losing  her.  Yes,  I  think 
I'll  marry. 

Lord  N.  Come,  Sir  Robert,  it  is  in  vain  to  loiter  ; 
your  doom  is  fixed. 

Sm*  U,  [i»  a  melanekoly  muting  tone.']  Shall  I  then 
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never  again  know  what  it  is  to  have  a  heart  like  her*s  to 
repose  my  t^ubles  on  7 

Solut,  Yes,  I'm  pretty  sure  1*11  marry. 

Sir  R.  A  friend  m  all  my  anxieties,  a  companion  in 
all  my  pleasures,  a  physician  in  all  my  sicknesses— 

Solus,  Yes,  I  will  marry. 

Lord  N,  Come,  come,  Sir  Robert,  do  not  let  you 
and  I  have  any  dispute. 

\^Leading  him  towards  the  door,  l. 

Sir  R,  Senseless  man,  not  to  value  those  blessings, 
— Not  to  know  how  to  estimate  them,  till  they  were 
lost  I  [Lord  Norland  leads  him  off,  l. 

Solus,  [Following.]  Yes— I  am  determined  !— no- 
thing shall  prevent  me— I  will  be  married.       [ExU,  l. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— yin  Apartment  at  Lard  Norland's. 

Enter  Hammond,  l.  followed  hy  Ladt  Eleanor. 

Ham,  My  lord  is  busily  engaged,  madam ;  I  do  not 
suppose  he  would  see  any  one,  much  less  a  stranger. 

Lady  E.  I  am  no  stranger.  i 

Ham,  Your  name,  then,  madam  ? 

Lady  E,  That  I  cannot  send  in.  But  tell  him,  sir, 
I  am  the  afflicted  wife  of  a  man,  who,  for  some  weeks 
past,  has  given  many  fatal  proofs  of  a  disordered  mind. 
In  one  of  those  fits  of  phrenzy,  he  held  an  instrument 
of  death,  meant  for  his  own  destructiop .  to  the  breast 
of  your  lord,  (who  by  accident  that  moment  passed)  and 
took  from  him  what  he  vainly  hoped  might  preserve  his 
own  life,  and  relieve  the  wants  of  his  family.  But,  his 
paroxysm  over,  he  shrunk  from  what  he  had  done,  and 
gave  the  whole  he  had  thus  unwarrantably  taken  into 
a  servant's  bands,  to  be  returned  to  its  lawful  owner. 
The  man,   admitted  to  this  confidence,   betrayed  bis 
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triist,  and,  instead  of  gWing  up  what  was  thus  sacredly 
deliTered  to  him,  secreted  it ;  and,  to  obtain  the  pro- 
mised reward,  came  to  this  house,  but  to  inform  ag-ainst 
the  wretched  offender :  who  now,  only  resting  on  your 
lord's  clemency,  can  escape  the  direful  fate  he  has  in- 
curred. 

Ham,  Madam,  the  account  you  give  makes  me  inter- 
ested in  your  behalf,  and  you  may  depend  I  will  repeat 
it  all  with  the  greatest  exactness.  [^Exity  a. 

Lady  E,  [Looking  ronnd.^  This  is  my  father's 
house  I  It  is  only  through  two  rooms  and  one  short  pas- 
sage, and  there  he  is  sitting  in  his  study.  Oh  !  in  that 
study,  where  I  (even  in  the  midst  of  all  his  business) 
have  been  so  often  welcome  ;  where  I  have  urged  the 
suit  of  many  an  unhappy  person,  nor  ever  urged  in  yain. 
Now  am  I  not  permitted  to  speak  for  myself,  nor  have 
one  friendly  voice  to  do  that  office  for  me,  which  I  have 
so  often  undertaken  for  others. 

Enter  Hammond,  r.  Edward /ol/oirin^. 

Hain,  My  lord  says,  that  any  petition  concerning  the 
person  you  come  about  is  of  no  use.  His  respect  for 
the  laws  of  his  country  demands  an  example  such  as  he 
means  to  make. 

Ladf  E.  Am  I— am  I  to  despair  then ?  [To  Ham- 
mond.] Dear  sir,  would  yon  go  once  more  to  him,  and 
humbly  represent 

Ham.  I  should  be  happy  to  oblige  you,  but  I  dare  not 
take  any  more  messages  to  my  lord ;  he  has  given  me 
my  answer.  If  yon  will  give  me  leave,  madam,  I'll  see 
you  to  the  doos. 

[Cros$e9  to  the  other  tide,  and  goes  qff\  x» 

Lady  E.  Misery— Distraction  !— Oh,  Mr.  Placid  ! 
Oh,  Mr.  Harmony !  are  these  the  hopes  you  gave  me  ? 
could  I  have  the  boldness  to  enter  this  house  ?  But  you 
w6uld  neither  of  you  undertake  to  bring  me  here  ;-Hieh> 
ther  of  you  undertake  to  speak  for  me ! 
\jShe  is  following  the  Servant ;    Edward  walks  soflijf 

after  her,  till  she  gets  near  the  door  ;    he  then  takes 

hold  of  her  gown,  and  gently  pulls  it;  she  turns  and 

looks  at  him. 

Edw.  Shall  I  speak  for  you,  madam? 

Lady  E.  Who  are  you,  pray,  young  gentleman  ?— \ 
Is  it  you  whom  Lord  Norlaud  has  adopted  for  his  son?  . 

Edw,  I  believe  he  has,  madam ;  but  he  has  never  told 
me  so  yet. 
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Lady  E,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  offer ;.  but  my 
suit  is  of  too  much  coDsequence  for  you  to  undertake. 

Edw.  I  know  what  your  suit  is,  madam,  because  I 
'WBS  with  my  lord  when  Hammond  brought  in  your  mes* 
sage ;  and  I  was  so  sorry  for  you,  I  came  out  on  purpose 
to  see  you — and,  without  speaking  to  my  lord,  I  could 
do  you  a  great  kindness^if  1  durst. 

Lady  E.  What  kindness  ? 

Edw.  But  I  durst  not.    No,  do  not  ask  me. 

Lady  E*  I  do  not.  But  you  have  increased  my 
anxiety,  and,  in  a  mind  so  distracted  as  mine,  it  is  cruel 
to  excite  one  additional  pain. 

Edw,  I  am  sure  I  would  jiot  add  to  your  grief  for  the 
-world.  But  then,  pray  do  not  speak  of  what  I  am  going 
to  say.  I  heard  my  lord's  lawyer  tell  him  just  now,  that, 
as  he  said  he  should  not  know  the  person  again,  who 
committed  the  offence  about  which  you  came,  and  as  the 
inan  who  informed  against  him  is  gone  off,  there  could 
be  no  evidence  that  he  did  the  action,  but  from  a  book,' 
a  particular  pocket-book  of  my  lord's,  which  he  forgot 
to  deliver  to  his  servant,  with  the  notes  and  money  he 
returned,  and  which  was  found  upon  him  at  your  house ; 
and  this  Lord  Norland  will  affirm  to  be  his.  Now,  if  I 
didn*t  think  I  was  doing  very  wrong,  this  is  the 
yery  book,— [^TaJces  a  pocket-book  from  his  pocket] — I 
took  it  from  my  lord*s  table  ; — but  it  would  be  doing 
Wrong,  or  1  am  sure  I  wish  you  had  it. 

{^Looking  wishfully  at  her. 

Lady  E,  It  will  save  my  life,  my  husband's,  and  my 
childrens*. 

Edw.  \_Trembling,]  But  what  is  to  become  of  me? 

Lady  E,  That  Providence  who  never  punishes  the 
deed,  unless  the  will  be  an  accomplice,  shall  protect 
you,  for  saving  one,  who  has  only  erred  in  a  moment  ot 
distraction.  ^ 

Edw,  I  never  did  any  thing  to  offend  my  lord  in  my 
life ;  and  I  am  in  such  fear  of  him,  I  did  not  think  I 
ever  should.  Yet  I  cannot  refuse  you  ;  take  it.  [^Gives 
her  the  book,]  But  pity  me,  when  my  lord  shall  know 
of  it. 

Lady  E.  Oh !  should  he  discard  you  for  what  yoa 
liave  done,  it  will  embitter  every  moment  of  my  remain- 
ing life. 

Edw,  Po  not  frighten  yourself  about  that    I  think 
he  loves  me  too  well  to  discard  me  quite. 
Lady  E,  Does  he  indeed  ? 
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Sdw,  I  think  he  does !  for  often,  when  we  are  alone, 
he  presses  me  to  his  bosom  so  fondly,  you  would  not 
sappose.  And,  when  my  poor  nurse  died,  she  called  me 
to  her  bed*side,  and  told  me  (but  pray  keep  it  a  secret) 
she  told  me  I  was  his  grandchild. 

Lady  E.  You  are ! — you  are  his  g^randchild— I  see— 

1  feel  you  are :  for  I  feel  that  I  am  your  mother,  [^m- 
braeeskim,^  Oh!  take  this  eTidence  back.  [Retuminif 
the  book.^  I  cannot  receive  it  from  thee,  my  child : — 
no,  let  us  all  perish,  rather  than  my  boy,  my  only  boy, 
should  do  an  act  to  stain  his  conscience,  or  to  lose  his 
grandfathec*s  love. 

Edw.  What  do  you  mean  7 

Lady  E.  The  name  of  the  person  with  whom  you 
lived  in  your  Infancy  was  Heyland  ? 

Edw.  It  was. 

Ladjf  £.  I  am  your  mother.  Lord  Norland's  only 
child— [Edward  kneeU  to  her] — who,  for  one  act  of 
disobedience,  have  been  driven  to  another  part  of  the 
globe  in  poverty,  and  forced  to  leave  yon,  my  life,  be- 
hind. [She  embraces  and  raUes  him.\  Your  father,  in 
his  struggles  to  support  us  all,  has  fallen  a  victim  ;  but 
Heaven,  which  has  preserved  my  son,  will  save  my 
husband,  restore  his  senses,  and  once  more 

Edw,  [Starting,']  I  hear  my  lord*s  step — he  is  com- 
ing this  way.    Begone,  mother,  or  we  are  all  undone. 

Lady  E.  No,  let  him  come — for  though  his  frown 
should  kill  me,  yet  must  I  thank  him  for  his  care  of  thee. 

[She  advances  to  the  door  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Lord  Norland,  r. 

You  love  me  :  *tis  in  vain  to  say  you  do  not.  You 
love  my  child  :  and  with  whatever  hardship  you  have 
dealt,  or  still  mean  to  deal  by  me,  I  will  never  cease  to 
think  you  love  me,  nor  ever  cease  my  gratitude  for  your 
goodness. 

Lord  N,  Where  are  my  servants  7  Who  let  this  wo- 
man in  ? 

[She  rises,  and  retreats  from  him,  alarmed  and 
coirfused, 

Edw.  Oh  !  my  lord,  pity  her.  Do  not  let  me  see  hei 
hardly  treated.    Indeed,  I  cannot  bear  it. 

Enter  Hammond,  l. 

LordN,  [To  Ladv  E.]  What  was  your  errand 
liere  7    If  to  see  your  child,  take  him  away  with  you. 
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Lady  E.  I  came  to  see  my  father.  I  have  a  bouse  too 
full  of  such  as  he  already. 

Lord  N.  How  did  she  gain  admittance  ? 

Ham,  With  a  petition,  which  I  repeated  to  your  lord- 
ship. [Exit^  L. 

Lord  N,  Her  husband,  then,  it  was,  who— [To  Lady 
Eleanor] — but  let  him  know,  for  this  boy*s  sake,  I 
will  no  longer  pursue  him. 

Lady  E.  For  that  boy*s  sake  you  will  not  pursue  his 
father ;  but  for  whose  sake  are  you  so  tender  of  that 
boy  ?  *Tis  for  mine,  for  my  sake  ;  and  by  that  I  con- 
jure you [Offers  to  kneel. 

Lord  N,  Your  prayers  are  vain.  [To  Edward.] 
Go,  take  leave  of  your  mother  for  ever,  and  instantly 
follow  me  ;  or  shake  hands  with  me  for  the  last  time, 
and  instantly  begone  with  her. 

Edfv.  [Stands  between  them  in  doubt  for  some  little 
time  ;  looks  alternately  at  each  with  motions  of  affee^ 
tion ;  at  last  goes  to  his  grandfather^  and  takes  hold  qf 
his  hand. 1  Farewell,  my  lord — it  almost  breaks  my 
heart  to  part  froni  you  ;  but  if  I  have  my  choice,  I  must 
go  with  my  mother.  [Ejit,  Lord  Norland  instantly , 
R.— Ladt  Eleanor  and  her  son  go  off,  l. 

SCENE  II. — Another  Apartment  at  Lord  Norland^/ 

Enter  Miss  Wooburn  and  Mrs.  Placid,  r. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  my  dear,  farewell.  I  have  stayed  a 
great  while  longer  than  I  intended.  I  certainly  forgot 
to  tell  Mr.  Placid  to  come  back  after  he  had  spoken  with 
Lady  Eleanor,  or  he  would  not  have  taken  the  liberty 
not  to  have  come. 

Miss  W,  How  often  have  I  lamented  the  fate  of  Lord 
Norland's  daughter !  But  luckily,  I  have  no  personal 
acquaintance  with  her,  or  1  should  probably  feel  a 
great  deal  more  on  her  account  than  I  do  at  present. 
She  had  quitted  her  father's  house  before  I  came  to  it.  \ 

Enter  Mr.  Haruony,  l. 

Har,  My  whole  time  is  passed  in  endeavouring  to 
make  people  happy,  and  yet  they  won't  let  me  do  it.  I 
flattered  myself  that  after  I  had  resigned  all  pretensions 
to  you.  Miss  Wooburn,  in  order  to  accommodate  Sir 
Robert — that,  after  I  had  told  both  my  lord  and  him,  in 
vrhat  high  estimation  they  stood  in  each  other's  opinion. 
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they  would  of  course  have  been  friends,  or,  at  least,  not 
haTe  come  to  any  desperate  quarrel.  Instead  of  which, 
what  have  they  done,  but,  within  this  hour,  had  a 
duel ! — and  poor  Sir  Robert— 

Mis9  fV,  For  heaven's  sake,  tell  me  of  Sir  Robert-^ 

Har.  You  were  the  only  person  he  mentioned  after 
he  received  his  wound :  and  such  encomiums  as  he  ut- 
tered  

MUs  W.  Good  heaven  !  If  he  is  in  danger,  it  will 
be  vain  to  endeavour  to  conceal  what  I  shall  suffer 

[Retires  a  few  paces  to  hide  her  emotions. 

Mrs,  P.  Was  my  husband  there  ? 

Har.  He  was  one  of  the  seconds. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  he  shall  not  stir  out  of  his  house  this 
month  for  it. 

Har.  He  is  not  lilcely  ;  for  he  is  hurt  too. 

Mrs.  P.  A  great  deal  hurt  ? 

Har,  Don*t  alarm  yourself. 

Mrs.  P.  I  don*t. 

Har.  Nay,  if  yon  had  heard  what  he  said  ! 

Mrs.  P.  What  did  he  say  ? 

Har,  HonAenderly  he  spoke  of  you  to  all  his  friend»^" 
•     Mrs,  P.  But  what  did  he  say  ? 

Har.  He  said  you  had  imperfections. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  he  told  a  falsehood. 

Har.  But  he  acknowledged  they  were  such  as  only 
evinced  a  superior  understanding  to  the  rest  of  your 
sex  ;  and  that  your  heart — • 

Mrs.  P.  [Bursting  into  tears."]  I  am  sure  I  am  very 
sorry  that  any  misfortune  has  happened  to  him,  poor, 
silly  man  !  But  I  don't  suppose — [Drying  up  her  tears 
at  once]— he*ll  die  ? 

Har.  If  you  will  behave  kiiuily  to  him,  I  should  sup- 
pose not. 

Mrs,  P.  Mr.  Harmony,  if  Mr.  Placid  is  either  dying 
or  dead,  I  shall  behave  with  very  great  tenderness  ;  but 
if  I  find  him  alive,  and  likely  to  live,  I  will  lead  him 
such  a  life  as  he  has  not  led  a  long  time. 

Har.  Then  you  mean  to  be  kind  ? — ^But,  my  dear 
Miss  Woobum — [Going  to  Aer] — why  this  seeming' 
grief  ?  Sir  Robert  is  still  living  ;  and  should  ho  die  of 
his  wounds,  you  may  at  least  console  yourself,  that  it 
was  not  your  cruelty  which  killed  him. 

Miss  W.  Rather  than  have  such  a  weight  on  my  con- 
science, I  would  comply  with  the  most  extravagant  af 
his  desires,  and  suffer  his  cruelty  to  be  the  death  of  me. 
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Har,  If  those  are  your  sentiments,  it  is  my  adyice 
that  you  pay  him  a  visit  in  his  affliction. 

Miss  IV.  Oh  no,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  would  not  for  the 
universe.  Mrs.  Placid,  do  you  think  it  would  be  pro- 
per ? 

Mrs.  P.  No,  I  think  it  would  not. — Consider,  my 
dear^  you  are  no  longer  a  wife,  but  a  single  woman, 
and  would  you  run  into  the  clutches  of  a  man? 

Har,  He  has  no  clutches,  madam  ;  he  is  ill  in  bed, 
and  totally  helpless.  But,  upon  recollection,  it  would, 
perhaps,  be  needless  to  go ;  for  he  may  be  too  ill  to  ad- 
mit you. 

Miss  W.  li  that  is  the  case,  all  respect  to  my  situa- 
tion, my  character,  sinks  before  the  strong  desire  of 
seeing  him  once  more.  Oh  I  were  I  married  to  another, 
I  feel,  that,  in  spite  of  all  my  private  declarations,  or 
public  vows,  I  sliould  fly  from  him  to  pay  my  duty 
where  it  was  first  plighted. 

Har.  My  coach  is  at  the  door  ;  shall  I  take  you  to 
his  house  ?  Come,  Mrs.  Placid,  waive  all  ceremonious 
motives  on  the  present  melancholy  occasion,  and  go 
along  with  Mis^  Woobum  and  me. 

Miss  W.  But,  Mrs.  Placid,  perhaps  poor  Mr.  Placid 
is  in  want  of  your  attendance  at  home. 

Har.  No,  they  were  both  carried  in  the  same  carri-* 
age  to  Sir  Robert's. 

Miss  W.  \^Advancing  with  Harmony  to  the  doot."] 
Oh  !  how  I  long  to  see  my  dear  husband,  that  I  may 
console  him  ! 

Mrs.  P.  Oh !  how  I  long  to  see  my  dear  husband, 
that  I  may  quarrel  with  him  I  [Exeunt ^  l« 

SCENE  lU.—The  HaU  at  Sir  Robert  RambU's.-^ 
The  Pointer  discovered  asleep. 

Enter  WihhiAK,  r 

Will.  Porter,  porter,  how  can  you  sleep  at  this  time' 
of  the  day  ?    It  is  only  eight  o'clock  7 

Porter.  What  did  you  want,  Mr.  William  7 

Will.  To  tell  you  my  master  must  not  be  disturbed, 
and  so  you  must  not  let  in  a  single  creature. 

Porter,  Mr.  William,  this  is  no  less  than  the  third 
time  I  have  received  those  orders  within  this  half  hour ; 
first  from  the  butler,  then  from  the  valet,  and  now  from 
the  footman,— Do  you  all  suppose  I  am  stupid  ? 


64  ETBBT  ONE  BAS  HIS  FAULT.  [ACT  V. 

Will,  I  was  bid  to  tell  you.  I  have  only  done  what 
I  was  desired  ;  and  mind  you  do  the  same.       [Exit,  a. 

Porter.  I'll  do  my  duty,  I  warrant  you.  Fll  do  my 
duty. — [ii  loud  rapping  at  the  door,  l.]— And  there's  a 
summons  to  put  my  duty  to  the  trial. 

[Opens  the  door. 

Enter  Harmont,  Miss  Wooburn,  and  Mrs. 

Placid,  l. 

Har,  These  ladies  come  on  a  visit  to  Sir  Robert. — 
Desire  one  of  the  servants  to  conduct  them  to  him 
instantly. 

Porter.  Indeed,  sir,  that  is  impossible. — ^My  master 
is  not-^ 

Har,  We  know  he  is  at  home,  and  therefore  we  can 
take  no  denial. 

Porter,  I  own  he  is  at  home,  sir  ;  but,  indeed,  he  is 
not  in  a  situation — 

Miee  W,  We  know  his  situation. 

Porter,  Then,  madam,  you  must  suppose  he  is  not  to 
be  disturbed.  I  have  strict  orders  not  to  let  in  a  single 
soul. 

Har,  This  lady,  you  must  be  certain,  Is  an  exception. 

Porter,  No  lady  can  be  an  exception  in  my  master's 
present  state  ;  for  I  believe,  sir,  but— perhaps,  I  should 
not  speak  of  it — I  believe  my  master  is  nearly  gone. 

Mise  W,  Oh  !  support  me,  heaven  ! 

Mrs,  P,  But  has.  he  his  senses  1 

Porter,  Not  very  clearly,  I  believe. 

Miss  W,  Oh  !  Mr.  Harmony,  let  me  see  him,  before 
they  are  quite  lost. 

Porter,  It  is  as  much  as  my  place  is  worth,  to  let  a 
creature  farther  than  this  hall ;  for  my  master  is  but  in 
the  next  room. 

Mrs,  P,  That  is  a  dining-room.    Is  not  he  in  bed  ? 

Hot,  [Aside  to  the  Ladies,']  In  cases  of  wounds,  the 
patient  is  oftentimes  propped  up  in  his  chair. 

Miss  W,  Does  he  talk  at  all  ? 

Porter,  Yes,  madam,  I  heard  him  just  now  very  loud. 

Miss  W.  [Listening. '\  I  think  I  hear  him  rave. 

Har,  No,  that  murmuring  is  the  voice  of  other  per- 
sons. 

Mrs,  P.  The  physicians  in  consultation,  I  apprehend. 
Has  he  taken  any  thing  ? 

Porter,  A  great  deal,  I  believe,  madam. 

Mrs,  P,  No  amputation,  I  hope  1 
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Porter.  What,  madam  ? 

Har.  He  does  not  understand  you. — [To  Miss  Woo 
BURN.] — Come,  will  you  go  back  ? 

Porter,  Do,  ray  lady,  and  call  in  the  morning. 

Misit  W.  By  that  time  he  may  be  totally  insensible, 
and  die  without  knowing  how  much  I  am  attached  to 
him. 

Mrs,  P.  And  my  husband  may  die  without  knowing 
how  angry  I  am  with  him  !  Mr.  Harmony,  never  mind 
this  foolish  man,  but  force  your  way  into  the  next 
room. 

Porter,  Indeed,  sir,  you  must  not.  Pray,  Mr.  Har- 
mony, pray,  ladies  go  away. 

Miss  W,  Yes,  I  must  go  from  my  husband's  house 
for  ever,  never  to  see  that  or  him  again  ! 

[Faints  on  Mr.  Harmony. 

Mrs,  P.  She  is  fainting— open  the  windows — give  her 
air. 

Porter,  Pray  go  away  :— there's  plenty  of  air  in  the 
streets,  ma'am. 

Har,  Scoundrel !  Your  impertinence  is  insupport- 
able. Open  these  doors  ;  I  insist  on  their  being  opened. 
— [He  thrusts  a  door  in  the  centre  of  the  stage;  it 
opensy  and  discovers  Sir  Robert  and  Mr.  Placid  at 
a  table^  surrotmded  by  a  company  of  gentlemen,'] 

Sir  R,  A  song— a  song — another  song— [Miss  Woo- 
BURN,  all  astonishment,  is  supported  by  Mr.  Har- 
mony and  Mrs.  Placid. — The  Porter  runs  off,  l.] 
Ah  !  what  do  I  see  !— Women  !  — Ladies  1 — Celestial 
beings  we  were  talking  of! — Can  this  be  real  ?— [Sir 
Robert  and  Mr.  Placid  come/orwar^f.— Sir  Robert 
perceiving  it  is  Miss  Wooburn,  turns  himself  to  the 
rompanj^.]— Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  married  men  and 
single  men,  hear  me  thus  publicly  renounce  every  woman 
on  earth  but  this ;  and  swear  henceforward  to  be  devoted 
to  none  but  my  own  wife.         [Goes  to  her  in  raptures „ 

Placid,  [Looiking  at  Mrs.  Placid,  then  turning  to 
the  company.]  Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  married  men  and 
single  men,  hear  me  thus  publicly  declare,  I  will  hence- 
forth be  master ;  and  from  this  time  forward  will  be 
obeyed  by  my  wife. 
£SiR  Robert  waves  his  hand,  and  the  door  is  closed  on 

the  company  of  gentlemen, 

Mrs,  P.  Mr.  Placid— Mr.  Placid,  are  you  not  afraid  t 

Placid,  No,  madami  I  have  consulted  my  friends,  I 
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haye  drank  two  bottles  of  wine,  and  I  dever  intend  to 
be  afraid  again. 

Miss  IV.  [To  Sir  Robert.]  Can  it  be  that  I  see  yop 
without  a  wound  ? 

Sir  R,  No,  my  life,  that  you  do  not ;  for  I  have  a 
wound  through  my  heart,  which  none  but  you  can  cure. 
But  in  despair  of  your  aid,  I  have  flown  to  wine,  to  give 
me  a  temporary  relief  by  the  loss  of  reflection. 

Mrs,  P.  Mr.  Placid  you  will  be  sober  in  the  morning. 

Placid,  Yes,  my  dear ;  and  I  will  take  care  that  you 
■hall  be  dutiful  in  the  morning. 

Har.  For  shame  I  how  can  you  treat  Mrs.  Placid 
thus?  You  would  not,  if  you  knew  what  ^ind  things  she 
has  been  saying  of  you;  and  how  anxious  she  was, 
when  I  told  her  you  were  wounded  in  a  duel. 

Mrs.  P.  Was  not  I,  Mr.  Harmony  ?  ? 

^Bursting  into  tears, 

Plcteid,  [Aside  to  Harmony  and  Sir  Robert.]  I 
did  not  know  she  could  cry :  I  never  saw  it  before,  and 
it  has  made  me  sober  in  an  instant. 

Miss  W,  Mr.  Placid,  I  rely  on  you  to  conduct  me  im- 
mediately from  this  house. 

Sir  H*  That  I  protest  against ;  and  will  use  even  vio- 
lent measures  to  prevent  him. 

Enter  William,  l. 
WiU.  Lord  Norland.  [Exit^  L. 

Enter  Lord  Norland,  l. 

Miss  W,  He  will  protect  me. 

Sir  R.  Who  shall  protect  you  in  my  house  but  my- 
self ?  My  lord,  she  is  under  my  protection ;  and  if  you 
ofifer  to  take  her  from  me,  1*11  exert  the  authority  of  a 
husband,  and  lock  her  up. 

Lord  N.  [To  Miss  Wooburn.]  Have  you  been  de- 
luded hither,  and  wish  to  leave  the  place  with  me  ?  Tell 
me  instantly,  that  I  may  know  how  to  act. 

Miss  W.  My  lord,  1  am  ready  to  go  with  you,  bat— 

Har.  But  you  find  she  is  inclined  to  stay';  and  do 
have  some  compassion  upon  two  people,  that  are  so 
fond  of  you. 

Enter  Mr.  Solus,  l.  dressed  in  a  suit  (if  white  clothes., 

Solus.  I  am  married !  I  am  married  I  Wish  me  joy ! 
I  am  married  I 
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Sir  R,  I  cannot  give  you  joy,  for  envy. 

Solus,  Nay,  I  do  not  know  whether  you  will  envy  me 
much  when  you  see  my  spouse.  I  cannot  say  she  was 
exactly  my  choice.  However,  she  is  my  wife  now ;  and 
that  is  a  name  so  endearing,  that  I  think  I  love  her  bet- 
ter since  the  ceremony  has  been  performed. 

Mrs,  P,  And  pray  when  did  it  take  place  ? 

Solus,  This  moment.  We  are  now  returning  from  a 
friend's  house,  where  we  have  been  joined  by  a  special 
licence ;  and  I  felt  myself  so  happy,  I  could  not  pass 
Sir  Robert's  door  without  calling  to  tell  him  of  my 
good  fortune.  And,  as  I  see  your  lady  here.  Sir  Robert, 
I  guess  you  are  just  married  too;  and  so  1*11  hand  my 
wife  out  of  the  carriage,  and  introduce  the  two  brides  to 
each  other.— I*m  married !  [Exit,  l. 

Sir  R,  You  see,  my  lord,  what  construction  Mr. 
Solus  has  put  on  Miss  Wooburn's  visit  to  me :  and,  by 
heaven,  if  you  take  her  away,  it  will  be  said,  that  she 
came  and  offered  herself  to  me,  and  that  I  rejected  her  1 

Aliss  W,  Such  a  report  would  kill  me. 

Re-enter  Solus,  leading  on  Miss  Spinster,  l. 

Solus,  Mistress  Solus.  {Introducing  her, 

Har,  [Starting,']  My  relation  I— Dear  madam,  by 
what  strange  turn  of  fortune  do  I  see  you  become  a 
wife? 

Miss  S,  Mr.  Harmony,  it  is  a  weakness,  I  acknow- 
ledge ;  but  you  can  never  want  an  excuse  for  me,  when 
you  call  to  mind  the  scarcity  of  provisions. 

Solus,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  you 
told  me  she  spoke  so  well  of  me  behind  my  back. 

j|?f»/tfr  William,  l.  and  whispers  Mr.  Harmony,  who 

follows  him  off. 

Lord  N.  I  agree  with  you,  Mr.  Solus,  that  this  is  a 
most  excellent  proof  of  a  person's  disposition  ;  and  in 
consideration.  Sir  Robert,  that  throughout  all  our  many 
disagreements  you  have  still  preserved  a  respect  for  my 
character  in  my  absence,  I  do  at  last  say  to  that  lady, 
she  has  my  consent  to  trust  you  again. 

Sir  R,  And  she  will  trust  me :  I  see  it  in  her  smiles 
Oh !  unexpected  ecstacy  ! 

Re-enter  Mr.  Harmony,  l. 

Bar,    [Holding  a  letter  in  his  hand,]    Amidst  the 
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bright  prospects  of  joy  which  this  company  are  con« 
templating,  I  come  to  announce  an  event  that  ought  to 
cloud  the  splendour  of  the  horizon.  A  worthy,  but  an 
ill-fated  man,  whom  you  are  all  acquainted  with,  has 
just  breathed  his  last. 

Lord  N.  Do  you  mean  the  husband  of  my  daughter? 

Soltis.  Do  you  mean  my  nephew  ? 

Placid.  Is  it  my  friend  ? 

Sir  A.  And  my  old  acquaintance  ? 

Har,  Did  Mr.  Irwin  possess  all  those  titles  you  have 
given  him,  gentlemen  ?  Was  he  your  son?~[To  Lord 
Norland.  ]— Your  nephew 7~[  To  Solus^  ] — Your 
friend?— [To  Mr.  Placid.] — And  your  old  acquaint- 
ance?—[To  Sir  Robert.] — How  strange  he  did  not 
know  it  1 

Placid.  He  did  know  it. 

Har.  Still  more  strange,  that  he  should  die  for  want, 
and  not  apply  to  any  of  you  ! 

Solut.  What  I— die  for  want  in  Tjondon  !  Starve  ia 
the  midst  of  plenty  ! 

Har.  No :  but  he  seized  that  plenty  where  law, 
where  honour,  where  every  social  and  religious  tie  for- 
bade the  trespass  ;  and,  in  punishment  of  the  guilt,  has 
become  his  own  excutioner. 

Lord  N.  Then  my  daughter  is  wretched,  and  her  boy 
involved  in  his  father's  infamy  ! 

Solus.  The  fear  of  his  ghost  haunting  me,  will  dis- 
turb the  joys  of  my  married  life. 

Placid.  Mrs.  Placid,  Mrs.  Placid,  my  complying 
with  your  injunctions,  in  respect  to  Mr.  Irwin,  will 
make  me  miserable  for  ever. 

Mist  W.   I  wish  he  had  applied  to  me. 

Sir  R.  And,  as  I  refused  him  his  request,  I  would 
give  half  my  estate  that  he  had  not  applied  to  me. 

Har,  And  a  man  who  always  spoke  so  well  of  you 
,  all  behind  your  backs  ! — I  dare  say  that,  in  his   dying 
moments,  there  was  not  one  of  you  whom  he  did  not 
praise  for  some  virtue. 

Solus.  No,  no — when  he  was  dying,  he  would  be 
more  careful  of  what  he  said. 

Lord  N,  Sir  Robert,  good  day.  Settle  your  mar- 
riage as  you  and  your  lady  shall  approve  ;  you  have  my 
good  wishes.  But  my  spirits  have  received  too  great  a 
shock,  to  be  capable  of  any  other  impression  at  pre- 
sent. 

Miss  fT,  IHolding  A«m.]  Nay,  stay,  my  lord. 
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'^  Solu8»  And,  Mrs.  Solus,  let  me  hand  you  into  your 
carriage,  to  your  company ;  but  excuse  my  going  home 
with  you.  My  spirits  have  received  too  great  a  shock, 
to  be  capable  of  any  other  impression  at  present. 

Har,  [^Stopping  Solus.]  Now,  so  loth  am  I  to  see 
any  of  you,  only  for  a  moment,  in  grief,  while  I  have 
the  power  to  relieve  you,  that  I  cannot  help — yes,  my 
philanthropy  will  get  the  better  of  my  justice. — [^Goes 
to  the  door  and  leads  in  Lady  Elbanor,  Irwin,  and 
Edward,  l. 

Lord  N,  {^Runs  to  Irwin,  and  embraces  him,']  My 
son  I — [Irwin /a//«  on  his  knees.] — I  take  a  share  in 
all  your  offences. — ^The  worst  of  accomplices,  while  I 
impelled  you  to  them. 

Irwin,  \_On  his  knees,]  I  come  to  offer  my  returning 
reason ;  to  offer  my  vows,  that,  while  that  reason  con- 
tinues, so  long  will  I  be  penitent  for  the  phrensy 
which  put  your  life  in  danger.  i 

Lady  E,  \^M<yving  timidly  to  her  father,  leading 
Edward  by  th^hand,]  I  come  to  offer  you  this  child, 
this  affectionate  child  ;  who,  in  the  midst  of  our  ca- 
resses droops  his  head,  and  pines  for  your  forgiveness. 

Lord  N.  Ah  1  there  is  a  comer  of  my  heart  left  to 
receive  him.  [Embraees  him, 

Edw.  Then,  pray,  my  lord,  suffer  the  comer  to  be 
large  enough  to  hold  my  mother  too. 

Lord  N,  My  heart  is  softened  and  receives  yon  all. 
— [Embraces  Lady  Eleanor,  who  falls  on  her  knees  ; 
he  then  turns  to  Harmony.] — Mr.  Harmony,  I  thank 
you,  I  most  sincerely  thank  you,  for  this,  the  most  joy- 
ful moment  of  my  life.  I  not  only  experience  release 
from  misery,  but  a  return  to  happiness. 

Har,  [^Goes  hastily  to  Solus,  and  leads  him  to  Ir- 
win ;  then  tuims  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Placid.] — And  now 
that  I  see  you  are  all  reconciled,  I  can  say — there  are 
not  two  enemies,  in  the  whole  circle  of  my  acquaint- 
ance, that  I  have  not,  within  these  three  days,  made 
friends. 

Sir  JR.  Very  true.  Harmony :  for  we  should  never 
have  known  half  how  well  we  all  love  another,  if  you 
had  not  told  us. 

Har.  And  yet,  my  good  friends,  notwithstanding  the 
merit  you  may  attribute  to  me,  I  have  one  most  tre- 
mendous fault ;  and  it  weighs  so  heavy  on  my  con- 
science, I  would  confess  what  it  is,  but  that  you  might 
hereafter  call  my  veracity  in  question. 
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Sir  R,  My  dear  Harmony,  without  a  fault,  you 
would  not  be  a  proper  companion  for  any  of  us. 

Lord  N,  And  whilst  a  man  like  yon  may  have  (among 
so  many  virtues)  some  faults,  let  us  hope  there  may 
be  found  in  each  of  us  (among  all  our  faults)  some  vir- 
tues. 

Har.  Yes,  my  lord  ; — and  notwithstanding  our  nu- 
merous faults,  it  is  my  sincere  wish,  that  the  world 
may  speak  well  of  us  all — ^bbhind  our  backs. 
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